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| IT zs acknow 1e the be judges ef 
+ The ſacred text, that the Book of Pſalms, in ii 
original dreſs, is a collection of the moſt elevate, | 
and ſublime compoſitions that are to be found i: | 
any language; and it has been often lamented, thi 
” _ fo muchof the piety, dignity,and poetic excellenc ® 
| of the original, has been loft in all the attempt 
that have been yet made to give ns aliteral tran} 
tation of it in Engliſh verſe. Many Chriſtian © 
dave alfo wiſhed to ſee the ſubſtance of this ea 
cellent collection clothed in language more adapt. Bu 
to the brighter diſcoveries of the goſpel, and ti 


fate of the Cbeiſtiun worſhip ; that they may be fur | 
= 22 under ſtumding and 2 3 . wy 
tribute to the ele vation and improvement of t| 4 
=. - Chriftian temper. This bas been buppily exetui 3 [He 
„ bythe learned and pious Dr. Watts; and the Pſuli B 
which be omitted have been ſupplied by M. BA Safe 
Jo, nearly in the ſame ſpirit and ſtile, and E 
decal references, which were found in Dr. WattY4 Gre. 
Imitation, bave been carefully altered, fo as | St 


render the compoſition better adapted to the „ Whi 
eumſtances of Ghriſizans in every country, [. 


THE 


EPsALMs or DAVID, 


IMITATED IN THE LANGUAGE 


or 1 


NE w ES Tun. 


teen o * a 
in it RT OT NS TRE 
le vate. | 1 . „ 
Lind 1.4 PSALM I. Common Metre. 
9 — be way and end of the righteous and the wicked. 
tremp! LESS'D is the man who ſhuns the place | 
al tran; Where finners love to meet; _ 
br iſtian Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
this e And hates the ſeoffer's ſeat. 
4 adap tif 2 But in the ſtatntes of the Lord, 

and t. Has plac'd his chief delight; 

yy be 2 | By day he reads or hears the word, 
rely Len And meditates by at pp EE 
»1;t of 1 * 


3 [He like a plant of gen'rous kind 


exe cut By living waters ſet, 


wy 2 Safe from the ſtorms and blaſting windy 
1 Enjoys a peaceful ſtate ) 

e, and i: 

1 Watt 4 Green as the leaf, and even fair, 


\ ſo as ; Shall kis profeſſion ſhine; 
* the 61 While fruits of holineſs appear 
. Like cluſters on the vine. 


J5 Not ſo tl! impious and unj juſt: 
What vain deſigns tbey form! 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, 
Or chaff, before the ſtorm. 


Sinners i in judgment ſhall not ſtand. 

Among the ſons of grace, 

Ai WheaChrift, the judge, at bis right band 
e * his ſaints a place, 


® 2 * F 


| fo . ee N Bok: 

wet His Lis behold: the path they. tread, 
"His heart approves it well; 

| Bor erooked ways of ſinners: lead ; 

Be Down to the gates of hell. 


PSA L M 5 Short Metre. 


pe feint happy, She firmer miſerabies * And 

a * THE man is ever bleſgd C +} On 

£5 Who ſhuns the ünner's ways, | 

Among their counſels never ſtands, 
Nor takes the ſcorner's . 


2 But makes the law! of: God 155 
1 5 His ſtudy and delight, Ae en 875 
MW Amidit the Jabours of the day, 
And watches of the night. | 


3 He like a tree, ſhall thrive, | 
With waters near the root: 
* Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live, F 
We His works are beav'nly fruit. | 
* Not ſo th ungodly race 
They no ſuch blefling find 
5 Their hopes ſhall flee like empty © chaff 
Before the driving wind. 
| 5 How will they bear to Rand. 
© Before that judgmes: feat, 
Where all the ſaints at Chriſt's right band 
In full aſſembly; meet? | 


6 He knows and he approves, _ 
The way the righteous £3 £4; 
But ſinners, and their works, ſhall meet 
A dreadful overtirow. | 


- PSALM 1. Loug Weir, 
"The diference. between the eee 10 Je ſc 
| wicked. * 3 

APPY the man, 'whoſe cavtious fest 1 
Shun the broad way that ſinners go, 
Who hate the place where: Atheiſts meets. 
And ſeers to tak at fretfers de. 8 


&; # 


Y 8 A LIS. 


He loves t- employ his morning-light/ 
Amongſt the ſtatutes of the Lord; 

And ſpends the wake ful bours of nike, | 
With fende pon ' ring o'er the word, 


He, like a plant by gentle ſtreams, 
Shall flouriſh in immortal green 
and Heav'n will: ſhine with. kindeſt beams 
CER On ev'ry work kis hands begin. 


But ſinners find their counſels croſs'd; 

= As chaff before the tempeſt flies, 

So ſhall their hopes be. blown, and loſt, 17 & 
Wer the laſt trumpet ſhakes the Kies. Is 


n vain the rebel ſeeks to ſtand 

In judgment with the pious race 

The dreadful Judge, with ſtern, command, 
Divides him to a diff "rent place... k 


Strait is the way * ſaints have trode, 
« 1 bleſs'd' the 5 and drew. it plain, 
% Rut you would chooſe the crooked road; 
„And down it leads to entleſs pain,” 


- 
. 


p PSALM 11. Short Metre. | 

9 Tranſlated according to the divine. pattern. | 
| Acts ix. 24, Ge. - tage: S940 
12 rift dying, ri fing, interceding, and'reipning, 

and MAKER and ſowreign Lord 


| Of deav'n, and earth, and a,” 
1 Thy providence confirms thy words ©: 
And anſwers thy decrees. i "Be 
cet A The things ſo long foretold pots SEL 
I By David, are fulfil, 

 ... A When Jews wad Gentiles j join 1 i to fly, 

rand t Jeſus, thitie holy child. | 
Why did the-Gentiles rage, 57 EV 
,t And Jews wich one ec, alt * 
go, y Bend all their counſels to aa 1 8 vas 
ents. Th r the an 1 


* „ 


r na 
4 Rulers aid kings agree 22 
To form a vain'delignz + 


a” 


Againſt his Chriſt they; Join. 


5 The Lord derides their rage, 
Aud will ſupport his throne; , 
He that kath rais'd bim from the dead 

Hath own'd him for his Son. 


PAUSE. 


F $ Now bis s aſcended high, . , ee 
ITI 0ẽ0b rule the ſubjetearths 
The merit of his blood he pleads, 

And pleads his heav*nly birth. 


ET Beneath his ſov- reign ſway. 
5 The Gentile nations bend; 
Far as the world's remoteſt bounds 
His kingdom ſhall extend. 


8 8 The nations that rebel oh. 2 
Ml.uſt feel bis iron rod; 

He'll vindicate thoſe honours wen | 
Which he received from God. 
* 9 [Be wiſe, ye rulers now, 
And worſhip at bis ae: 3 

With trembling joy, ye pe pie, ben 

To God's anointed Son. | 
10 If once bis wrath ariſe, '' © 
Ve ſperiſh on the place: „ 
| Then bleſſed is the ſoul that flies 5 4 
For refuge to * grace. 1 


7 


| PS A 1. M W. Common Metre. 
1 Wur did the nations join to ſſay 


Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 


The Lord's anointed: Son? x1 1175 


Why did they caſt bis laws aways ; 


. * tread bis goſpe! do ee 


2 


8 4 1 M 8. 5 
The Lord, "that ſits above the Kies, | 
Derides their. rage below, 


He ſpeaks, with vengeance 1n his eyes, 
And ſtrikes their ſpirits through. 


6.1 call him my eternal Son, 

« And raiſe bim from the dead : 

« IJ make my holy hill his throne, _ 

„% And wide his kingdom ſpread,  _ * 
© Aſk me, my Son, and then 85105 5 
„The utmoſt heathen lands: 

Thy rod of iron ſhall defiroy 

„ The rebel that withſtands,” 


Be wile, ye rulers of the earth, 

FF Obey th anointed Lord; 
Adore the king of heavy? n birth, 
. And tremble at his word. 

& With humble love addreſs bis Wren! 
For if be frowns ve die; 

Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone, 
Who on bis grace rely. 


PSALM It. Long Metre. 


*F Chrif's death, reſurrection, and aſcenſie LP 
ex did the Jews proclaim their rage? 
ell The Romans why their ſwords employ 
+ . FF Againſt the Lord? their powers engage 
2” DN His dear Anointed to deſtroy ? FEA © 


Come, let us break his bands, they 971 
1 This man ſhal] never give us laws: 
I And thus they caſt his yoke away, 
And naild the monareh to the croſs. 


1 Bot God, who high in glory reigns, 
[1 Laughs at their pride, their rage controuls; 5 
e' ſmite the ir be arts with inward Pains, 0 

1 And ſpeak in thunder to their ſouls. / 


GE WL I will maintain the King I made 
: ©: On Ziog' b e billy : 


8 5 PSALMS. 


40 My hand ſhall bring him from the 3 . 
155 And he ſhall be your Sov? reign ſill. "Tp 


Es His wond'rous rifing from the earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known; 
The Lord declares his heavy? nly birth; 
© This day bave I begot my Son. 


6 % Aſcend, my Son, to my right hand, | 

6 There thou ſhalt aſk, and I * | 
„ The vtmoſt bounds of beathen, lands ; 

© Tothee their ſuppliant tribes ſhall bow. 


27 By nations that reſiſt his grace 

ball fall beneath his lifted red; 
His arms {hall cruſh th impious race 
That dare provoke th? ITY God. 


AUS. 
8 Now ye that Gt on earthly ek | 
Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lord, the Lamb; 
Now to his feet ſubmit your crowns, 
| Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


* 9 With humble love addreſs the Son, 
Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; 

His wrath will burn to worlds unknown, 
His love gives life above the ſky. * + 


10 Nis ſtorms ſhall quell the ſtubborn We, 
And ſink his hononr in the duſt: 
Happy the ſouls their God that know, 
Is: And make his grace their only truſt. 


P S ALM III. Common Metre: 
Doubts and fears ſuppreſſed ; or, God our r defence 4 
From fin and Satan. 7 
* Goll, how many are my fears! 
How aſt 1 my foes increaſe ! 
"Conſpiring my eternal death, | 
They break my. preſent peace.” 


Lg - BY lying tempter would perſuade 
There”s no relief i in 1 u, 


* — 


PSALM s. 227 
And all my growing ſins appear: 
Too great to be forgiv'n. HORS 


But thou, my glory, and my fireogth, $ 


Shalt on the tempter tread, 


Shalt filence all my threat'ning quilt, 17 


And raiſe my drooping head. 


6 [(l cry'd;/ and from bis boly bill 


He bow'd a liſt'ning ear; 


| I call'd, my Fatber, and my 84 


And be ſubdu'd my fear. 


4: He ſhed ſoft flumbers on mine eyes, 1 


In ſpite of all my foes; © - 


1 woke, and wonder'd at the grace 


That guarded my repoſe. } 


% what though the hoſts of death and 95 


nb; 


lefence | 


1 


) 


All arm'd againſt me ſtood; 


$ Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my FOE 


My.refuge is my God. 


7 Ariſe, O Lord, Folfil thy grace, 


While 1 thy glory ſing + 
My God has broke the ſerpent's teeth, :: 
And death has loſt its ſting. : 


Salvation to the Lord belongs, © 
His arm alone can ſave : - ; 
Bleſſings attend thy people bere, 
And reach voyons the a 


SALM 11. ver. 1, 55 , U K. Long Metre. 


A morning pſulm. _ 
O LORD, how many are my 6950 5 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood? 
My peace they daily diſcompoſe; ö 
But my defence and hope is God. 
Tir d with the burdens of the day, 2 
Wer e an A 15 *. * 


37 
3 + * 


P10. 


I 


Thou heard when I beg an to pray, | 

And thine *Almighty help was nigh, 

3 Supported by thine heav*nly-atd 

TI laid me down, and llept ſecure; 
Not death ſhall make my heart aftaid, | 

Though T ſhould wake, and riſe no more. 


4 But God ſuſtains me all the night; ; E J 7 
Salvation doth to God belong, fon 


He rais'd my head to ſee the light, | 
And 3 his 4 my morning ſong. 


v PSALM IV. ver, 1,2, 3, 4. 5,6, 7. Long Metre 


Hear neo of erer! or, Cad our portion, and 
Chriſt dur hope. Is 
1 God of grace and rightebuſneſs, 
85 Hear and attend when I idle 3 
Thau chaſt enla rg'd me in diſtreſs, | 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


2 Ve ſons af men, in vain ye try 

Too turn my glory into ſhame: 

Haw Jong will ſcoffers love to lie, IF” 
And dare: re proach my Saviour's. name. 4 


80 Know that the Lord divides his ſaints i, 
From all the tribes of men beſide: 
| He hears-and pities their complaints, 
For the dear ſake of Chriſt that died. 


| V 
3 When our obedient hands have done c Tot 
A thouſand works of rightesuſneſs, To 

We put our truſt in God alene, |  _ # Us tc 
Andeglory in thy: pard' ning e 4 5 2 

5 Let the unchinkio g many ſay, 355 Preſe 
Wbo will beſthy fone earthly good! 4 5 Ou 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray; FI 
Our: ſouls defire this beavinly food: q Th 


<4 Thewſhallmy cheerful powers rejoice Z Sinne 
At grace * Kore ſo great, | 0 


P £4 


5 8 A L M 8. 2 c 1 FR 5 


ö 
1 


1 


Nor will I change my bappy . . 
For all their wealth and boaſted tate. | 


* 
% * 


8 ALM IV. ver. 3, 4, 5, 8. Common Metis, 


. . An evening pfalm, „ 
„ ORD, thou wilt Hs me when 1 pray R 
* I am for ever thine; 
fear before thee all the day, ef bt 
; Nor would 1 dare to fin, | 
ong. s 
S nd while I reſt my weary head, 
Metre From cares and buſineſs free, 
hp Z Tis ſweet converſing an my bed 
7, and With my own heart and thee, : 1 
= L pay this evening ſacrifice; be Bt 4 
12 And when my work is done, | 
3 reat God, my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. | 
5 Phus, with my thoughts 3 to peace, | | 
en give my eyes to fleepg_ 
2 Thy band! in ſafety. keeos my days, i oe 
hs: 1 And Will my dumbers keep. b 44 
go R S PS ALM V. Common Metre, 1 
Mn — Ft For the Lord's 4% mon ing. | £ 
F „ LORD, in the morning thou malt near £ 
723 My voiee aſcending high, Genre V1} 
To thee wit T direct my 2 5 fa ee ee 
. To thee lift up mine eve.” . ee of 26M 
3 Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone. | th 175 1 
To pfead for all his faints, SINCE. 
MF Preſenting at his Father's throne, | TY 
d Our ſongs and our complaints. 
* f 1. $ Thou art a God before whoſe 4 3 „ 
1 The wicked ſhallnotRand; Hon TOY 


e Fi Sinners ſhall ne*er de thy delight, 
, & N . en ab Thy right Ta band, 


12 „ „„ 


5's But to thy houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy mercies there; 
Twill frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 


3 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

RL. ways ef righteouſneſs; 

| Make ev?ry path of duty ſtraight, 
3 And plain before my face. 


PAUSE. 
6 My watchfal enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aſtrayz 
They flatter with a baſe deſign 
To make my ſoul their prey. 


7 Lord, cruſh the ſerpent in the duſt, | 

| And all his plots deſtroy; ; 

While thoſe that in thy mercy truſt, 
For ever ſhout for joy. 


8 The men that love and fear thy name, | 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfild ; . 
The mighty Ged will compaſs them, 
With favour, as a ſhield. 


'P 8 AL N VI. Common CAN, 


. Complaint in fictneſs ; or, Diſeaſes healed, | 


I anger, Lord, do not chaſtiſe, 
"Withdraw the dreadful ſtorm, 
Nor let thine awful wrath ariſe 
Againſt a feeble worm. 


2 My ſoul bow'd down with beavy cares, 
My fleſh with pain oppreſs*d, 
My couch is witneſs to my tears 
My tears forbid my reſt. 


3 Sorrow and grief wear out my days: 
1 waſte the night with cries, 
And count the minutes as they pat, 
| TW the ſlow nn riſes 


3 


IAM s. 
1 Shall I be Rill tormented more? 8 
My eyes conſum'd with grief? 


How long, my God, how long, before. | 
Thine hand 4 fforde relief? | 


He hears kis mourning children ſpeak, | 5 
He pities all our groans, 
He ſaves us for his mercy ſake, 
And heals our broken bones. 


The virtue of his ſov'reign word 

* Reſtores our fainting breath; | 
For filent gravcs praiſe not he Lord, 
Nor is he known in genth.. | | 


PS A L M VI. | 4 85 Metre. 
Temptitions in Ke overcome. 


[ LORD, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 
Wheh thou with kindneſs doth chaſtife 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 
O let it not againſt me riſe. 


Pity my languiſhing eſtate, 
And eaſe the ſorrows that I feel, 

| The wounds thine heavy hands ck made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal! 


See how in fighs I paſs my days, 

And waſte in groans the weary night: 
My bed is water'd with my tears; 
My grief conſumes and dims my Gght, | g 


Look how the powers of nature move? 
How long, almighty Lord, how long? 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy 'grace my ſong? 


I feel my fleſh ſo near the grave, 14 

| My thoughts are tempted to deſpair 

But graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
For all i is duſt and filence there. 


. 1 Oe EE Chg 2 
8 > ute 7 


" - 


a 


„ 14. P 8 A. L. M 8 1 
56 Depart, ye tempters from my ſoul, 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart z 5 
My God :vho hears my humble moan, 
Will eaſe my fleſh, agd cheer my heart. 


P SAL. M VII. Common Metre. ; 
. care of bis people, ond ind of 


| perſecutars. © 
1 MY truſt i is in my heav'nly Friend, 
My hope in thee, my God. 
Riſe, and my helpleſs life, defend 2 
From thoſe that ſcek my blood, 


2 With inſolence and fury they 
My ſouſ in pieces tear; 

| As hungry lions rend the proy 

l / When no detiv? res near. 


3 If e'er my pride provok*d- them Arſt, 
Or -onee abis'd my foe, 
Then let them tread my life to duſt, 
And lay mine honour low,” © © 


4 If there be malice: found iu me, 
I know thy pieroing eves3 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor aſk my God to riſe. 


5 Ariſe, my God, lift op thy hand, 
15 Meir pride aud phwer con hls: 
Awake to judgment and command. 
| Cab Sn for- my ſovl. 


8 
£1 


PAUSE, 


b's "Let 3 and the ir wiaked rage 
Be humbled, to-the duſt 1 11 
Shall not the God of truth i 


hne 


7 He knows.t 7 heart, he tries the ls, 


To vindicate the Juſt? LW 1298 2 


He wil defend. oy neat. Dn Wh 


Kis ſarpeſt arrows he ordains 
| Againſt the ſons of ſpight. 
8 Though leagu'd in guile, their malice ſpread, | 


. 0 Vi 


t. A ſnare before my way, 
Their miſchieſs on their impious head 

8 His vengeance ſhall repay. FF: - 

of 0 That cruel perſecuting race 


Muſt feel his dreadful ſword: 
Awake, my ſoul, and praiſe the grace 
And juſtice of the Lord. 


PSALM VIII. Short Metre. 


81 ſovereignty and roodneſs, and man's dd. 
mi nion over the creatures, 
) LORD, our heav*nly king 4.3 - 
Thy name is all divine | 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread; 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine. © 


2 When to thy works on high 
I raiſe my wond' ring eyes, 
And ſee the moon complete in light, 
Adorn the darkſome ſkies; 


3 When I ſurvey the ſtars, 
And all their ſhining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing) 
A kin to duſt and worms? 


4 Lord, what is worthleſs man, 
That thou ſhould love him ſo?  _ 
I Next to: thine angels he is N FRY 
And lord of all below. YE 
5 Thine honbürs crown his head, 8 
While beafts, like. ſlaves, 55 3 
3 And birds that cut the air with wings) 
And fiſh that cleave the fea, 


6 How rich thy bounties are 
And wond' tous are 57 Ways? 


i 


% 


C = 
WET A r 
3 
4 1 
$ l N 
1 i : 
i a 
I * 
4 . 1 
i * $4, 
. * 
> 
4 I * 
1 6 


- 8 A 72 M. 8. 
Of duſt and worms thy power can frame 


* 


Bring 


A monument of praiſe. _ 1 Bri 
fo {From mouths of feeble babes T bef 
And ſucklings thou can't draw We 

Surpriſiag honors to thy name; af 

And ſtrike the world with awe. . 

d O Lord, our heav 'nly King, nt 
Thy name is all divine; Ad 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, bc 

And o'er tbe heav'ns they ſhine. * | 

| eſus, 

PSALM Vit. Common Metre. Sad 

3 | 

, condeſceuſion and glorification ; — Ged Le 
made F247. | Bs | 

Lord, our Lord, how wond' rous great PS 2 


Is thine exalted name ? 
The glories of thy heay? aly ſtate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 


2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And ſhining ſtars that grace the fky, 

Thoſe moving worlds of light, 


4 Lord, what is man, or all his race, ' 


Wo d wells fo far below, + 1 ot 
That thou ſhould? viſit bim with grace, . 
And love his nature ſo? and 


4 That thine eternal Son ſhould bear | 7... 8 De 
To take a mortal form, il 


Made lower than his angels are, Toy 
To fave a dying worm. Fro f 

3 Yet while he liv'd on earth unknown, At 
And men would not ador e,, Ach 

5 Bebold obedient nature own | þ _ 
His Godhead and his pow'r. Ine 


6 The waves lay ſpre ad beneath ble fee F "My 
And bh, at * ee, i 


1e 


PSALMS RET. 


Bringt their large ſhoals to Peter” 8 pot: 
Being tribute to his hand, 


neſe leſſer glories of the Son 
Snone through the fleſhly cloud; 
ow we behold him on his throne, 
And men confe ſs him God.] 


et him with maje ſt y be crown'd, 
Who bow?d his head to death; 
and his eternal honours ſound, 
From all things that have breath. 


| f Jeſus, our Lord, how wond”rous great 
Is thine exalted name ! 5 
ue glories. of thine beav'nly ſtate 


Let the whole earth proclaim. 


t rs AL VIIL ver. f, 2. paraphraſed. 


Firſt part. keine Metre. 


fen, A the eh;Idren ; or, Infants Ser | 
God. | 


7. LMIGHTY ryler of the ins” | 

Turo' the wide earth thy name 1s ſpread, 
and thine eternal glories riſe 
O'erall all the heav'ns thy bands have made, 


o thee the voices of the young 
Their ſounding notes of honour raiſe ; 


* 


And babes, with uninſtructed tougue, 


Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 


I Thy power aſlifts their tender age 
Y To bring proud rebels to the ground, 


| j To ſtill the bold blaſphe mer's rage, 


And all their policies conſound. 


Ichildren amidſt thy temple throng. 

. To fee their great Redeemer's face; 
'Y The Son of David is their ſong, 

And loud hofangas fill the place. 


A 5 The frowning ſcribes nds gry priefls. 
In vain their impious cavils bring; 
Revenge ſits ſilent in their breaſts, 
* Jewiſh babes . their King. 


P'S A LM VIIL. ver. 3, Cc. paraphraſed. 
Second Part. Long Metre. 


fora and Chrift, lords of the old and new . 4 E: 


ORD, what was man when made at firſt, 
Adam, the offspring of the duſt, 
That thou ſhould ſet him and his race 
But juſt below an angel's place? 


* 2 That thou ſhould raiſe his nature ſo, 
And make him lord of all below, 
Make every beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his feet ? 


3 But O! what brighter glories wait | 
*- © Tocrown the ſecond Adam's ſtate! 
What honours ſhall thy Son adorn; 
Who condeſcended to be born J 


4 See him below his angels made; 
3 Behold him number*'d with the dead, | 
To ſave aruin'd world from fin ; 5 
But be ſhall reign with power divine. 


3 The world to come, redeem'd from all 

* The mis' ries that attend the fall, 

re and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour's e 


PSALM IX. Firſt part. 


Wrath and mercy from the judgment ſeat. 
1 WITH my whole heart V11 raiſe my Tots 
Thy wonders Fl}proclaim 
Thou ſov'reign Judge of right and wrong 
| Wt put thy foes to nt 
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. PSALM s. 
oF; 1 ſing thy majeſty and grace; 
7 My God prepares his throne 
ro judge the world in righteouſneſs, 


Pg | 5 And make his vengeance known. 
| Then ſhall the Lord a refuge prove 
ed. For all the poor oppreſs'd; 
ro fave the people of his e. 
. = And give the weary reſt. 
at 7101 


a The men that know thy name will trut 
irſt, 4 * In thy abundant grace: 
For thou haſt ne'er forſook the juſt, 
7 Who humbly ſeek thy face. 
ing praiſes to the righteous Lord, 
| Who dwells on Zion's hill, 
Who executes his threat'uing word, 
Whole works his grace fulfil. 


PSALM IX. ver. 12. Second part; 
Common Metre. 


| The wiſdom and equity of Providence. 


19 a 


WHEN the great Judge, ſupreme and Jaſt, | 


| Shall once enquire for blood, 
The humble ſouls that mourn in duſt | 
Shall find a faithful God. 


He from the dreadfu] gates of. death 
Does his own children raiſe; 

In Zion's gates, with cheerfu] breath, 
They ſing their Father's praiſe. 


His foes ſhall fall, with heedleſs ow 


ne Into the pit they made : 
I And finners periſh in the ner 
eat. RY That their own hands have ſpread. 


ſovg, Thus by thy Judgment, mighty God, 
K. Are thy deep counſels known; 
Ng When men of miſchief are deſtroy'd - 
| In ſnares that were their own.. 


„%%% "PSALMS. 
3 "PAUSE. _ 

5 The wicked ſhall fink down to bet; 
3 Thy wrath devour the lands, 


That dare forget thee, orrebel 
Againſt thy known commands. 


6 Though ſaints to ſore diftreſs are brought, 1 
And wait and long complain, 4 
Their cries ſhall never be forgot, x 
Nor ſhall their hopes be vain. 


7 (Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat, 
To judge and.fave the paor, 
Let nations tremble at thy feet, 
And man prevail no more. 


3 Thy thunder ſhall affright the ptoud, 
And put their hearts to pain, 
Make them confeſs that thou art Cod, 
And they but feeble men.] | 


| PSALM X. Common: Metre. | 
Prayer heard, and ſaints ſaved; or, Pride, des And 


iſo, and oppreſſion puniſhed, 18. 

79 For a humiliation day. = 17 
1 WHY doth the Lord depart fo far, 6647 
| And' why conceal his face. 35 * * 
When great calamities APPEAT, | M \ 
And times of deep diſtreſs? | | 4 P. 

2 Lord, ſhall the wicked fill deride re 
Thy jüſtice and thy laws? If go 
Shall they advance their beads in pride, 1 (T 
And ſtight the righteous cauſe. 74 And 

3 They caſt thy judgments from their light, . 
And then un the poor; > The 
They beaſſ in their exalted height, e His 
That the tall fall no mortf̃ e. [oh 

4 Ariſe, 0 Gad, lift ap thine wars Hi 
Attend onr Lumble Mey” 1 5 45% "BL Tf he 


r 4 L Ms. 


i; | No enen / ſhall dare to ſtand 
Wen God aſcends on high. 


reis. 
* = | Why do the men of malice rage, 
| 1 And ſay, with fooliſh pride, | 
c The God ef heav'n will ne'er engage 
66 T'o fght on Zion's fide.” 
nut thou forever. art our Lord, 
Y = F And pow?rful is thine hand, . 
Ty As when the heathens felt thy ſword, 
1 And periſh'd from thy land. 


Thon wilt prepare our hearts to pray, | 
. And cauſe tbine ear to hear; 
Accept the vows thy children pay, 
1 And free thy ſaints from fear. 
Proud tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 
Fe” No more de ſpiſe the juſt : 
atbe. And mighty ſinners ſhall confeſs, 
= 5 "They are but os tm and duſt. 


1 PSALM, XI. Loyg Metre. 


Gai loves the righteous and bates the wicked. 
MY refuge is the God. of love; 
Why do my foes inſult and cry, / 
„ Fly like a tim' rous trembling; 6/0 | 
' 'Todittant woods or mountains fly.“ 


| 11 government be once deftroy?d 


? 1 (That firm foundation of our peace) 
2; And violence make juſtice vid, 
ht, . Where ſhall the righteans ſeek. erent 


| The Lord in heav'u has fix'd bis throne, 
His eye ſurveys the world below: 
To kim all mortal things are known: 
His eye:l11ds ſearch our {pirits through. 


pl \ 17 he afſlicts his ſaints ſo far 
7 To prove their di. and try their grace, 


ea — —— —L—e—— =_ 
* 


V 


What may the bold tranſgreſſors fear ? 
His ſoul abhors their wicked WAYS. 


5 On impious wretches be ſhall rain "ON 
Sulphureous flames of waſting death, Fr. 
Bauch as he kindled on the plain Thy 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath. De: 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous foul; i | Thor 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are ſincere, 9 On 
And with a gracious eye beholds 1 


The men that his own image 1825 BY P 
| emplai 
ps ALM XII. ths Metre. MW . 
The ſaints fa ſafety and hope in evil times; "=. HEL 
of the tongue 2 72 F, vin. le, Hrn 
eee, he 
1 ALMIGHTY God, appear and fave! = 71 
For vice and vanity prevail: | Their 
The godly periſh ju the grave, BY Yet 
The juſt depart, tbe faithful fail. With 
| 2 The whole diſcourſe, when crowds are n An 
Is filFd with trifles looſe and vain; If we 
Their lips are flatt'ry and deceit, "Thi 
5 And their proud language is profane, 2 * 

3 But lips that with deceit abound _ Y | 
Shall not maintain their triumph lon Scoffe 
The God of vengeance will confound KF Wh 


The flatt'ring and blaſpheming 2235 Is rai: 


4 « Yet ſhall our words be free, they cr) 
„ Our tongues ſhall be controul'd by þ 50 


„Where is the Lord, will aſk us why ? Tad 
c Or ſay, our lips are not our own?“ 8 
5s The Lord, who ſees the poor oppreſs'd,\ MW Wher! 
And hears th? oppreſſor's haughty ſtain, Ane 


Will riſe to give his children reſt, 


- I Thy grace ſhall in the darkeſt hour 


fouk F 
cere\ 


. 


of Þ Thy word, O Lord, though often try'd © 
1 Void of "deceit ſhall ſtill appear; cn 


„* 5 A L N 8. 23 4 


| Not ſilver, ſev'n .imes purify'd 
From droſs and mixture, thines ſo clear. 


= Defend from danger and ſurpriſe ; 
_ Though, when the vileſt men have oo 
On e' ry ſide oppreffors riſe. 


PS A LM XII. Common Metre. 


4 Complaint of general corruption of manners ; or, 1 
= The promiſe und fi 325 of Chriſt's oy ts 


judgment. 


| HELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
1 Religion loſes ground: 
Tae ſons of violence prevail, 

And treacheries abound. 


Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
Yet act the flatt*rer's part; 

With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart. f 


If we reprove ſome hateful lie, 
They ſcorn our faithful word; 

« Are not our lips our own,” they cry, 
« And who ſhall be our Lord 2 


Scoffers appear on ev'sy fide, 
Where a vile race of men 

Is rais'd to ſeats of powꝰr and pride, 

And bears the ſword in vain. 


I 


Lord, when ipiquities abound, 
And blaſphemy grows bold, 

Where faith is rarely to be found, | 
And love is waxing cold; 


1 not thy chariot baſt ning on? ? 
Haſt thou not eil u he ſign? 


g | 


— 


Fou 


May we not truft and live upon | 
A promiſe ſo divine ? 2. Ss We 
. Ves, ſaith the Lord, now „ WII 1 riſe, 7 _— 
« And make th? oppreſſors flee; _ . 
(© ſhall appear to their ſurpriſe, AI h 

And ſet my ſervants fre.“ | 
8 Thy word, like ſilver ſev'n times try'd, 00L 
; "Through ages ſhall endure ; * 
The men that 1 in thy trutb conſide The 
. "Shall find thy promiſe ſure. _ „ Or 
ps ALM XIII. Common Metre, {Wromt 
| . under temptation of the devil. 8 
OW ülong wilt thou conceal thy face } ; . Abo! 
My God how long delay'!? 

When ſhall I feel thoſe /heav? a5 rays he I. 
That chaſe my fears away? N 2 
2 Haw-long ſhall my poor lab'ring ſoul *; | ot 

Wreſtle and toil in vain? | 
Thy,word can all my foes contronl | zy nat! 
And eaſe my raging pain. The 

3 See how the prince of darkneſs tries 8 = 
All his malicious acts; 1 
He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, 1 he ir 
And throws his fiery darts. IJbe 

4 Be thou my ſun, and thou my ſhield, N ſi 
My ſoul in ſafety keep; 5 
Make haſte, before my eyes are: ſeal'd Such fc 

An deaths eternal ſleep. ö In e 

* How ſhould the tempter boaſt aloud 5 217 

Should I become his prey? nf : | 

' Behold the, ſons of hell grow proud | | ALI 

To ſee thy long delay. ks Ft 

G But they ſhall; fly at thy rebuke, Sn ARE 


| And Satan hi ide bis head; | E | | Wb 
He knows the terrors of thy look, es Ip 
Ang bears 995 voice with dread. X 


RAISES 


* * n 


hou Sit Aigen that 8 grace 
| Whence all my comforts ſpring; 
all employ my lips in ga 3 
285 And thy ſalvation” ting. 5 9 


By nature all men ure fuse. 
OOLS, in their hearts, agel avd yy 
„ That all religion? S vain, 
There is no God that reigns on uisb, 
„Or minds th“ affairs of men.? 


tre, rom thoughts ſo dreadful and profane 
4 121 Corrupt diſcourſe. proceeds: 
- 7 ad in their impious hands are Hound. 15 
cer Abominable Nad. 45 
15 The. Lord from his celeſtial. thi pe 
\ Look'd down on tliings below, | 
9 ro find the man that ſought | bis * 
1 * Or did his Juſtice, know. NR e 
5 zy nature all are gone altrays .. 9 185 N 
7 Their, practice all the ſame; * 
g There's none that fears bis Maker” ; Hang 
2 There“ $ none that loves his name. 
heir. tongues are us'd 1 to ſpeak deceit, - 
Their Nanders ne ver ceaſe; 8 
| 8 4 g to miſchiéf are their Fett 
d, T Nor know the patlis of peace. f | 8 1 
pd {Buch feeds of. fin (that bitter, root) _ a 
5 In every heart are found ; 13 5 | 
1 or can they bear disiner N 
i Till grace refine the ground. ns Z 
A * aha XIV. Second part. Commen Nette. 


a "Thi Folly of perſetu tors. 2 A 
RE ſinners noy fo ſenſe ſeſs igrown 
* ow. on ſaintsdevouν,jH 4 

r 3514.98 Wir 
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"And never workkip at thy throne 
Nor fear thine awful pow?'r? 


— 


2 Great God, appear to their ſurpi iſe 1 ; 


Reveal thy dreadful name; : 


Let them no more thy wrath deſpiſe, | 


Nor turn our hope to ſhame... 


2 Doſt thou not dwell among the juſt? = 


And yet our foes deride, 


That we ſhould make thy name our = 


Great God confound their e ; 


4 O that the joyful day were come 
To finich our diſtreſs | — 


Wen God mall bring his children home bud 


Our ſongs ſhall never ceaſe. 


PSALM XV. Common Metre. 


 Charadters of a_ſaint, or a citizen of Zjon;| 
'.. the qualificatigns of a Chrifttan. . 


1 Wo: ſhall inhabit in thy hill, 
O God of holineſs? © 

' Whom wilt the Lord admit to dvelt | 
22 8⁰ near hie throne of grace? 


2 The man that walks! in pious ot | 


And works with righteous bands 


That truſts bis Maker's promis'd prace 


And follows his commands. 1 


31 He ſpeaks the meaning of his beart, 
Nor flanders with his tongue: 5 
Will ſcarce believe in ill report, 

Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


4, The wealthy ſinner he contemus, 
Loves all that fear the Lord; 


| And though to his own hurt he deer, 


Stil be per forms his word. 


3 im hands diſdain a golden dme, 
Ind never 9 the poor: 


rs n 
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PSALMS 29 


ih nis man mall dwell with God on earth 


And find bis ; heav” n ſecure. TR | 
* S AE M XV. Long Metre. 


igion an d jaftice, goodneſ and truth, or duties. 
or, Lhe eee * a 


7 HO ſhall aſcend 5 keg bly place, | 
Great. God, and dwell before thy face ? . 


he man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 


| - Wnoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is clean ; Is 


Whoſe lips (ill ſpeak the thing they mean z; 


0 Þ 12 No ſlanders dwell upon his tongue: 
tre. 


He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


8 will he truſt an ill report, 

Or vent it to his neighbour's hurt: 
inners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, 

But ſaints are honour'd in his ayes] 


Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes bis. promiſe good : 
Nordares to c hange the thing be ſwears, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears. TT”. 


He never deals in bribing gold; 3 
And mourns that juſtice ſhould be ſold; 35 
While others ſcorn. and rob the poor, 
Sweet Charity attends his door.] 1 


He loves his enemies, and prays 
For thoſe, that corſa bim,to his face; 
And doth to all men {till the ame  _ 
That he would hope or wih from them. 


vet, when his holieſt works are done, 
His ſoul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 


20 dwell for ever, Lord, e, 


. SF 


r 8. 


To kee 


PiS. A 5 M XVI. - Firſt. part. n Met And 
Conſe on of our poverty, and ſuints the beſt con 

Pay or, Good works profit men, not God. ALM 

. . me, Lord, in time of need, MParuge 
For ſuccour to thy tür one I flee, . 3 RA HE 
But have no merits there to ple ad: 3 "FP 
My goodneſs cannot re ach to thee. e glac 
1 2 of t have my he art and tongue confeſs'd My 
* 'How empty and how poor I am houg 
M praiſe can never make thee bleſs'd, Yer, 
Nor add ne'v glories to thy name. y ſou 

3 Yet, Lord, thy faints on earth may rea No 

p 

Some profit by the good we dog . _. 1y fle. 

1 heſe are the company 1 keep, f _ Sta 

= *Fhefe are the choiceſt friends 11 know. hen i 
| 4 Let others chooſs the ſons of mirth © ps 
3 To give a reliſh to their wine, here 
I love the men of heav'nly birth, And 

5 Whoſe thoughts aud language are divine. (Whicl 
rs ALM XVI Second part. Long Metre. 892 
3 5 55 . "Chriffs all-ſufficiency. PSAI 
. = 1 How. ſaſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe, = 
Who haſte to ſeek ſome idol-god !. port 

1 1 will not taſte their, ſacrifice, AVE 
-Thetr off” rings of forbidden tout... In 
BEET My God provides. a richer 8 Thoug 
E- And nobler food to live upon, ban 
+ 08 for my life has offered bp 3 5 I vet ie 
3  Jefus; his belt beloved Sonn The 
Vis loye 35 V per etua 8 The f 

2 By day EN ere olga. TY . The 

i And e his' name Tor ever blefs . * Let he 

| $ x Who gave me 'fiveet advice by e, "WK And 
| 4 I ſet Him. Riit before mige Ses; Dont But m 
| _ "uu wy! niet band Le 1 88 prepar's | Whe 


x — "Is 
ard Ws 


„„ 
; 1 my ſouf from all ſurpriſe, b | 
And be ny n guard. | 


{AY 


ALM XVI. Third part. Long Metre. 


parage in deat}, and bope of the reſurrectlon. 
WHEN God 1 is nigh, my faith i; ſtrong, 
His arm eis an almighty Prop; 5 
pe glad, my heart; rejoice, my e 27 
My dying fleſh ali rel in hope. - 
hough 1 in the duſt I lay mine bend, 8 
55 Yer, gracious God, thou Wilt not ſeave 
y ſou) for ever with the dead,” 
22 Nor loſe thy children in the graye. 
* My fle ſh all thy firſt call Ge,, 
45 Stake 6K the duſt, and rife on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond?rous way. 


57 Up. to thy throne above the kWp. > 
here fireams of endleſs. Pleaſure How; . 

WM And full diſcov'rſes of thy grace, | 
ivine. (Which we but taffed here below) 

"= Spread hen vin oys thro h al blace. 
letre pre 15.3 5 ugh all the place 

_, = SALM XVI. ver. 1,3,” rug 45 . Mo 
1 | Common etre. Ty x. 
3 1 pert and counſel from 'God wither eit. 33 
oy AVE toe, O Lord, from. ev? 19 toe; "pe ; | 
5 In thee my truſt I place, t Sy 


Though all the good that Tean do = 
| Can ne'er deſerve thy grace; F 
Vet if my God | protorg my breath, 8 
ae The ſa ints may ſtilf rejoice, . | 
5 rne ſaints, Me glory of tlie earth, N 
5 The people of my choice. o 
Des ret heathens to their idols "Fil . 
And worſhip wood or ſtone 2 
: But my deligutful lot is caſt  " B 
"4 Where ys true Gol ts known. a 46h) _ 
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And 
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on o 


He fills my daily cup; : 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent 1 | 
But more rejoic'd in hope, | PEE 
5 God. is my portion and my joy; 
His counſels are my light: 


Hle gives me ſweet advice by day, => RISE 
And gentle hints by night. __ An 
6 My ſoüf would all her thoughts approve hey a 
Too bis all-ſeeing eye; To d 
Not death, nor bell, my hope mall move L-nold 
While ſuch'a friend i is nigh. _ nis! 
PSALM XVI. Second part. common dit 7 Feb 
. death and reſurrection of Chrift.. 55 h 
ih 30 I SET the Lord hefore my face. . gr 
% He bears my courage up; 1 N 8 Le 
« My heart, my tongue, their 3 joys expreſ My ſc 
| «© My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. is 
2 T My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leare ſhall. 
„, Where ſouls departed are ; BE bye Of m 
Nor quit my body to the grave nd ſta 
| To fee corruption there Waſh 
3 6. Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 1 here“ 
And raiſe me to thy throne, Wher 
« Thy courts immortal pleaſure give, Dreſs'd 
by preſenes joys unknown.“ And 
4 [Thus in the name of Chriſt the den PS 

„ The ne e, 
* providence fulfils the word e ſinner. 
'Of his prophetic tongue. = en of | 
4 Jeſus, whom ev'ry ſaint. adores, ö bot 
Was crucify'd and lain; 1 ? Vhe 258 
Be hold, the tomb its prey, reſtores.: . e a 
Behold, he lives again? .-. = en 
a When mall my ſeet ariſe and and. The ir k 
9 e eternal us:: ms * Tis all 


PSALM 5. e 5 


Inere ſits the Son at God's right hard, 
And there the Father miles. : 


- 
n 74 
2 TOES. 89 7 4 


\ LM XVII. ver. 1 35 Ke. Short Metre. 


on of. ſaints and (i 1 nners; or, Hope and des. 
ſpair in death, = 
RISE, my gracious God, | 
ET And make the wicked flee 3. 

hey are but tby chaſtiſing rod, 


25 To drive thy ſaints wo thee. Fes 
ve ehold the ſinner dies, 0 S 
932 His haughty words are vain; „ 
1 Were, in this life, bis pleafure les, 17 
letre.| 2 And all beyond is pain. e Rs 7; 
s 8 T ben let his pride advance, 

And boaſt of all his Lore; | 
671 he Lord is my inberitance, TO EF Bo ian, 5. 
xprei My ſoul can-wiſh no more... | 
270 ſhall bebold the face 


a | Of my forgiving God; | 
722 And ſtand complete in righteouſueſ;, 35 
N Waſh' d in my Saviour” s blood. 


here's a new heav'n begun 
90 When I awake from death, 
2B Dreſs'd in the likeneſs of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath. 


; 5 PSALM XVII. *. Metre. 


* e finners portion ani ſaints hope; or. 7 A 

F 0 of. ſeperate fouls, and WE + or, The beavs ] 
LORD, Iam thine ; but thou wilt proye. ” 

Bf My faith, my patience, and my love; 
9 1 When men of ſpite againſt me Join, |; 
| They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


* 


The ir hope and portion lie below 8 
Tis all the bappineſs ex. know, 


— 


3 * 1 f 8. 


* hk 


Te bot 


is an they ſeek 3 "they take their trace 
And leave the ret among their moving | 1 And 
3 What ſinners, value, Ireſign; | With 
Lord, tis enough t chat thou art mine: == As 0 
1 Gall bebold.thy bliſsful face, 3 Wee wfol 
Auch ſtand complete in righteouſne ſs. = The 
4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow . Temp! 
But the bright world, to which I 80, 2 1 The 
Hath joys ſubſtantial ant! ſincere; . | Mic ſen 
When ſhall I wake, and find we there? = = And 
30 glorious hour! O bleft abode! : 5 k Ireat 
I ſhall be near, and like my God. Mau 
And fleſh and ſin no more controul ate 
The facred pleaſures of the ſoul. ; 38 Io e 
6 My fleſh ſhall flumber i in the ground, N . 
Fill the laſt trumpet's joyful wund KY 
Den burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſe 3 a 5 
And in my Saviour? s image . 2 Dan 
WW P SALM XVII... ver 1,9.-15, 18. Mal. 
= _ Firſt part. Long Metre, . 
| Deliverance from deſpair ; or, Temptation | 
©» OVErcome. Lon 
8 1 » THEE will I love, O Lord, my ſtrength, SH 
My rock, my tow'r, my high defonce; & B{{o: 
Thy mighty arm ſhall be iny truſt, and 
Poor have found ſalvation thence. Since 
2 Death, and the terrors of the grave, I've 
| Stood round me with their diſmal made, Or if 
| While floods of high temptations roſe, _ Thy 
| And made my ſinking foul afraid. Wha 
3 I ſaw the opening gates of hell, a Wha 
With endlefs pains and ſorrows "IS But 
(Which none but they that feel can tell) 1 gu 
While Las burry'd en nie rug 
4 In my diſtreſs I call'd my God. The 


l 1 n ſcare MIS kick mine, 


— 


T S 7 - th 
hare: . rie bow'd his ear to my complaint; >, 75 
: 1 And prov'd his ſaving grace divine. 
* wirn ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
: 4s on a cherub, wing'd he rode; 3 
1 1 wfal and brigbt az light'oing AE 
= The face of my deliv? rer God; 


oF emptations fled at his rebuke, 
fe] The blaſt of his almighty breaths: | 
: Die ſent ſalvation from on high, 


* 


And drew me from the deeps of death. 1 
Jreat were my fears, my foes were great, | 
Much was their ſtrength, and more their 
ut Chriſt, *1y Lord, is conqu'ror ſtill [rage; 
WR bal the wars the proud can wage. 
| My ſong forever ſhall record e 
ME That terrible, that joyful hour; 
priſe And give the glory to the Lord + 
Due to his owe aud his Per. 
18. SALM Xvnt. ver. 20, 26. Long Metre. - 1 
gg i ond part. | 2 
tation Sincerity proved an rewarded. 
; E [,ORD; thou haſt ſeen my ſonl.ſincere, | 
ngth, 8 Hat made thy love and truth appear 3, 


ence ; & B{fore mine eyes I ſet thy laws, | 
and thou haſt od my righteous cauſe. 


Since I have learn'd thy holy ways, 


5-44 V've walk'd upright beſore thy face : 
hade, Or if my feet did e'er depart, 
ſe, Thy love reclaim'd my wand' ring heart. 


, Ip Wat ſore temptations broke my reſt! 
. What wars and ſtrugglings 1 in my breaſt ! 
re, But through thy. grace that reigns wy. 
11) L guard againſt my darling in. 


That ſin that cloſe beſets me. gill, 


DR, That works and frives : aga' ul my will, 


* FRY A 
S 
« * 
AX 3 
"SP 


=Y 5 * f . 


When wall thy Sptrit?s ſov? re ign oN r 
Dettroy it, that it rife no more. 


J With an impartial hand,' the Lock: 

= Deals out to mortals cheir reward: 

WW, The kind and faithful foul mall find 
f = God as faithful and as kind. 


6 Aud men that love revenge mall koew, | 
God hath an arm of vengeance oa. 
The juſt and pure ſhall ever ſay, 

Thou art more pure, more juſt than they. 


* 


Third part. Long Metre. 


* JUST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great Rock of my ſecure abode : 8 
ws is a God beſides the Lord? 
Or where's a refuge like our God? 


2 Tis be that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy ſword to wield; 

And while with fin and hell I fight, 

** Spreads his ſalvation-for my ſhield. 

23 He lives, and bleſſings crown his reign, 
The God of my falvation lives, | 

The dark defigns of hell are vain; - 
While heav' uly peace my Father . 


2 Before the ſcoffers of the age, 

3 Iwill exalt my Father's name, 
Vor tremble at their mighty rage, 

| But meet reproach and deut Ihe: ſhame. 


| BY 5 To David and his royal ſeed. 
| 


Thy grace for ever ſhall 71 
Thy love to ſaints, in Chriſt their: bead, 
Knows nor a ms nor an end. 1 


1 PSALM XVIII. ver: 3, 31g 34, 35, 46, ce 


| Rejoicing in God; or, Salvation and triumph, ; F 


7 


15 r 35 
* Nabu XVIII. Firſt part. common Metre. of 
Vicon) uad triumph over temporal enemies. 
EVE love thee, Lord, and we adore, 
Now is thine arm 'reveal'd ; 8 


Thon art our ſtrength, our heay? oly tow? r,.. 
Our bulwark, and bur mie ld. | 


owe fy to our eternal Rock,; 
* And find a ſure defence 

| His holy name ourlips invoke,. 
And draw ſelvation thence. 


wyen Gotl our leader ſhines in arms, | 
7 5 What mortal bear tr n be ar ; A 


they. 


The thunder of his loud alarms? 
The lightnings of his ſpear? 


p ke rides upon the winged w ind, 
rd, And angels i in array, 
In millions, wait to Know bis n min 4. | 
And, wife as { Runes Ob ES EFT, 


He ſpeaks, and at his feros rebuke 

Whole armies are diünsz'd; „ 
| Bis v oice,. his frown, his angry look, L 
„Strikes all their courage de ad. 5 


He forms our gen'rals for the held, 

n, Wich all their dreadful fill; 
3 Gives them his angry ſword to view, 

And makes their hearts cf ſteel. 


2985 oft bas the Lart „ vhole nations bleſs“ 1 
For bis own chur ebe fake; 
The pow ers that give his people reſt 
Shall of bis care parteke. | 


me. 93 1 83 | 
1-H PSALM XVII 1. Se cond 7 part. Common Metre, 
5 © The-congreree?s Jong. | | | 
ad, E55 10 thine almig! ity arm we owe 
2 - The triumphs of the day;... 
Thy terrors, Lord, confound the fory 4 
And melt their e N | 


— 


„ll 


| 
= 
3 
q 

q; 

4 


1 3 Ho have ve chas'd them through the geld, 


Fi 
1 


Tis by thy aid our troops p ee, 
And break united pow'rs; 

Or burn their boalted fleets, or ale 

ITbe proudeſt of their tow'rs. 


And trod them to the ground, 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 
But they no ſhelter found! 


In vain-to idbl ſaints they. ery, 
And periſh in the ir blood; 
Where is the rock ſo great, fo high, 
So pow?rful as our God. | 


5 3 The God of Iſrael ever lives, 


His name bo ever bleſs' d; 
Tis his own arm the victory gives, 
And gives his people reſt. | 


== SA LM XIX. Pirſt part. Short Metre, 


The boot of nature and ſcripture. 

1 Dor the Lord's day morning. | 
F 2 | BEHOLD the lofty ſky _ 

1 Declares its maker God, 


| SB all his ſtarry works on high 
Proclaim his pow?r abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light 
Still keep their courſe the ſame 

While night to day, and day to nights 
| Divinely teach his name. 


3 In ev'ry different land 
Their gen' ral voice is known 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, | 
An orders of his throne. 


4 Ye Chriſtian lands rejoice: 
Here he reveals his word; 
We are not left to Nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 
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| PSALMS. 
Bi $ iatutes and commands 
Are {et before our eyes, 
We puts his goſpel in our hands, 
| SEE our ſalvation lies. 
jeld, Mis laws ate juſt and pure, 
is truth without deceit, 


1 is promiſes for ever ſure, 
| And bis rewards are great. 


ot boney to tbe taſte 
&7 Aﬀords ſo much delight; 


3 for gold that has the furnace paſyd, 
So much allures the ſight. 


While of thy works I ſing 


# Thy glory to proclaim, | , 


| 2 cept the praiſe, my God, my King, 
{ 1 In my Redeemer's name. | 


bre. 7 Fi LM XIX. Second part. Short Metre, 
| 8's word moſt excellent ; or, Sincerity and 


watchfulneſs. 
For a Lord's day morning. 
REHOLD the morning ſun 
Begins his glorioas way; 


is beams through all the nations run, 
And light and lite convey. 


But where the goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads div iner light; 
It calls dead ſinners from their tombe, 
And gives the blind their fight. 
How perfect is thy word! 
| And all thy judgments guſt 3. 
* For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord, 
| And men ſecurely truſt. 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy dire dtlons giv any: 

O may I never read in vain, 77 
But find the path to to kcav?an ! 
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8 „„ QT WEE EI ot > 
5 1 1 50 thy word with lave, oe I Bleſ: 
And I wonld fain obey ; + Wrvy g. 

Send thy good Spirit from above | Thy 
To guide me, leſt I ſtray. _ 1 
6 O who can ever find | 
The errors of his ways? 
Vet with a bold preſumptuous wins; 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. 
7 Warn me of ev ry ding... -. 
P Forgive my ſecret faults, 
And cleanſe this guilty ſoul of mine, | 
Wuhoſe crimes exceed my thoughts. | 


Greats 


ET ky n. 


8 While, with my heart and tongue, 

| I ſpread-thy praiſe. abroad; 5 
Accept the Worship, and the logg, 

= My. Saviour, and my God, 


a SA LM N. Long At etre. = 
The books of nature and ſeripture e comp wed ; orf by. VI 
The glory. and ſazeeſs of the geſpet. © 
4 HE heavens declare thy e eee 
1 * In every ſtar tby goodneſs ſuines; 
Bot when gur eyes behold thy werd, 
Mee read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing liahe, fo 
And nights and days thy power confeſs; 

But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveals thyJuſtice and thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon, and ſtars, convey thy praiſe. Þþ 
Round the whole earth, and never fand; 

So when thy truth began its race, | 1 

| 3 - It touch'd and glanc'd on every land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy fpreadingigoſpel reſt 


Tu! through the world thy truth has run; 110 
4 Tin Chriſt has all the nations bleſt, Wh 
| 1 That abs hs ngur, or 550 the ſaws. . 3 


1 
1 8 


4 break: Sun of ed, ariſe | | 
& Bleſs the dark world with heavenly licht; 8 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, | 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
ry nobicſt wonders here we view, 

In fouls renew'd and fins forgiv?n, 

ord, cleanſe my ſins, my abe rene w, 
And make thy word my guide to hea! n. 
ALM XIX.  To't1e tune of 113th Pſalm. 
F Tze book of nature and ſcripture, - .. | 
x: REAT God, the heav'n's wellorder'd frame 
= Declares the glories of thy name: 5 
W. There tby rich works of wonder ſhine, 
9 A thouſand ſtarry beauties theres, 
A thouſand radiant mar ks appear 

5 Of boundleſs pow'r aud {kill divine. 


From night to day, from day to night, 

1 he dawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of beav'nly wiidom read; 

1 Wied filent eloquence they raiſe 7 

| 1 Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 

6-4 And neither ſound nor language need. 

| Yet their divine inſtructions run 

Far as the journeys of the ſun, — 

And ev nat ion knows the ir voice. 
= T like ſome young bridegroom: dreſt, | 
\s Breaks Com the chambers of the eaſt, | 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice, 
4 Where e'er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 

He ſmiles, and ipeaks his maker God; 

All nature Joins, to ſhew thy praiſe: 
Thus God in ev'ry creature ſhines; 
Fair as the book of nature's lines, 

But alter! 1s the book of grace. | 

03 ILL. PAUSE. . 
5 I rk th& hotter of thy Sor' | Bs 
What light Joke Joy Conn brd 


run; 


* 
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'» SA L M 8 


Thy precepts guide my doubt ful way, | 
Thy fear forbids my ſeet to tray, | 
Thy. promiſe leads my heart to reſt. 


6 From the diſcos'ries of thy law 


The perfect rules of life l draw; 
Theſe are my ſtudy and deligbt; if 
Not honey ſo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold that bath the furnace paſt, ' 
Appears ſo pleafant to the ſight. 


4. Thy threat” nings wake my ſlumbering eye: 


And warn me where my danger lies; 
But 'tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lord, 

- That makes my guilty conſcience lean, 

Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my fin, 
And gives a free, but large reward. 


8 Who knows the errors of his thougats ? | 


My God forgive my ſecret faults, 
And from preſumptuous ſin reſtrain ;- 
Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 
Aid book of nature, not in vaig. 


PSALM XX. Long Metre. 
Prayer, and bope of victory. 


For a day of prayer in time of war. 


11 Now. may the God of pow'r and grace 
Attend his people's humble ry! 
Jehovah hears when Iſrael prays, 
And brings deliverance from on highs 


2 The name of Jacob's God defends. 


When bucklers fail and brazen walls 8. 


le from his ſanctuary ſends 


Succour and Arength. when Zign calls. 


3 Well he rem2mbers all our ſighs, 
His love exceeds. our beſt deſerts; 5 
Mis, ore. accepts the ſacriſice 


Ln gr0ans and. ken ron 


Fg * 
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And 1 
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dur ſur 
From 
O may 
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dur foe 
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ow fa 
Now 
Till tt 
And? 
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h his ſalvation i is our ho 5 d 
And in the name of That's God. B 
ur troops ſnall litt their banners up, 
| Our navies ſpread; their flags abroad. 


ome truſt in horſes train'd for war, 
And ſome of chariots make their boaſt; 
ur ſureſt expectations are '/,.. 

From thee, the” Lord of heavy *oly Wolls | 


0 may the memory of thy names 

Inſpire dur armies for the fight? 
dur foes ſhall fall ad die with ſhame, 
Or quit the field with coward Aight.} 


ow ſave us, Lond from flaviſh fear, | 

| Now let our hopes be firm and firong, 
o Till thy ſalvation ſha} appe ar, 3 
32 Ang jez and triumph raiſe the ſong. 


PSA L M XXI. Common Metre. _ 
National ble. mgs acknowledged. ' © 
N thee, great God, with ſongs 'of praiſe, * 
Our favour'd realms rejoice 5 * 
And bleſs'd with thy ſalvation, rae” 
To heav'n heir chearf ul voice. 


hy ſure defence tlirou gh nations found, 
Hath ſpread our riſing name, | 
And all our feeble efforts erown'd . 
With freedom and with fame. - 


n deep diſtreſs our injur'd land e 
Implor'd thy power to ſave ß 
or life we pray'd: thy bounteous hand 
The timely bleſſing gave. 

by mighty arm, eternal Pow'r, 1 8 
Oppos'd their deadly aim ; 
Wn mercy ſwept them from our ſhore, 8 
And ſpread their fails with ſhame. * 


On thee, id wWoe or pain, 


a t: wt hearts vans rely ; 
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42 * * J. 
9 To Our rights thy mercy will maintain, | 


BS PSALM XXII. 


* 


And all our wants ſupply. 


6 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous pow'r declare 


And Kill exalt thy fame; 
While we glad ſongs or praiſe prepare 
For thine r name. 1 T7 


PSAL M XXI. ver, 1,—9.. * * 9 


1 " ChriftLratted 1 io the kingdoms. 
1 DAVID rejoic'd in God his ſtrength, 


Raiz'd to the throne by ſpecial Kras, ta] 


But Chriſt, the Son, appe ars at length, 


Fulfils the : triumph and the praiſe. 3 


2 How great the bleſt Me ſſiah's ; Joy . 
In the ſalvation of thy hand! 


Lord, thoy batt rais*d his kingdom bigb, | 8 


And giv'n the world to bis command. 


3 Thy goodneſs grants whate” er be will, 
Nor doth the leaſt requeſt withhold; 
\ Bleſſings of love prevent him ſtill, 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 


4 Honour and majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred temples ſhine 
Bleſ$'d with the favour of thy face; 
And length of everlaſting days. 


5 Thine hand ſhall find out all his foes ; ; C * 


And as a fiery 'oven glows 
With raging heat, and living ends, 
80 ſhall thy wrath devour: Tye) ou! 8. 


| Common Metre. 6 
d . The ſufferings and death of Grip. 
1 Wur has my God my ſon! Nen 
Nor will a fmile afford? 25 K 
(Thus David once in anguiſh et, 
0 thus our ain ks . 


ver. 1 nth Firſt gr 
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Thovgh tis thy chief delight to dwell 

FRY Among thy praiſing ſamts, ' 
are, et thou canſt hear our groans as welt; * ; 
2 And pity our complaints. 2 
dur fathers truſted in thy name, e 
And great delivirance found; V 
zut I'm a worm deſpis'd of men, | 
And trodden to the ground. 


With ſhaking head they paſs me by, 
And laugh my foul to ſcorn; 
. In vain he truſts 1 God, they rx, 
7 Neglected, and ferloru. ws 
Mot thou art he who form'd my ben, 
By thine Almighty word; 
I und fince hung upon the breaſt, 
„ My hope is in the Bord. 
ny will my Father bide his face 
* When foes ſtand threat'ning round, 
In the dark hour of deep diftreſs, . 
oy And not an helper found? 


8 PAUSE. 
Behold thy darling lefr among 
The cruel and tbe proud, 
By foes encompaſsꝰd fierce and rent, 
As lions roaring loud. 


Pd From earth and hell my forrows meet, 
8 To multiply the ſinart; > 
Way: They nail my hands, they pierce my fret, 


-.; 8 8d try to vex my heart. 
et if thy ſov'reign hand let looſe - 
part. The rage of earth and bell, 


807 Why will my heav'nly n 'bruiſe 2 
Ka \ The Son he loves ſo well? | 
d My God, if poſſible it be, 9 

Withhold this bitter cup: 
But 1 reſign my will to thee, 
And drink the ſorrows up. 


4 


il EA vation in lis blood. = i 5 8 Tt 


7 44 | PS ZE P..$ A L N 8. 8 


1 My heart diſſolves with pangs udladwp, | |; — 9 
In groans I waſte my biea th: 


Thy heavy hand has - a me dp, 5 ov 

Lo as the duſt of death; N 
12 Father, I give my ices, ee e e 
i ** dving fleſh: mal reſt in I "REG The ] 
| And riſe at wy ne 1 * 34 4 f 
PSALM XXII. ver 2, 21% 27,31, Second gart 4 No 
5 Common Metre. 7 3 P Th 


7 Nos. from the roaring lion's rage, 25 680 
O0 Lord, protect thy Son, __ 


10 Nor lea ve thy datling to engage „ 
The pow'rs of hell alone,” ERP f 6 10 ſax 
2 Thus did our ſuff 'ring Saviour pray Hos 

With mighty cries and tears, Like 
God heard bim in that dreadful day, Whe 
And chas'd away his fears. Kod. 5 The 
TY Great was the victory of his death, | "TU 
His throne exalted high. n: By li 
And all the kindreds of the earth A And 
Shall wor ſhip or ſhall die. en Mo Bat: 
4 A numerous offspring muſt e Ken PE. 
Fromchis expiring groans-; EP. - Thc 
"They hall be reckon'd in tis eyes 5 Ane 
For daughters and for ſons. Eu. 

3 The meek and bats” ſouls ſhall fee 5 : 

© His table rickly ſpread; r M 

And all that ſeek 755 Lord hall be, - 4ST 9 Ty, 

- With joys immortal fed. wt ER Fr. Hi: 
XY The iſles ſhall know. the sten HSE 4 I 
Of our incarnate God, 2 2 In 


35 And nations yet unborn . 


p 8 A IL. N tg. 
PSA LM XX. 


Long Metre: 


Chrifs Eng ond exaltation. ll 
Tow let our mournful ſongs record, 
The dying forrows of our Lord, 
When he complain'd in tears of Þiood,. 


As one forſaken of his God. 


2 The Jews behold him thus tler, 
And ſhake their heads and laugh in ſcorn; 
e reſcu'd others from the grave: 
% Now let him tey himſelf to fave. ' 


3 (0 This is the man did once pretend 3 * 
« God was his Father and his friend; 


If God the bleſſed lov'd him ſo, 


| © Why doth he fail to help him now?“ 


O ſavage people ! | cruel prieſts !. ! 


How they ſtood round like raging | be aſts ; 4 


Like lions gaping to devour, 


When God hath left him in their power. . 


5 Phey wound his, bead, his hands, his feet, 
Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; ; 


By lot his garments they divide, 


And mock the pangs in which he died. | 


' 6 But God his Father heard his cry ; 


Rais'd from the dead he reipns on higb; 
The nations learn his rigbteenſneſs, 


And humble inners taſte his grace. 
PSALM XXIII. 


"Lon 2 Mrs 


God eur frepberd. _ 
1 MY 3 is tbe living, Lord; 
Now ſhall my wants be welt th 
His providence and holy Word 
Become aux fafery An, . Forde. 


2 In paſture 28 where ſalyation g 


Way +. 


05 1 NN. 


Hie makes n me feed, be ma 
T Hriag Wäters gente e 
| And all the £004 dv/ineTy "Bet 
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i e Metre. 1 
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. 41 to my Godimy WAYS « comin, of 4 $7 Ke 


5 Mine innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 


*% 6 Let Gnners join to hreak your peace 


0 nevetetwüh Wulle 1500 PATEL Lo bat 
From undexneath Brewing! 1 bs /. 


P58 A L M XXXVI. F ver —1 500 Birth part 


Common Mette... 


15 The. cure of envy, fretſulneſs; rant eenbelief 5 0 


The rewards-of the righteous and he ue d. 


Mn ſhould I vex my ſou), and fret 
To fee thewicked rig? TE, T > 


Or envy ſinners waxing: . 
By violence ancklies ?: 1 


AS. + As flow'ry raſss cut down nee,, . 


Before t e evening fades, bo 


So ſhall their glories vaniſh dae 25 
In everlaſting ſhades...” ö 


EZ 18 
4 
be * 


bd e Be 6+ 


. 3 Then let me make the Lord my I Sal 


Aud practiſe all that's good; > 7 
_ So ſhall I dwell among! the uff, Fo 279 tt 
And he I! provide me fogd: ; 8 


enn ES, 


2% 
2. 4.2 
CE TS 


And chearfyl Walt bis, will! 


- Thy band, which gui my tf i 8 
Shell my det le "4K E: A , 0 


ns ben 


And make thy Judgments: known, 5 2 W 


Fair as the light of dawning dan, Habs 


And glorious as.the noon, ol he n | 
6. The meek: at laſt the earth e E 
And are the beirs of heads t; 24 
True riches, With abundant pea 1 
To bumble eule ark! or” 170 of 111 
OO" WAVSE 697 ond Aue 


8 7 /Reſt 4 in the Lord and keeppbis wh, iN 


Nor let vonn anger vie 2#r © 5 


* Though providence:ſhould: long delay 3947 
WT puniſh baughty VIEW td 19368 id 


And e and ab chang fears 335 i 


The Lord de rides them, for he tha 
Their day of, vengeance come. h. 
9 They have drawn out the threat?ni 19 65 
- Have bent the murd 'rous bow, he * 
To ſlay the men that fear the Lord, 


And bring the righteous low. SL 
10 My God ſhall break their Does, andbarn | 
Their perſecuting darts; | 


Shall, their own ſwords Saal Gem turn, T 
And pierce their ſtubborn WN 


PSALM XXXVIE ver. 16, 21 26, 31. 
Second part. Common Metre. 


xi 1. WHY do the wealthy wicked boaſt, 


And grow profanely ieee ATD 2 


1 The meaneſt portion of the Jult, ILL 1 | 
i Excels the ſinners! gold. | ow 
2 The wicked borrows of his Get 

But ne*er deſigns to pay 
det,, The ſaint is mereiful, and lends; $4 1% 
1 Nor turns the poor awüy. 5 25 nt 5 N 


oF 

3 3. His alms, with lib'ral beart;* he” gives 

Sig Amongſt the ſons of need; | 

; His mem' ry to long ages lives r 
241 | 92 1 nt 
. And bleſſed is bis o 
„4. Eis lips abhor to talk profane,” ie x $940 
23 F _ To flander and defraud: Nat 
77 | His ready, tongue, Jeclar@s ta. men Dy A 
„ Wbat he has learn'd.of God. 9515 8 
rr | The law, aud Boſpel of the Lord. 2651 
Deep in bis heart abide; e 
e Led by the Spirit and the. Word, 

"uy His feet ſhall never ide, K 

51 6 When ſinners fall, che righteous Ada 

. Preſery'd fromey? 9 X 
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=S SAL M 9 5 40 EY 


If Gharithtothe Poor; or, Religion in words 05 geede. 


— 7 4 
„ bo Os. 
> — Opry > -—- * oY 
: 


5 | 72 8 1 * SA. 1 4 85 

155 They Guat poſſeſs the promiv'd land, | 1 

| | And dwell for de . EY 

3 ys 4 XNN Vt. ver. A "Thin Fare 

N - 4; Common etre, 

* be way and and of the. ryghteors: . wicked. 
God, the ſteps of pious men | 
Are order*8'bythy win; 


- Theo iba fall, they riſe again, 
Thy wands Jupports ehem il. 


e delights to fre their be, 
Tbeir, virtue he Approves; >. 
Hen ne'er deprive. them ef his Brace, . 
ge Jeave the he men 8 loves. 


3 The beav'aiy heritage is theirs, - oy: vr. i 

Their portion and the ir hame; 4 My t 
le feaſts them nqw, aud, - vi em cs Th 
y Of bleſhngs lang to come. And 1 
4 Wait on the Lord, ye an ere Os Bet 
Nor fearihen, tyrants Fein wc: af 2 5 Lord 
Ye ſhall coofeſs.theix a da, N No 
Wen Jaſſſes caſts th em, down- Ky My v 
= "4:45 a [SAID s 11 e. 75 Th 
5 The daoghty ſinner Rac e 1 

| Not fearing man tor B en | * 
Like a tall bay» orice, fair aue, | - And'« 
| Spreading his: arms ahd. 7 wal 
| 2 "$$: Bs "hot 
6. Ang, Jo, he Fanhf © fem the . 
Destroy He un feen; Sek af 767 13 
Nor root, mar braneb, von g af, was found; bi al 5 

3 Where all eee 1 TINY £ EE 
Wh 7 But mark the har donne be 8 wo 
| His ſev'ral e 20 145 r ö 5 The: 
Trad pleaſure rags chro ok pony Ss 
And 8 F499) . 
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PSAL M XXXVIII. common Metre. 


N | Guilt of confeience and relief; . or, Repentane: 

1 i "and prayer for pardon ; and health... 11 

i \ MIDSF thy wrath remember i hl 

1 Reſtore chy ſervant, Lord; 

Nor let a Father's ebaſt2ning prove 5 
Like an avenging fvord. Da 


Tuhine arrows ſtick within my heart, 
My fleſh is ſorely preſs d; 

Between the ſorrow and the fingrt 
My ſpirit finds no reſt.. 5 


+ 3 My fins a heavy load appear, 


L 
part 
5 
4. 


Too heavy they for me te, bear, 
| Tod hard for met” atone. . + 


4 My thoughts are like a troubled ſea,” 
That ſinks my comtoxts down ; 

And I go mourning all rhe day 7 
Beneath my Father” 5 frown. 125 . 


5 Lord, I am weaken d and diſmay'd, 
Note of my.pow?'rs are whole; 
My wounds w ith pierciog anguiſh % 
"Tbs Anguiſt of niy tout.” Hh 


4 


4+ + #8 kd 


XL. 6 All my defires to theo ans knawp, 165.95 
| Thine eye counts * *ry tear, 
And ev'ry figh, and ev ry Sroan, 5 
Is noticed by thine ear. : 
4 7 Thou art my God, my only r 
My God will bear my ry; 
wn, My God will bear my fpteir as 1 
* When Satan bids me die. „ 


8 [My foes rejoice whene'ce . & 


And o'er my head are gage: 


To ſee JP: virtue a 11 * 


-: They raise their pleaſure and. thee die 
e Ser HO hi VOM 2. gs” 
IF NS 


*. ©. 1» 


* H N . 11 
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ads. th. 8 — 1 2 1 
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5 9 But Ty confeſs wy guild ways, 


"And grieve for alf my ſin; wt I N 
n. mourn id weak the ſeeds of grace, Ma 
Aud beg ſupport divine. . 2 
10 My Gad forgive my follies ban, 1 3 See 
And be for ever nigh, — . e 
0 Lord of my falvation hafte, . — 1 
i . thy fe rvant die.] 1 
5 SAL M XXXIX. ver. I, 2, 3. Firſt part 4.56 
_ EIS Common Metre. 8 PT 
_F WaAalne over. the tongue; L org Prudence and 
EE GED a FC 1 
* "TVs I reſoly'd before the Lord, A 
—_ Now will watch my tongue, 1 
4 „ Left Flet ſhp'one ſinful word, 8 1 
. er do my neigbbour wrong. ON | 
1 2 Wnene⸗ er conſtrain'd a while to ſtay | 6 N 
Wi men of life profane, 4 1 
=. "PN ſet a double guard that day, 
1 Nor. let my alk be-vain. _ | Ee 
1 27 11 ſcarce'allow my lips to- peak ; N 
Taue pious thoughts I feel, dE 
Mun ſcoffers ſhould th? occaſion take | Fit 
3 Jo moek'my holy zeal. ü 2 
| Vet if Fme proper hour appear, | | 
P' not'be overaw'd, 5 | | . 
1. B ut let the ſcuffing finger hear 
; 5 That we ean ſpeak for God. 


Sal en XXXIX. ver. 4, wb) * 
_ Second part. Common Metre. 

Te vanity of manas m,Tẽʒ ( 
„Trg me the meaſure of my days, „ 3 
Thou Maker of my frame; FF 
w 0 uld ſurvey life's narrow * 

2 Learg ey 98 am. 


a> — — — — . 7˖§˖—iôrVÜe yr 
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1 ö „ L 1 
5 * . 
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art. 
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2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 5; 


— 


rs A U M s. 


An inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and duſt 
In all his flower and prime. 


3 See the vain race of mortals move | 


Like ſhadows o'er the plain ; As 
They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all the noiſe is vain. 


"0 Some walk in honours gaudy how, | 


Some dig for golden ore, 
They toil tor heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then, I 


From creatures, earth, and duſt 
They make our expectations vain, | 
And diſappoint our troſt. | 


1 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 


My fond deſires recall: 
1 give my mortal intereſt up, 
Ani make my God my all. 


| PSALM XXXIX. ver. 9,—13. Third part. 


3 Vet I may plead with humble eries, "> 5 


Common Metre. 


| Sie bed devot tion ; or, Pleading witleud repining. | 


1 (GOD of my life, look gently Rs 
Behold the pains I feel; 
But I am dumb before thy throne, | 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. 


2 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants, Lord, 
They come at thy command; 5 | 
Il not attempt a murm' ring world 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning bs 


Remove thy ſharp rebukes: 755 
; My ſtrength conſumes, my ſpirit gs," 23 
3 PE repeated ſtrokes. 8 


26 3 SAL N 5. 
4 Croſh'd as a moth beneath. thy hand, 
We moufder 3 the duſt: _ 


Our feeble pow'rs can ne zer withſtand, - 
And all our. beauty s loſt. avi; 


5 by m but a-ſtranger here below, 
0 all my ſathex's were; 
„be well prepar'd to go, 
hen I thy ſummons hear ! 
6 Bot if my life be ſpar'd a while 
Before my laſt remove, 
Thy praiſe ſnall be my buſineſs ftill, 
And V11 declare thy loye. | 


s ALM XI.. ver. i, 2, 3. 55 17. Firſt " ns N 


Common Metre. „ 

| M- - 

7 A ſong of « deli verance from great difireſs. ” j 15 

1 = WAIT Eh patient for the Lord, 3 30 a 

1 He bow'd to hear my cry; b 8 
oe He ſaw me reſting, on his word, =, 

| And brought ſalvation nigh. 888 12 73 

* 2 He rais*d me from a horrid pit, 5 

1 Where mourning, long I lay, ö A 

* 


N | © And from my bonds releas*'d my feet, 
BI Deep bonds of miry.clay. © 
4 7 3 Firm as a rock he made me ſtand, 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
J0o praiſe the wonders of bis bang, 
In a new thankful ſong. _ 


4 Pn ſpread his works af grace abroad; 6 
ye ſaints with joy ſhall hear, 
And ſinpers learn.to make! my. God, 

| Their only hope : and fear-. | | 
5 How many are the thoughts of. love z. 
ui mereies, Lord, o great! „ 
= We have not words nor hours n nr 
3 N n i to b Open. $8 


4 * 
1 
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a 5 P's 'A L M * 8. 0 
ben m aided, poor and lor, ö 
And light and peace n_— e OyOgM 


N EGS WO I 5 4 2 * 
2 IC Wo . by of 1 
* © > 


„ uu Gor betolds my heavy wor, | 4 955 
5 And bears mie on his deart, F 
8 ES 37 ts 3 — 0 


PSALM xl. ver. 4 W part. 
* Common Metre. 
Tbe incarnat ĩon and facrifire of Chriſt. 
THUS faith the Lord, © Your work is vain, 
„Give your burnt off? rings ober, 
ec In dying goats. and bullocks ſlain © 
„%% My 15 —* delights no more 


Then ſpake the Saviour, <4 Lo, Tm herez hs 
&« My God, to do thy will; £ 
40 Whate er thy ſacred books declare, 
« Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil. _ 


X 13 « Thy love is ever in my ſight, 
«© I keep it near my heart; | 

« Mine eyes are open'd with delight 
% To what my lips impart.” _ 


LS And ſee! the bleſt Redeemer comes 52 
Th' eternal Son appears, 5 
And at th' appointed time aſſumes 
The body God prepares. 


5 Much he reveal d his Father” 3 grace, 
And much his truth be ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the way of righteouſneſs 

Where great aſſemblies ſtood. _. 


6 His Father's honour touch'd his heart; Je 
He pity'd ſinners cries, , _ 
And to fulfil a Saviour's part 
Was made a OO 5 
. „„ VV 
7 No blod# of Wales altars ſhed oy 
Could wah the conſcierice SES 15 
But the rich ſacrifice be 1 N 
 Atonss ks our l. Peg leo FRE 


2 PSALMS» 
8 Then vas the great ſalvation ſpread, 
And Satan's kingdom ſhoek ; 


Thus, by the woman's promis d feed. 
The e was broke. 


© PSALM XI, ver. 5 io. Long Metre, 


 Cbrif our A PIES 


puns PITT! Lord, thy love has wrought,” 
Exceed our praiſe; furmount our thoughts 
Should I attempt the long detail, 
My ſpeech would faint, my vumbers fail. 


2 No blood of beaſts, on altars ſpilt, 

Can cleanſe the ſoul of man from guilt; 
But thou haſt ſet before our eyes 3 
An all ſufficient ſacrifice. 


3 Ls! thine eternal Son appears, . | 
Tas thy deſigus he bows his ears, l | 
Aſſames a body well prepar d. E 
And well performs a work ſo hard. 
4 4 BeholdI come,” the Saviour cries, . . 1 
. With love and duty in his eyes; 5 ne 
bt © I come to bear the heavy load 4 9 N 
1 Of ſins, and do thy will my God. „ 
35 6 Tis written in thy great decree, 
e Tis in thy book foretold of me; {5% 
1 muft fulfil the Saviour” . 2 
And, lo, the law is in my heart. „ | 
6 „ PU magnify thy holy law, "a 
And rebels to obedience draw,  _ . 
When on thy croſs I'm lifted , 9 2 
Or to my crown above the {ky. >, | 
7 „ The Spirit ſhall deſcend and- AR: : 
What thou haſt done, and what 1 We 
„The wond'ri ring world. ſhall learn thy 80 grace, 8 
M0 8 * 0 jon Ag; N 1 — 5 „ 
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1 Irs ALM XII. ver 1 Jn, 3. Los. 
7 Charity to the poor ; or, Pity to. the Micte d. 
ES BLESYD'is the man whoſe breaſt can move * 5 
+" And melt with pity to the poor,Üt 2 
2 F Whoſe ſoul, by ſympathizing love, 1 | 
[5 _ - Peels what. his fellow-ſaints endute. | wr 
95 2 His Heart contrives for theit relief 
More good than his own hands can do; 8 
ne, in the time of gen' ral grief, oy 92 
Shall find the Lord has mercy 705. * 


7 3 His fool ſhall live ſecure on earth, | |; 

5 With ſecret bleſſings on his , . 
When drought, and peſtilence, and dearth, Is 

| Around him multiply their evade 

15 4 Or if he langniſh on his conch, "the EF 1 

: God will pronounce his ſins forgiv'n, 5 

; will ſave him with a healing touch, bak | 

Or take bis willing foul to heav? 2. % 


PSAL M XLII. ver. 1,9. ' Firſt part 
Common Metre. © * 
Deſertion ws hope; or, Complaint of ans, 2 
From public worſhip. F 
1- WITH earneſt longings of the mcd, Wn 
My God to thee ILlook; 5 | 4 
/ .._ So pants the hunted hart to od - | 5 | w 1 
/ __ And taſte the cooling brodk.- . Fo 


2 When ſhall I ſee thy courts of grace, 
And meet my God apsia? 
$9 long an"abſence. from thy face 
MV heart induces with pan. 


3 Temptations ve x my weary ſoul, RPE 44+, ol 
And tears are my repaſty © x 
The ſſoe inſults without controut;: . 
„And wbere's your God ES 41 1 


ce, 4 Tis with. a mournfal pleaſure nom Dk . 


2 a 75 85 4 wink on eee 5 hat 8 A, 85 os 


PY 


41 


2 814 


> Jo ; f She IP 8 A 1* * „ 


Teste thyhouſs.dja aggibers goo r 
And all our work was praiſe. 
s 5 But why, ray fol, ſunk down ſo fer W 
Beneath khis beavy ad? os 
My ſpirit why indulge deſpair, 5477 

And ſin ugaioſt my A THIEN 

- Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty bond 322 
Can, all *hy. Work remove, ty | 
For I hall yet before him ſtand, 

And ſmg reſtoring „ >; 


PSALM XLII. yer. 6,12, "nbcvnd | pitt 
Long Metre. 8 
abe. thoughts reproved ; or, Hope in ＋ 

N fiction. 
% a Y ſpirit finks within me, Lord,. | 1 
F * M 1 5 1 will call thy name to Nane, „ 
- And times of paſt diſtreſs record, N 


7 5 " * 
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| When I have found my God was kind. : 4 T 
2 Huge troubles, with tumultuons noiſe, Þ N 
Sell like a ſea, and round me ſpread ; 4 A 
| The riſing. waves drown all my joys, „ 
And roll tremendous o'er my head. | 5 8 
3 vet will the Lord command his love, FT | ; 
. * When I addreſs his throne by „ . 


Nor in the night his grace remove; 
1 The night ſhall hear me ſing and pray. 
nz bn caſt, myſelf before his feet, 1 7 
Aud fay, My God, my bheav'niy n 


— ew wits 
- 
N 


„ Why doch thy love ſo long forget. 
: \_ 5 The ſoul that groans beneath thy roke??”” : by 
5 In chide my beart that ſinks ſo low; 83 
iſ Why ſhould my foul indulge her Stief: 5 
s Hope i in the Lord, and Praiſe him too; 3 | 
ie is mx reſt, my ſure relief. 5 1 2 
5 . God; my moſt-exceeding joy, 8 | 
q 8. OY 1 _ tenth my guide me an, 
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Thy word man my belt thoughts 8 
And lezd me to thine av” vly . , 


s al A L N xlAUI. Common 5 
# © "Saf ety iu divine protettion. BE 
1 JUDGE. me, 0 God, aud plead my cauſe, 


” Againſt a-fioful. race; * 
From vile oppreſſian and deceit, 


Seeure me by thy grace 
2 On thee my ſtedfaſt hope depende, EVE: „ 
And am left to mourn? ff I 


4 #4 
1 * 
„ 


5 | 
1 To ſink in ſorrows, and in vain 5 
Ilmplore thy kind urn ß t9s 
+ 3 Oh ſend thy light to guide my be, ; 
15 And bid thy truth appear, 5 
Conduct me to thine boly hill, 
. To taſte t hy mercies — 5 
4 Then to thy altar, ob, my God, ET 
My joyful feet Mall riſe, 5 a 
And fiy triumphant ſong ſpall praiſe. 
The God that made the ſkies. © 
5 Sink not, my ſoul; beneath thy Tear, 
Nor yield thbwealk deſpair; i, : 
For T have lived to praiſe the Lord, 
* And bleſs As W Gates” e 
. Fr 1 HB 
5 PSALM XLIV. Verity, 27, 85 4 26. fot 


_ Common: Metrewit 75 15 * 


The habe * complaint f perfogittion. 2. 
OR, we have hear oy thy wok; $i feld, 


r 


* * 


: Thy works of E pow 2 ee 15 1 
When to our ears our: "father's 10 8 2 "i 
"Fe wonders of their days: 1 4 

2 They ſaw. thy Oe EY 1.30 | 
Res i reading SofpeFfun;) 7 1297 3 9 

„ WS light ard gtor Nil the ſkies. I 
IB hs Fit WAL wens. „ by 1 


* 5 3 Tn God they boaſted all he: £0 
+ And in a cheerful throng _ E: 
Did thouſands meet to praiſe and pray, Wo 
And grace was all their ſong. e 

4 But now our ſouls are ſeiz'd with ſhame, 


Confuſſon Hills our face, 
m1 70 bear the enemy blaſphe me, 
1 I a Aud fools reproach thy grace. 


55 5 vet we have not forgot our God, 

det falſely dealt with heav'n; 

. Nor have our ſteps declin'd the road 
* 5 Of duty thou haſt Ziv'n. 


0 Though dragons all-around vs roar, 


1 8 With their deſtructive breath, _ N 
1 7 And thine own hand has bruis'd us ore | 
ren by the gates of death. _— 

COLYBADPED: 5 | n 
| | 7 We are expos'd all day to die, "8 4.T 
1 * I As martrys for thy name; 2 i 
= hy ſheep for ſlaughter bound we lie, 8 A. 
1 | Ih And wait the kindling flame. 1 


2 Awake, ariſe, almighty Lord, | 5 je 
Why ſlee ps thy wonted grace? DV | 1 5 


5 - Why ſhould we feem like men abborr'd, -— Þ 
0. baniſh's from thy face. & 3 
1 52 wilt thou for ever caſt us off, — 4 05 
| 5 And ſtill neglect our gries „ 
For ever hide thine heay?nly love 1 
* From our allied eyes? ES 
I eie to the duſt our ſoul is bow'd, 5 | E 
| 8 + 2 upon the ground; bn 7 
_ ml Riſe or gur help, rebuke the ond, | 4 
| . And. all their-pow!xs.confound- PF 
; 16 edeem!' vs. from perpetual, ame, | EE ; 
11 ur Saviour and 9 05 od; F 8 
1 To plead the hangurs o thy name, $3 
7M 
4 Y 2 38 ee en R f 


* L. 8. 


-vs SAL M Xl. v. "Short Mette. 5 


The lo 0 Chriſt ; the ſucceſs the 5 
uy of the 19 15 bet 

M* Saviour and my Kiuſg, ; be” Ws 

5 Thy beauties are divine; 

755 i Thy lips with bleſſings overflow, 

4 And ev'ry grate is thine. | 


| 0 


ie, 


T2 Now make thy glory known, = 
Gird on tliy dreadful ſword, V 
And riſe in majeſty to ſpread 
The conqueſts of thy word. 


13. Strike through thy ſtubborn foes, | 
Or make their hearts obey, | 

= While quſtice, meekn eſs, grace, and wos, 
5 Attend thy glorious way. 


3 
* 


5 4 Thy laws, O God, are right, | 
4g Thy throne ſhall” ever ſtand; * 
And thy victorious goſpel prove. 
A ſceptre i in thy band. 


5 [Thy Father and thy God 
Hath without meaſure Hoe” -F 
His Spirit, fike a grateful oi, 
3 angint thy ſacred head,) Ref. r 
6 CBchold, at thy right hand | a 
The Gentile church is Wen; 
A beauteous bride, in rich attire, 
And prinees guard the queen. 
7 Fair bride, receive his love, 
Forget thy father*s houſe; 
Forfake thy po thy idol] bed, | 
And pay t Lord thy R 
8 Oh jet thy God and King 
Thy ſweeteſt thoughts, employ; 5 
Thy childrep ſhall his honour fi ig, | 
l rafts the ves yy ly, Joy: WE 
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"PSALM XI. v. Caf mon Metre, 
* The perſonal vlories and; government of Grit. 
PE ſpeak the honours'of, my King, 
His form divinely fair: 
None of the ſons of mortal racde 
May with the Lord compare. 


' 2 Beet is thy ſpeech, and heay” oly grace, 5 
pon thy lips is ſhed;z © 
"Thy God with bleſſing infinite E, 
* Hath erown'd thy ſacred head. | 
2 3 Gird on thy ſword, victorious prince, | 
| I Kide with majeſtic Twayg ß | - 
Thy terror ſhall ſtrike througb thy foes, _ 
| Aud make the world obey, _ 


Na 


* 


Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
A faitiful ſceptre in thy hands, | ee 
> * To rule thy ſaints by love.” + + 
1 15 Jeſtice and trotk attend thee Kill, et 

But mercy TIFF Ohbice 35.5 
And Gol, thy God, thy ſoul ſhall au 

Wich moſt peculiar joys. i 


PSALM XL. Pin part. 8 
"The glory of Chrift,. and the po nr f bis bee. 


* 9 be my heart inſpir'd to ſingg ; 55 


= The glories of my Saviour King, 
_ Jeſus, the Lord; how heavy'nly fair 
His form! how: bright bis beauties . 


2 O'er all the ſons of human race * 

He ſhines with far ſuperior grace, 

Love from his lips divinely flows, 

And bleſſings all his fate {a As 
'3 Dreſs thee-ift arms; moſt mighty. Lord; ; 

. Gird on the terrors of thy ſ\vo ro, ho 

Ia majeſty and glory ride, 

Wein N T0 ahead at thy bee. 
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* Thy throne, 0 God, for ever ftands, | 27 Fo — 


* 


| / Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 52 5 


| . 8 1 L it "A | TRE , "hw | 
4 \ Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 1 
Shall pierce the foes of ſtubborn heart ;. 


Or words of mercy, kind and ſweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 


3 Tuy throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 
-Grace is the ſceptre, in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are juſt and right, 
But grace and juſtice thy delight. 

6 God, thine own God, has richly med 

; oil of gladneſs on thy head; £ 

And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt POPE 

His. firſt born Son above the reſt. f 


PSALM XLV. Second part. Long Metre. 8 


P and his Rock? or, The myſtical marriage. 
HE King of ſaints, 0 fair „ 
Adorn'd with majeſty and grace! 
He comes with bleflings from above, 
And wins the nations te his love. 
2 Athis right hand onr eyes behold 
The queen, array'd in pureſt zold; 8 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs, 
Her robes of joy and righteoufnefs. 
3 He forms her beauties like his own, 
Ne calls and ſeats her near his bas * 


— 


The idols bf) thy native ſtate. 


4 So ſhal] the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav'rite of his choice; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 


h 2 Oh happy hour when thou ſhalt. riſe 
To his fair palace, in the ſkies, FN, 
And all thy ſons (a1 num*rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 


6 Let endleſs honours crown his head ; TE ts 
Let ov ee his honours e. 7.8. 15 


r 


v. 4 L Ac." 


While we with ofieerful ſongs approve % 
Tha condeſcenſion of his love. - 


5 "PSALM' XLVI. Firſt part. Long Metre. 


Tube chargh's ſafety and triumpb g e nn = 
— deſolutious. "At | = 


G0 is the refuge of his ſaints, | wh 

When ftorms of ſharp diſtrels javade; 
8 we can, offer our complaints, | 6 
Behold him preſent with bis aid. 


1 2 Lie mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep, and buried chere; 
= lions ſhake the ſolid world; 
— faith ſhall never yield to fear. 


1 3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
m facred peace our ſouls abide, 
While ev' ry nation, ev*ry ſhore 
Trembles, and dread: the ſwelling tide. | 


; 4 There i is a ſtream, whoſe gentle flow - 
LY Supplies che city of our God! 5 
Life, love, and joy ſtill gliding througb, 8 
And wat' ring our divine abode, _ - 
| 5 That ſacred ſtream, thine holy word, 
i Supports our faith, our fear controuls; 
5 | Sweet peace thy romiſes afford, ow 4 
And give new —— to fainting ſouls. 
| 6 Zion enjoys her monarch's love, | 

Secure againſt a threat/ning hour- 
Nor can ber firm foundation move. 8 
N Built « on his truth, and arm'd with pow? r. 


| PSALM XLVI. Second part. Long Metre. | 


Dod fights for. bis church, 
ET Zion ia her King: rejoice, 7B Fg 
Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms f riſe 3 
ne utters his almighty voice, 72 
3 ane N the W dies. Fo 


5 N 


ut - 


e makes the noiſe of battle Sea; 


* 4 L M 8. 


12 The "ey of old for Jacob ſought, 
And Jacob's God is ſtill our aid; | 
| Behold the-works his hand has wrought, . wh 

What deſolations he hath madeQ. 


pe 3 From ſea to ſea through all the ſhores 


When from on high his thunder roars, 3 
ie awes the trembling: world to peace, 


4 He breaks the bow, ne cuts the ſpe ar, 
Chariots he burns with heav? 'nly flame; 3 
Let earth in ſilent wonder hear 

The ſound and glory of his name. 


5 « Be till, and learn that I am God, 
„„ I reign exalted o'er the lands; 
„ I will be known and fear'd abroad, 
„ But ſtill my throne in Zion ſtands.” 


6 O Lord of hoſts, almighty King, | 
While we ſo near thy preſence dwell,” 
Our faith ſhall ſit ſerene, and „ 
Nor fear the raging pow'rs of hell. $0 


PSALM XLVII. Common Metre. 
Chriſt aſcending and reigninge. 
3 O for a ſhout of ſacred Joy 
To God the ſov'reign King! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, | 
And hymns of triumph ſing. | 


2 Jeſus, our God, aſcends on high, _ 
His Feay 'nly "guards. around 

Attend him, riſing through the V, 
With trumpet's joyful ſound. 


3 While angels ſhout and praiſe the ir King, | 
- Let mortals learn their ſtrains; ö 
Let all the earth his bonours ſing 3 
- O'er all the earth he reigns. - 


y 4 Rehearſe bis praiſe. with awe reef, TR 
| Let eres ab the Hog; Ho 


s A D MS. 


"Nor mock him with a ſolemn found: 
Upon a thoughtleſs, tongue. 


3 In Iſrael ſtood his ancient throne, 8 
He lov'd that choſen race; 
But now. he calls the world his own, 
And N taſte his grace. 


6 The Gentile nations are the. Lord's, 

There Abrah'm's God is known, 

While powers and prince s, ſhields and freord, : 
Submit be fore his throne. | 


KK 


s ALM XLVIIL ver. 1—8. Firſt part, 
* Short Metre. | 


'F be charck. is the honour and a afety of a nation. : 
GREAT i is the Lord our God. 


And let his praiſe be great; 
Ho makes bis churches his abode, 2 


His moſt delightful ſeat. re. 1 Pro 
© 2: The temples of his grace, 3 1 
How beautiful they ſtand! 3 Let 
Tbe honours of our native place Y 4 
And bulwarks of our land. 1 | | Co! 
3 In Zion God is kuowun LITE 2: 7 red 

A refuge in diſtreſs; 3 
- How bright has his ſalvation moge, DON. 4 Th 
How fair his heawaly grace! . * Tt 

4 When kings againſt ber join'd, © | ; 
And ſaw the Lord was there, | 8 
In wild confuſion of:the mind SO Wh, IH. 


They fled with haſty fear. „ EE 
IP, When navies, tall and proud F Be 
Attempt to ſpoil our V 
He ſends his tempeſt roaring loud, boy 3 6 T 
And ſinks them in the beat. „ 
CY Ofe bave gur father's told, 
Our 6508 hays often ſeen, * 0 


—— AE 


in EP our God ſecures the fold 5 
Where his own flocks have been, 1 


Im ev'ry new diſtreſs 


5 
e 


10 
FE 


4 


IA 
„ 
"; 
os 
+ 
A 
* 2 


We'll to his honſe repair, 5 
Recall to mind his wond'rous grace, 5 
_ And ſeek deliv*rance there. 5 


| f 8 AL M XEVIE ver. 10 ta. Second 4 
45 Short Metre. Ee P 


N ; 2 bran of the 1 or, Goſpel va and 


AR as thy name is known 
The world declares thy praiſe ; . 
Thy ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne ; 
Their ſongs of honour raiſe. 


2 With Joy thy people ſtand 
On Zion's choſe en hill, 
Proclaim the wonders. af th y hand, 
And counſels of thy will. 


E Let ſtrangers. walk around 


The city where we dwell, | 
Compaſs and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building wall. . | 


4 The orders of thy houſe, 
Thy worſhip, of thy court, 


| The chearful ſongs, the ſolemn vows, Oe on 


And make-a fair report. 


3 How decent and how wiſe ! 
How glorious to behold ! 5 
Beyond the pomp that charms the NN 
And rites adorn'd with gold. . 


6 The God we - worſhip now 
Will guide us till we die "I I 
Will be bur God while here tn | 


And ours yore the- * 


2 


as . —— — 2 0 — e 


; ' 


„ rin 


1 . doth che man of riches grow 


s AL M XIIX. ver. 6—14. Firſt part. | 
Common Metre. _ | 


7504 and Kits er, The vanity of life e and Fe i ebe, i 


To inſolence and pride, 10 L. 
To ſee his wealth and honours. flow „ 
With ev! ry riſing tide? | WF Till 


12 Why doth he treat the poor with ſeorn, F 4 
Made of the ſelf-ſame clay, 3 51 
And boaſt as tho? his fleſh were born ol PSF 


of better duſt than they ?] F 
3 Not all bis treaſures. can procure... + ,M 
His ſoul a ſhort reprieve, 9 8 „ 1 1 Y! 
| Redeem from death one guilty bour, . i». Wn 
Or make his brother live. 3 | 
T4 Eternal life can ne'er be fold, „„ 1 | 
The rauſom, is too high; 3s e T 
Juſtice will ne“ er be brib'd with gold, 1 * 
That man may never die.] „ 

5 He ſees the brutiſh and the wife, ,., 
The. tim'r ous and the braven. 3 C 
Quit their poſſeſſions, 'cJoſe their eyes, EY 2 


And haſten to the grave. | 8 
6 Yet? tis his inward thought and 1 l 
% My houſe ſhall ever ſtanßd ;; ³⅛ĩ7k 4 
& And that my name may long abide ; | 
I'll ive it to my land.“ 


bes” Vainare his thoughts, his hopes are e, 
How ſoon his mem' ry dies 


| His name is bury'd in tbe duſt, 5 bs by F 
TREE Ware his own body lies. F; | 25 i 
Mr 3 8 | Aus E. 5 Fs KA x 
8 This is the Folly If their way! 2 
And yet their ſons, as van, 15 bx | 5 
Approve the words. their Fathers favs... ES ISI 


5 2 pad 0 thetr "work * * n 


—— 2 — — — 


P:S A LM S. 


Men void of wiſdom and of graces: 
Though honour raiſe tbem high, 


It part. 


ad riches: Wl Live like the beaſt, a thoughtleſs * 

52 | And like the beaſt they die. ; 

SIS 10 Laid in the grave, like filly theep, 1 

Ns Death triumphs o'er them there, 337 42 
I Till the laſt trumpet breaks their Head, 

rn, And wakes them i in as nee 8 


4 PSALM xIAIx. ver. 14, 15. Second part, 
4 Common Metre. 
1 Death and the reſurrection. 
. E ſons of pride, that hate the Juſt, 
3 "auld trample on the poor, - 
V When death has brought you down to duſt, 
Your pomp ſhall riſe no more 


12 The laſt great day ſhall change the ſeens z 3 
; When will that hour appear? 
When ſhall thejuft revive, and reign 
SD O'er all that ſcorn'd them here? 
3 God will my naked ſoul receive, 
5  Calld from the world away, 
And break the priſon of the grave, 

_ -To raiſe my mould”ring elay. 
4 Heav' n-is my everlaſting” home, 
T' inheritance is ſure; 
T5 IR Let men of pride their rage . 
ſt, | But Vi repine no more. 


PSALM XLIX. Long Metre: 


* 
* 1 
— X. Þ 74 
Ae pf; 


85 
3; F 


3 


1 „ WHY do the proud inſult the poor, 


How vain are riches to ſecure A, 
Their haughty owners from the grave be 


5 2 Theben t redeem an hour from death, 


A . W! the 9 in ee e's 0 


The ri ch ſi nner? 4 death, and the ſaints reſurredtion, 


And boaſt the large eftates they have? 5 


4 


A PSALMS. 
© Kor givew#yinpbrothvrcbionth; 


. 


- if 


2 Thete the dark earth, and diſmal ſhade, 
Shall claſp their wake bodies round: 
That fleſh, ſo delicately ted; 

"Jags cola, me e 


"LED 


The faints | thz all i in the wornin 1 | 
And hear thie oppreflor” s awful doom. 


x 2 5 His honours periſh in the duſt, 


A That glorious day exalts the juſt 
Tao full dominion ver the (= 


„ My Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, - 


. And raiſe me from my dark . 

» | My fleſh and ſoul ſhall part no more, 
But dwell (or. ever near my God. 
78 ALM L. ver. I,n—b. Firſt part. 


Common Me tre. 


3 'THE Lord, the Judge, before his throne 

x B:ds the whole earth draw nigh,, _ 
The nations near the rifing ſun, _ 

And near the weitern ſky, 


2 No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 
e Judgment will ne/er begin 3* * 
No more abufe his long delay, _ 

To impadence and iin. 


3 Thron'd: on à cloud our God ſhall corhs; 
"Bright flames prepare his way, | 
© Thunder and darknefs, fire aud e 
N on the dreadful daß. ; 


Lead: angel . 


wa 


- * ">. ab * 
- » * ; Tz. 


Ml 


| When God commands him down TY | 


rs in i the es. 5 


| \ And pomp and beauty, birth — Moos 15 
| 


The laſt judgment ; or, The ſaints . | 


from above his call ſhall Mio. IF 5 


S POT gps WT 
PEE 4 Ws 


* 8 AL 31 S. 


"duſt, His e 05 their doom. 


de, But gaiber all my ſaints,” he .cries Fro 06s 

fv | © That made my peace. with God, © Dd 
EE Jo. © By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 55 . 35 

und. © And ſeal'd it with his b. 4. | 

, „ Their faith and works brought forth oliphty 2 

8 % Shall make the world conteir © 75 
D My ſentence of reward is right, + 

8 1 5 And heav“ e my grace.” | 

ods FF "Forged part. Common Metre. © 


Obedrence better than ſacrifice. 


« And flocks and herds, are mine; 
&« Over all the cattle of the hills g 
9 I claim a right divine. 
? 267 aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
J «© Nor bullocks burnt with fire; ; 


5 r 
3 


. "hr To boy and love, to pray and praiſe, 
„ aue that I require. os 
ed: 7 ( Invoke my name when trouble's pears 


ne of «© My hand ſhall ſet thee free; . 
| „ Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 55 
„% The honour due to me. 
85 © The man that offers humble. praiſe, 
Declares my glory beſt ; 
And thoſe that tread my holy ways 
4 Shall my ſalvation, talte. | 


PSALM L. ver, 1, 5, &, 16, TRY 

; ird part. Common Metre. 8 
| Judgment of. bypoerites.” 8 
HEN Chriſt to judgment ſhall deſcend, 


| 85 } | * And ſaints ſurround their Lord,. 


He calls the nations to attend, 


And bear Nis e Ng Oy” 


a 


11 Thus faith the Lord, © The ſpacious fields, 54 


l 
. 
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* un h 4 - 7 
gs * = * 1 N * Ute * 2 * ++ Wax. EY | 
* 7 Y ” _ * * 7 gu 
FFF 
7 2 % . : N e 7 
: * 548 1 - 


SE OTF IT 
"T4 


— 


2 K Not for the want of bullocks lain, 
„ Will T the world reprove; 


„ Altars, and rites, and forms, are vain 
_ © Without the fire of love. 


3 And what have hypocrites to do His 
« To bring their ſacrifice? - _ 5 
Fhey call my ſtatutes quſt and true, 1 


© But deal in theft and lies. 


8 4 0 Could you expect to *ſcape my Gght, 


And fin without controul ? mn 
„But 1 ſhall bring your crimes to licht ” Wk 


« With anguiſh i in your ſoul.”? ol 
| KH Cal! 
5 8 ye that flight the Lord, 2} tro 
Before his wrath appear; F Th 
II once you tall beneath his ſword,. No 
| There“ $ no deliv? rer there. 1 Hi: 
2 =. 
PSALM L. Long Metre. : 2 Be 


por . T. 
HE Lord, the Judge, his churches warns, | Hs 
_Let hypocrites attend and fear, Z T 
Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 2 3 
Who make not faith nor love their care. 


2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name, 84 


Seng . 5 0 4 . 7 


With lips of falſhood and deseeit; 5 
A friend or brother they defame, 8 
And ſooth and flat ter thoſe they nate 7 

yt 


3 They watch to.do their neighbours wrong, 


Vet dare to feek their Make:'s face; 8 
They take his covenant on their tongue, 
But break bis laws, abuſe bis grace. 


4 To heay'n they lift their hands unclean, 14 


Defil'd with luſt, dend with blood 
By night they practiſe every lin, 
By day their mouthis draw near to God: | 


8 And while his judgments long delay, N 


5M * grow nate A0. in ug moe 585 6 = | 


* s A "'T „ 8 


* ee ne they, 
ite And put far off the dreadful hour. 

: 0 dreadful hour ! when God draws near. 3 

And ſets their crimes before their eyes! 

* His wrath: their guilty fools ſhall tear, 
5 8 no deli“ rer dare to riſe. | 

9 | I 2 

: PSALM I.. To a new „ tune. | 
be. 1 Fhe laſi judgment. _ | 
he 4 THE Lord, * Sov/ reign, ſends his ſummons 

3 fort | 


Calls the ſouth: nations, and awakes the nortty 
From eaſt to weſt the ſov*reign orders ſpread, 
"F Thro? diſtant worlds and-regions of the dead: 
No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay; 
His vengeance fleeps no more: behold the day! 


Behold, the ſudge deſcends; bis guards are nigb, 
| | Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky. : 
Heav'n, earth, and hell draw near; let * 5 
things come 
To hear his juſtice, and the wage” 8 3 RR 
„But gather firſt my ſaints,“ the Judge com- 
| mands, : Clands. 
« Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant 
J; Behold, my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 
Seal'd by th* eternal ſacrifice in blood, [Jew, i.” 
And ſign'd with all their names; the Greek, the 


ee II. 2 "OY. 
8 N 
n 


82 That paid the ancient worihip, or the new, 
5 There“ s no diſtinction here; n their 
FP Ol thrones, 


. near me ſeat 5 fav? rites and my ſons, 


4 I, their almighty Saviour, and the ir God, | 
I am their Judge: ye heav*og proclaim bes | 


"= My juſt eternal ſentence, and declare 
8 75 Thoſe awful traths that ſinners dread to hear; 
3 Fe, Sinners in Zion, tremble, and retire; > . 


I deom the painted bypoerite to fire, 


, . Fg" : * — 
* > / 2 , 
OT N 
* » 
P 
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5 Not for the want of goats or bullocks 

Do I onde mn thee; balls and goats are vain 

Without the flames of love; in vain the ſtore 

Of brutal off' rings, that were tatne before z 

NM ne are the tamer beaſts, and ſa vage breed, 

Flocks,, berds, and fields, and foreſts where 
"pep tegde(2= pode thus FEM 


If I were hungry, would I aſk thee food? 
When did 1 thirſt, # take the A blood ? 
Can be flatter'd with thy:cringing bows, 
| Thy ſole mn chatt'rings, and fantaitic vow s: 

Are my eyes cbarm'd thy veſtments to behold, 
Fglaring in gems, and gay in woven gold? 
7: Uotbipking wretok ! how could'ſt thou hape 


A God, a Spirit, with ſach toys as theſe? 


—_ 


13 N While with mygrace and ſtat utes on thytongue, 


Thou lov'ſt geceit, and doſt thybrotherwrong; 
HI yaia to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 
| | Thleyes and adult” rers are thy choſen friends. 
3 8 Silent, I waited with long - ſuff ring love, 


Aud cheriſh ſuch an impious thought witbin, 
{ , That God the righreous would ipdulge thy ſin; 
' : Bobold my terrors now 3 my, thunders roll, 
Aug thy on crimes affright thy guilty ſoul.“ 


1 Ly » %. 
Fi 


- Awake before this dreadtul morning rife; 
Flyto the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 

8 Leſt, like a lion, his laſt: vengeance tear 
Four trembling ſouls, and no deliw'rer nęar. 


)iĩune ft jadgorent, 
| > 7 THE God of glory ſends bis ſummens forth, 


ain, 


But didſtthou hope that I ſhould ne? ex reprove? 


9 Sinners, awake betimes 3 ye fools be wile; 
Change your vain. thoughts, your fnful works 


© >PSALM L. To the old proper tune, 


Cas the foutboationt,ur.camakesthe nertl; 
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lain, | 


e Vain 
e ſtore 
#0re/ 
breed, 


where 


The trumpet ſou nds, hell trembles, heau*n rejoices; 
Lift up your beads, ye ſutnts, with cheerful voices. 


2 No more ſhall atheiſts, mock his long delay; 


| From eaſt to weſt the ſov? reign orders fpreads * 
T bro? diſtant worlds and regions of the dead- 


His vengeance ſleeps no more: behold the day! 


Tempeſt and fire attend him dþwn the ſky. 
When God appears, all nature ſpall a lore him; 
While finners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


3 Heav'n, earth, and hell draw near; let all 
things come 
To hear my juſtice, and the Ganers deom: 


Behold, the ſudgede ſcends; e arenigh, 
d 


But gather firſt myſaints, the Judgecommands, 15 


S8 2 


Bring them, ye angels, tha their diſtant lands. 


When: Core! returns, woke ev'ry cheerful paſſion, 


And ſhout, ye ſaints ; be comes for your ſulvatien. 
4 Behold, my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 


Seal'd by tit? eternal ſacrifice in blood, { Jew, .. 
And ſigu'd with all their names; the Greek, the 


That paid the ancient worſhip, or the new. 
There?s no diſt inction here ; jorn all your VOICES. 
And raiſe your heads, ye fuints, for heav'n rejoices. 


5 Here, Faith the Lord, ye angels ſpread their, 
_ thrones, - 


And near me ſeat my favꝰ rites and mx ſays 8 


Come, my redeem'd, poſſeſs the Joys prepar d 


Ere time began, is. your divine reward, 


When Chriſt returns, wake ev ry cheerful paſfion, * 


And foout, ye ſaints; he comes fer yoar ſalvation. 
PAUSE the: fi ft. 5 
6 Tam the Saviour, I th? abnighty God, (broad 


Tue ſov'reign judge; ye heav'us proclalm "= 


My juſt eternal ſentence, and declare 


- Thoſe awful truths that finners dread to bear- 


When Go1 uppeurs, all nat are ſrall adere him ; 


Tori 2 9805 nners tr emble, 8 eas before bim. : 
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7 Stand forth, thou bold blaſpheme caodprofane, 
Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat*nings * - 
vain; 


94 ts 


"0 wn [cr 


Thou hypocrite, once dreſsꝰd in faints attire, F.- | 
I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. | [Bu 
| FR anger proceeds,hell trembles,heaven. rejoices ; © 4 . 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voices, bY >; 0 
8. Not for the want of goats or bullocks flain, 4 . 5 
Do I condemn thee, bulls and goats are vain. =. 
Without the flames of love: in vain the ſtore $4 Be 
Of brutal off rings, that were mine before. Aan 
Zur th is the Lord's, all nature foali atore him; No 
While finners tremble, ſaints rejoice before 515 $ fs 
9.1f I were hungry, would Tafk thee food? 4 as 
When did Ithirſt? and drink thybullocks blood 
Mine are the tamer beaſts, and ſavage breed, Sir 
\Flocks, herds; and fields and foreſts, 3 : Ay 
they feed. Ch 
Alt ts the Lord's; be rules the wide creation; | 
Gives f ſinners vengeance, and the ſaints ſalvation. If 
10 Can I be flattter'd with-thy cringings bows, hen 
Thy ſolemn chatt'rings, and fantaſtie vows? he, 
Are my eyes charm'd thyveſtments to behold, Fc 
| Glaring in yems, and gay in woven gold? PS 
God is the judge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes | 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his vengeanoe riſes... 
8 PAUSE, the ſecond. [pleaſe 1 | 
41 Unthinking wreteb! bow could thou hope to . 
A God, a Spirit, with ſuch toys as theſe: W 
While, with mygrace and ſtatutesonthytongue © 
Thou lox'ſt deceit, and doſt thybrother wrong. 7 ＋ 
Tudgment proceeds, hell trembles, heav*nrejoices; | 8 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voices, Vc 
22 In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; | 0 
Thie ves and adult' rers are thy choſen Arendsee 3: A 
While the falſe flatt' rer at mine altar waits, 1 
His barden'd ſoul divine inſtruction hates. A 


ofane, god rs the qudge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes 
"hings n ſcreen the guilty when his vengeance riſes. 
2 > Silent I waited with long-ſuff *ring love, 


Atelte, oy But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne“ er reprove;.. 
| And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought within, 
*F That the All-holy would indulge thy fin? 

ee, God appears; all nutions join t adere him; 
lain, allg ment proceeds, and fimners fall before him. 


by 8 1 4 Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, 
efore. And thy own crimes aftright thy guilty foul; . 
n: Now, like a Iron, mal! my vengeance tear 
EY = „ Thy bleeding heart, and no deliv'rer near. 
„  Mudgment conclades, hell trembles, heav'n rejoices. 
od? + ift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voices. 
blood. | OMEN? | 
EPIPHOMNEM A. 5 
breed, Sinners, awake betimes; ve ſools, be wiſe: 
where Awake before this dreadful morning riſe; 
7 Change your vain thoughts, your ſinful works 
amend; PLD | 
vation. | Flyto the Saviour, make the judge your friends. 
; bows, Ihen join, yeſaints ; wake ev'ry cheerfrl paſſion ; . 
rows? bes Chriſt-returns, he comes for your ſalvation... 
behold,” EN hs | [ 
old 2: PS ALM IAI. Firſt part. Long Metre. ; 


forces ; 
voices. 2 
8 


N 
5 

*. 

24 


en, : 


7 | A penitent plealing for pardon.” 

L 8 I .QHEW pity, Lord; -O Lord, forgive; 
Lpleaſe : Let a repenting rebel live; 5 
hope to Are not thy mercies large and free? 
ve: May not a ſipner truft in thee? 


nne My crimes are great, bat can't ſurpaſs 
Wronk. "The pow'r and glory of thy grace: 
ces, Great God, thy nature hath no bo und 
volc eg. So let thy pard' ning love be found. 


mere 3-0 waſh my ſoul from ev'ry ſim, | 5 Fo 
ave Bids ke my guilty conſcience clean; ; - 
waits, And make my guilty eq 4 


Here, on my heart the burden lies, 
ates. | And pak offences pain mine eyes. | 
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4 My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs, 
Againſt thy law, ag aint thy grace; 
Lord, ſhould thy ji dgwents grow ievere, 
I an 1 1 d, but chou art clear. 


£1 Should ſudden vengeance ſeize my breath, 


_ I muſt pronounce him juſt in death: 
And it my ſoul were ſent. to hell, 
Tay righteous law approves it well. 


6 Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
Whoſe hope {till hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome Weet promiſe there, 
Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. . 


Original and actuul n confeſſed and pardoned. 
1 98D, I am vile, conce iv'd in fin, 
And born unholy and unclean : 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we drew our infant breath, 


The ſeeds of ſin grew up for death; 
The law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defiPd in ev'iy part. 


3 [Great Gd, create my heart anew, 
And form my ſpirit pure and true : 
O make me wiſe betimes to (py 
My danger and my remedy. ] 


4 Behold, I fall before thy ſace; 
My only refuge is thy grace: 
No outwa:d forms can make me clean; 
The leproſy lies deep within. 


PSALNM LI. Second part. Long Metre. 5 


5 No bleed ing bird, nor bleeding beaſt, Mi; 


Nor hyſſop branch, nor ſprinkling pr ieſt, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor ſea, 
Can waſh the dinnal ſtain away. 


6 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone 


Hath pow'r ſuflicient to atone; 


i e 


n A 1. 1 8. 101 


Thy blood can make me white as now; 
No Jewiſh types could cleanſe mg io. 


7 While guilt diſturbs and breaks my peace, 


Nor fleth, nor ſoul, hath reſt or eaſe 3 
Lord, let me hear thy pard*ning vcices 
And make my broken heart rejoice. 


5 PSA. M LI. Tuird part. Long Metre. 
1 The MON reſtored ; or, Repentance and e 


In the blood of Chrift. 
THOU that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 


Though all my crimes before thee lie, 


Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'cy from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 


And form my ſoul averſe to fin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence trom my heart. 


3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Caft out and baniſh'd from thy fight : 
Thine holy joy, my God, reſtore, 
And guard nie that I fall no more. 


4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 


Thy help and comfort ſtill afford; 

Aud let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 
5 A broken heart, my God, my King, 

Is all tte facrifice 1 bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 

A broken heart for ſacrifice. 


6 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns: thy dreadful ſentences juſt 3 


Look dozvn, O Lord, with pityiny eye, 


Aud ſave the foul condemn?d to die. 


7 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace 3 
1 . 
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Vil lead them to my Saviour's blood, RF Bac 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard' ning God. mn * 
8 O may thy love inſpire my 888 1 1 8 8 
Salvation mall be all my ſong SE te 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs * | 
The Lord my N and righteouſneſs. |} Ref 
Fl . 
1 
PS ALM "HA; ver. 3 13. Firſt Ports 4 0 
Common Metre. Bx 
lie and attual fin confeſſed and ee _ 
1 LORD, 1 would ſpread my fore diſtreſs. 32G 
And guilt before thine eyes; =; 
Againſt thy laws, againſt thy race, 8 
How high my crimes ariſe! : 
2 Should'ſt thou condemn my ſoul to hell, 135 
And cruſh my fle ſh to duſt, ; 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance. well, ; ; 
| And earth muſt own it juſt. 
8 43 I from the ſtock of Adam came N 4 
E Unholy and unclean; _ | 1 


All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature fin. | 
4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew | I. 
Contagion in my breath ; | 4 
And, as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter prey for death. 


5 Cleanſe me, 0 Lord, and cheer my ſoul 


With thy forgiving love; 
O make my broken ſpirit whole, 
And make my pains remove. 


Let not thy Spirit e'er depart, 


Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 


7 Then will I make thy Deren known. 


Before the ſous ol men j 


we, = | Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy rode; 

mo 1 And turn to God agan. 

1 IS ALM II. ver. 14,17. Second part 
[ſs e 1 Common Metre. Fe 
uſneſs, 1 Repentan and faith in the blood of Chr: ft. 

x 
rſt part. 5 GOD of mercy, hear my call, 


My loads of guilt remove, 

— Break down this ſeparating wall 

rdoned, Phat bars me from thy love. 

treſs 2 Give me the preſence of thy grace, 

" 3 Then my rejoicing tongue 

Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteonſmeſs, 
And make thy praiſe my ſong. 


3 No blood of goats, nor better ſlain, 
e welt ; For fin could e'er atone; 
>” i The death of Chriſt ſhall ſtill remain 
af; | Sufficient and alane. 


4 A ſoul oppreſs'd with ſin's deſert 
My God will ne'er deſpiſe? _ 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 3 
Is our beſt ſacrifice. f | 


j PyP$SALM III. Commnn Metre. 

| The diſappointment of the wicked. 

. THY ſhould the mighty make their boaft, 
1 | And heav'nly grace deſpiſe? 


In their own arm they put their truſt, 
And fill their mouth with lies. 


2 But God in vengeance ſhall deftroy, | 
And drive them from his face 
No more ſhall they his church annoy, 
Nor find on earth a place. 


8 But like a eultur'd olive grove, 
Dreſs'd in immortal g Zzreen, 
Thy children blooming i in thy love, 
Amid thy courtp are ſeen. . 


PSALMS 703 WM 


rn 
4 On tbine eternal grace, O Lord, 
Thy ſaints ſhall reſt ſecure, 

And all who truſt thy holy word, 

Shall find falvation fure. 

"PSALM LIL. Long Metre, 

Tue folly of felf-dependence. 

x WHY mould the hauglity hero boaſt, 

Iltis vengeful arm, his warlike hoſt! 

While blood defiles his cruel hand, 
And deſolation waſtes the land. 

2 He joys to hear the captive's cry, 

The widow?s groan, the orphan's ſighs 

And when the wearied ſword would ſpare, 


His falſehood ſpreads the ſatal ſnate. 157 
3 He triumphs in the deeds of wrong, "Mx 


And arms with rage his impious tongue; 

With pride proclaims his dreadful pow?r, £2 
And bids the trembling world adore. 122 
4 But God beholds, and with a frown, | 
Caits to the earth bis honours down ; 

The righteous freed, their hapes recall, g 
And hail-the proud oppreſſors fall. 13 
3 How low th inſulting tyrant lies, | | 
Who dar'd tl? eternal Pow'r deſpiſe ; 
And vainly deem'd, with envious joy, 1 
His arm almighty to deſtroy. 1 
6 We praiſe thee, Lord, who heard our cries, 
And ſeat ſalvation from the ſkies; _ 

The ſaints who ſaw our mournful days, 

Shall join our grateful ſongs of praiſe, 
PSALM LIII. ver. 4,6. Common Metre, 
Victory and deliverance from perſecution, 
1 ARE all the foes of Zion fools, _ 
Who thus deſtroy her ſaints? 
Do they not know her Saviour rules, 

And pities her complaints? 


5s A L M s. 


2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with ſad ſu riſes $: 
L For Ged's avenging arm 
Shalk cruſh the hand that dares ariſe 
: To do his children harm: 
f 3 ln vain the ſons of Satan boaſt. 
Of armies in array; 


5 . When God has firſt defpiv'd their hoſt, 0 
bog! | x | They fall ag eaſy prey. 
4.0 for a word from Zion's King, 

3 Her captives to reſtore! 1 
ee Thy joyful ſaints thy praiſe ſhall ding, ' 
ba f And Iſrael weep no more. 
pare, | 4 PSALM: LIV. Com mon Metre. 

2 EHOLD us, Lord, and let « our cry 

4 Before thy throne aſcend, ( 
1e; 1 Cat thou on us a pitying eye, | 
* = And fill our lives defend. 


2 For ſlaught' ring foes inſult us round, 
HOppreſſive, proud, and vaing _. 
a They caſt thy temples to the ground, , 
L 5 And all our rites profane. 
7 3:Yet thy forgiving grace we truſt, . $ 
And in thy power reoice 
—Phine arme ſhall cruſh'our foes to 8 
Thy praiſe inſpire our voice. 


4. Be tliou with thoſe whoſe friendly band EN 

ies, | Oßpheld us in Giltreſs, . 5 
Extend tby truth thro? ev'ry land, 

And ſtill thy people bleſs. .. Ry; 


| nn LV. ver. e 18, 22. 
re. | Common Metre... _ 
| 3 for the ¶Mected and tempted foi. 10 
GDV my refuge, hear my wed. * 
Behold my flowing tears; | 
For earth aud hell my hurt devitey; 5 | 
a a Ame ears... E. 2 3 


* 


rie PSALMS, 


2 Their rage is levell'd at my life, 
My ſou! with gnilt the y load, 

And fill my thoughts with inward ſtriſe, | 
To ſhake my hope in God. | 


3 What inward pain my heart- Kings wound, 
I groan with ev*ry. breath; 

Horror and tear beſet me round * © 
 Amonsft the ſhades of death. 


4 O were Llike a feather'd dove, 

| And innocence had wings, 

1d fly, and make a long remove 
From all theſe reſtleſs things. 


5 Let me to ſome wild deſert go, 
And find a peaceful home, 
Where ſtorms of malice never Row, | 
Temptations never come. | YN 4. 


6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 

To ' ſcape the rage of hel] ! 

The mighty God, on whom I call, 

Can ſave me here AS well. | 55 5 


PAUSE. 

32 By morning light Il! ſeek his face, 

At noon repeat my cry, N 

The night ſhall hear me aſk kis grace, 1 
Nor will he long deny. | 


's God ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid; 
Ten thouſand angels muſt appear 

If he command their aid. 


9 1 caſt my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuſtains them all; 
My courage reſts upon his word, | 

That ſaints ſhall never fall. | 
10 My, higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain, 'F 
Mi lips ſhall ſpread his pes” 
| While cruel and deceitful men 
| Scarce live out half their days. 


N 


- 
2 p . 
FN... 
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PSALM LV. ver. 15, 16, 17, 19, 2 YL 
Short Metre.” 
5 ET fianers take their courſe, 
ound, 5 And chuſe the road to death; 


put in the worſhip of my God 
I'll ſpend my daily breath. 


2 My thoughrs addreſs his throne, 
4 When morning bri ings the light; 
; I ſeek his bleſſing ev'ry noon, 
5 And pay my vows at night. 
3 Thou wilt reward my cries, 
O my eternal Cod, 
While ſinners periſh in ſurpriſe 
Beneath thy angry rod. 


4 Becauſe they dwell at eaſe, 
and no fad changes feel, | 
They neither fear nor truſt thy name, 
Nor learn to do tby will. 


a — 2 — 


5 But 15 with all my cares, 
will le an upon the Lord; 
I' cat my burdens on his arm, 
And reſt upon bis word. | 


6 His arm ſhall well ſuſtain 
The children of his love; 
The ground on which their ſafet) Sunda 
No earthly pow?r can move. 


PSALM LVI. Common Metre. 
Deliverance from oppreſſion and falſehood ; or, 
God's care of bis people, iu or to faith 
5 prayer. 
THOU whoſe juſtice reigns on high, 
And makes th oppreſſion ceaſe, 
Behold how envions ſinners try 
To vex and break my peace. 
2 The ſons of violence and lies 
Join to de vour me, Lord; 


—> 


rr S MUL NM S. 
But as my hourly dangers 1 
My refuge i is thy word. 


5 3 Fn God moſt, holy, juſt, and oe, 
| I have repos'd my truſt; : 
Nor will I fear what fleſh can do, $ 
The offspring of the duſt. | 


4+ They wreſt my words to miſchief ſtill, | 

Charge me with unknown favlts ;. 
For miſchief all their counſels fill, 
And malice all their thoughts. 


5 shall they eſcape without thy frown? 
Muſt their devices ſtand? 
On caft the haughty ſinner down, 
And let him know thy hand! 


PAUSE - 


| ” God ſees the ſorrows of his ſaints, 

Their groans affect his ears: _ 

Thy mercy counts my juſt complaints, 
Aud numbers all my tears. 3 


7 When to thy throne I raiſe my cry, 
| The wicked fear and flee: | | 


So ſwift is prayer to reach the . | -6 Be 
| So near is God to e. CITY 
In thee, moſt holy, juſt, andtrue, WK, 
Il have repos'd my truſt ; „„ 
Nor will I fear what man can do, +} 
The offspring of the duſt. | | | | 
3 ſolemn vous are on me, Lord: El 1 ] 
Thou ſhalt receive my praiſe; _ | | 
I'll ing, „How faithful is thy word! | 
How righteous all thy ways! | | I 
10 Thou haſt ſecur'd my ſoul from death; TA 
O O ſet thy pris'ner free, | 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 2 


. opfer d for thee · 


r eis. roy; 
PSALM LVII. Long Metre, | 
Praiſe fer protection; 'grace uud truth. 
M God, in whom are all the ſprings. 
Of boundleſs love and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading wings, 
Till the dark eloud is overblown. 
Up to the heav'ns I ſend my ery, 
The Lord will my deſires perform.z 
He ſends his angels ſrom the (ky, | 
2 And faves me from the threat*ning ſtorm, 
$ 3 Fe thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heav'ns, where angels dwell 
Thy pow*r on earth be. known abroad 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 
4 My keart is fix'd ; my ſong ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue, the glory of iny frame. 
5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmott ſky; 
His truth to endleſs year remains, 
When lower worlds diffolve and die. 
6 Be thou exalted, -O my God, 
Above the heav'ns, Where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


" PSALM LVIII. As the 113th pſalm. 
Warning te magiſirates. | 


ö 
7. 
* 
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1 JUDGEõ, who rue the world by laws, , x 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous caule ? I 
When vile oppreſſion waſtes the land, ; 


Dare ye condemn the rigkteous poor, 
And let rich ſinners *ſcape ſecure,  _ "I 
While gold and greatneſs bribe your hand? | 
2 Have ye forgot, or never knew | 
That God will Judge the judges tog? 
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High in the heav'ns his juftice reigns ; And tt 
Vet you invade the. rights of God; Do cncath 
And ſend your bold decrees abr dad, Their 

To bind the conſcience in your chains. Our pea 

| 3 A poiſon'd arrow is your tongue, | And v 
The arrow fharp, the poiſon ſtrong, And wil 

And death attends where'er it wounds; Rega 
Lon know no counſels, cries, er tears; © p ppt 
So deaf rhe adder Hops her ears 1 2280 : 
Againſt the pow'r of charming ſounds ! 1 in 

Break out their teeth, eternal God, 12 8 
Thoſe teeth of lions 50 in blood; [ His ey. 
And cruth the ſerpents to the duſt : | His 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds riſe, C 
5 Yet 1? 
Before the ſweeping tempeſt flies, | Let 
So let their hopes and names be loſt. But d 
5 Th' Almighty thunders from the ſky, _ 5 
Their grande ur reigns, their titles die, | Ther 
N ville of ſnow diffolve and run: 7 7 
Or Mails that periſh in their lime, The 
Or births that come before their time, Ar 
Vain births that never fee the ſun. 
6 Thus ſhall the vengeance of the Lord 1 
Safety and joy to ſaints afford; 5 
And all that hear ſhall join nad ſay, © 
« Sure there's a God that rules on nigh, L 
4% A God that hears his children cry, | Sha 
And will their ſufferings well repay” as 
PSALM LIX. Short Metre. |} 2 ui 
Prayer for national deli veranoe. g T] 
x r foes that round us riſe, BY 1 
O God of heav'n defend, 30 
Who brave the yengeance af tire ies, Ke) 
And with thy ſaints contend, . 1 0 


2 Behold, from diſtant ſnores 2 { 
And deſer t wild s the y come, | 


Combine for blood the ir barbꝰrous force, 
And through thy cities roam. 
| BBeneath the filent ſhade 2 17 
ains, Their ſecret plots they lay, 
: Our peaceful walls by night invade, 
And waſte the fields by day. 


nds; n And will the God of grace, 


gns; 


s; Re gardleſs of our pain, 
Permit, ſecure, that impious race 
ds To riot in their reign? | 


& In vain their ſecret guile 
Or open force they prove 
His eye can pierce the deepeſt wen, 
His hand their ſtrength remove. 


Vet ſave them, Lord, from death, 

Leſt we forget they doom: 

But drive them, with thine angry breath, 
Turo diſtant worlds to roam. 

Then ſhall our grateful voice 
Proclaim our guardian God; 

The nat ions round the carth rejoice, 
And ſound thy praiſe abroad. 


PSALM LX. Common Metre.” 


Looking to God in the diſtreſs of war. 
ORD, thou haſt ſcour'd our guilty land, 
| Behold thy people mourn: _ 
, Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand, 
And mercy ne'er return? : 


2 Beneath the terrors of thine eye 
Earth's haughty tow'rs decay? 
Thy frowning mantle ſpreads the Ky, 
And mortals melt away. 


3 Our Zion trembles at thy Ante 
| And dreads thy lifted hand! 
Oh, heal the people thou haſt broke, ; 
| And fave dn flaking: and. 55 
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4 Exalt thy banner in the field, 
For thoſe that fear thy name: 


From barb'rous hoſts our na tion ſhield, . 1 
And put our foes to ſname. 


5- Attend,our armies to the fight, _ 
And be. their guardian God; ; 
In vain ſhall num'rous pow? rs unite - 
Againſt thy lifted cod. 


Our troops beneath thy gaiding band, 
Shall gain a glad renown: 
»Tis God who makes the feeble ſtand, 
And treads the mighty. down. 


PSALM, LXI. ver. 1,—6:- Short Metre... | 


X Safety in God. 
1 WHEN overwhelm d with grief 
My heart within me dies, 
_ Helplets, and far from all relief, 
To beav'n I lift my eyes. 
2 Oh lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my head, 
And make the covert of thy wings : 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. 
3 Within thy preſence, Lord, 
For ever 1')l abide; 
Thou art the tower of my defence; | 
The refuge where I hide, | | | 
1K 
Thou giveſt me the lot | | 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; 


M 
If endleſs life be their reward, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the ſaine: | OR 
PSA LM LXII. ver. 5,--12,; Long Metre: 
No truſt in the creatures; or, Futh i in divine e 4+ 
grace: and power, ' 5 1 8 
M ſpirit looks te God alone; by. 3.1 


My. Fork, and 8 15 bis: throne; 
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"PSALM | | 113 
'In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, | 
My ſoul on bis ſalvation waits. 


} Truſt him ve ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face; 
When belpers fail, aud foes in vade, 
God is out all-ſuſkcieut aid. 


> Falſe are the men of high degree, 
The baſer fort are vanity z ' 
Laid in the balance both appear | 
Light as a puff of empty air. 


Make not increaſing gold your truft, 
Nor ſet your hearts on glitt“ ring duſt; 
Why will you graſp the fleeting {moke, 
And not believe what God bas ſpoke. 


5 Once has his awful voice declar'd, 
Once and again my ears have beard, 
All power is his eternal due ; 

He inuſt be fear'd and truſted too, 


6 For ſov'reign pow?r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne ; 
Thy grace and juſiice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our lan reward. 


PSALM LXIII. ver. 1, 2, 5, 3, 4. Firſt part. 
8 Common Metre. | 


ER. The morning of a Lord's day. 
I EARLY, my God, without delay, 
I haſte to ſeek thy face; 


My thirſty ſpirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 


So pilgrims, on the ſcorching ſand, 
Beneath a burning fky, 
Long for a Tooling ſtream at bond; 
And they muſt drink or die. 


3 I've ſeen thy glory and thy pow?r 
Through all thy temple Wines 8 
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My God, repeat that beav? aly deut, | 
That viſion ſo divine. 


4 Not ell the bieflings of a feaſt 


Can pleaſe my ſoul ſo well, 
As when thy richer grace I taſte, 
And in thy preſence dwell. 


Not life itſelf, with all its Joys, 


Can my beſt paſſions move, 
Oc raiſe ſo high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. | 


„ Thus till my laft expiring day, 


Vil bleſs my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my hps to ſing. 


PSA L. M LXIII. ver. 6 20. Second part 
| Common Me tre. | 


Midnight thought recollected. 


TWas in the watches of the night 
Ltaought upon thy pow'r, 
I kept thy lovely face in ſight 
Amiqdſt the darkeſt hour. 


2 My fleſh lay reſting on my bed, 
My ſoul aroſe on bigh ; 
„% My God, my life, my hope, I ſaid, 
„Bring "thy ſalvation nigh.““ | 
3 My ſpirit labors up tbine bill, 
Andclimbs the heav'nly rokd 3 . 
But thy rigbt hand upholds me Kill, 
, While Lpurſue my God. 
4 Thy mercy ſtretches o'er my head 
The ſhadow of thy wings: 
My heart rejoices in thine aid, 
My tongue awakes and ſings. 


5 But the deftroyers of my exe 
£ Shall f:6t arid rage in vein * 


PSALMS "ns 


The tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 
And all my fins be ſlain. 


> Thy ſword ſhall give my foes to death, 
-And ſend them down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 
Or in the deeps of hell. 


PSALM LXItL Long Metre. 


Legia er God; or, The love of God bettey 
TB 1⁰0 . 


1 GRE AT God, indulge my bumble claim, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt 3 
The glories that compoſe thy name 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
12 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
part Thou art my Father, and my God; 
| And I em thine by iacred ries, | 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant, bought with blood 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
___ For thee 1 long, to thee I look, 
As travellers in thirity laude 
Pant for the cooling water brook. 
4 With early feet I love t appear | 
Among thy ſaints, and ſeek thy face, 
Oft' bave I ſeen thy glory there, 
And felt the power of ſov'reign grace. 


5 Not fruits or wines, that tempt our taſte, 

No pleaſures that to tente belong 
Could make me ſo divinely bleit, : 
Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful ſupg TE 


6 My life itfelf without thy love 
No taſte or pleaſure could afford; 
*Tweuld but a tireſome burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from the Lord, 


7 Amidft the wakeful hours of night, 
Waen buſy cares aflict my bend, 
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One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreſhment to my bed. 


8 Pl lift my bands, I'll raiſe my voice. _ 
While I have breath to ax 49; praiſe; 
This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And bleſs the remnant of my days. 


PSALM LXIII. Short Metre. 


| Seeking God. 
MV God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taſte thy love divine. 


2 My thirſty fainting ſoul 
| Thy mercy does implore : 
Not travellers in deſert Jands 
Can pant for waters more. 
3 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place; 
Thy power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quick'ning grace. 
4 For life without thy love 

No reliſh can afford 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleaſe: the Lord. 


5 To thee I lift my hands, | 37 


And praiſe thee while I live ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feaſt 1 
Such food or pleaſure give. | = 
6 In wakeful hours cf night „ 
I call my God to mind; - | 
I think how wiſe thy counſels ae, | 7 
And all thy dealings kind. 
7 Since thou haſt been my help, | | | 2 


To thee my ſpirit flies, 
And on thy watchful providence „ 
7 My cheerful hope relies, 2 


PSALM 8. 117 


nt, Tre ſhadow of thy wings 

| | My ſoul in fafety keeps: 
ei I follow where my Father leads, 
= 5 [ And he ſupports my ſteps. 

e | 


PSALM LXIV. Long Metre. 
"REAT God attend to my complaint, 
Nor let my drooping fpirit faint ; 
When foes in ſecret ſpread the ſnare, 
Let my ſalvation be thy care. 


2 Sh eld me without, and guard within, 

# From treach'rous foes and deadly fin ; 
May envy, luſt, and pride depart, | 
And heav'nly grace expand my heart. 
3 Thy juſtice and thy power diſplay, 
And ſcatter tar thy foes away; 

While lit ning nations learn thy word, 
And faints triumphant bleſs the Lord. 


4 Then ſhall thy church exalt her voice, 
And all that love thy name rejoice; 
By faith appreach thine awful] throne, 
And plead the merits of thy Son. 


PSALM LXV. ver. 1,—5. Firſt part. 
Long Metre. | 
Public prayer and praiſe. 
2 1 praiſe of Zion waits for thce, 4 
My God; and praiſe becomes thine houſe ; 
There ſhal] thy ſaints thy glory ſee, 
And tbere perform thy public vows. 
2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies, 
To ſave when humble ſinners prav, 
All lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes, 
And every yielding heart ebey. 


3 Againſt my wil my fins prevail, 
But grace ſhall purge away the ſtain; . 
The blood of Chriſt will never fail 
To valh my garments white again” 


118. PF SA IL. M 8. 
4 Bleſs'd is the man whom thou malt hots. 
And give him kind acceſs to thee; 
Give him a place within thy houſe, 
To taſte thy love divinely free. 

| PAUSE 
5* Let Babel fear when Zion prays; 
Babel, prepare. for long diſtreſs, 
When Zion's God himſelf arrays 
In terror and in righteonſneſs.. 
6 With dreadful glory God fulfils 
What his afflicted ſaints requeſt 3_ 
And with Almighty wrath reveals. 
His love, to give his churches reſt. 


7 Then ſhall the flocking nations run 


To Zion's hill, and owa their Lord; 


The riſing and the ſetting ſun 


Shall ſee the Saviour's name ador?d. 


PSALM, LXV. ver. 5,—13. Second part. 
Long Metre. 
Pa Providence in air, earth; and ſea.; or, 
The God of nature and of - grace. 
1 - THE God of our ſalvation hears . 


The groans of Zion, mix'd with tears; 3 


Vet when he comes with kind deſigns, 


| = Through all the way his terror ſhines, | 


2. On him the race of man depends, 
'Far as the earth's remoteſt ends, 
Where the Creator's name is known , 
By nature's feeble nen alone. 

3. Sailors, that travel o'er the flood, 
Addreſs their frighted ſouls to Gad, 
When tempeſts rage, and billows roar . 
At dreadful diſtance from the 3 

4. He bid: the noiſy tempeſts ceaſe; 


He calins the raging crowd to peace, 
When a tumultuous nation raves, 
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Whole kingdoms ſhaken by the ſtorm 5 | 
He fettles in a peaceful form; 


| Mountains eſtabliſh'd by. his hand, 
Firm on their old foundations ſtand. 


Behold, his enſigns ſweep the ſky, 

No comets blaze, and light'nings fly; 
© The heathen lands with ſwift ſurpriſe, 
From the bright horrors. turn their eyes. 


At his command the morning ray 
Smiles in the eaſt, and leads the day: 
le guides tbe ſun? s declining wheels, 
Over'the tops of weſtern hills, 


Seaſons and times obey his voice 

The ev'ning and the morn rejoice, 

To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhowers, 
Laden with fruit, add dre ſs' d in flowers. 


| >? Tis from his wat' ry ſtores on high 
part. He gives the thirſty ground ſupply; 
8 He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Both his emiching drops diſpenſe. 


The deſert grows a fruitful field, 
Abundant fruit the vallies yield; 

rs; The vallies ſhout with cheerful voice, 

And neighbouring hills repeat their joys. 

11 The paſtures ſmile iu green array, 
There lambs and larger cattle play; 
Tbe larger cattle and the lamb, 
Each in his language ſpeaks thy name. 

12 Thy works pronounce thy pow? divine; 
O'er ev'ry geld thy glories ſnine, 
Through ev*ry month thy gifts appear; 
Great God, thy goodneſs cxowns the year. 


PSALM.LXV.. Firſt part. Long Metre. 
A prayer-hearing God; and the Gentiles eds. 


. PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for the, 
There ſhall our yows be paid. 


ooſe, | 
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x Thou haſt a an ear when ſinners pray, | 
- All fleſh ſhall ſeek thine aid. 


Fg 2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 
WE But pard' ning grace is th ine, 
And thou wilt grant ys pow'r and 2 
To conquer ev'ry ſin. 


3 Bleſt are the men whom thou wilt chuſe 
To bring them near thy face, 

Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 
To feaſt upon thy grace. 


4 In anſw'ring what thy church requeſts, 
Thy truth and terror ſhine, 

And works of dreadful righteouſneſs 
Fulfill thy kind defign. 


5 Thus ſhall the wond”ring nations ſee 
The Lord is good and juſt ; 

And diſtant iſlands fly to thee, 

And make thy name their truſt, 


6 They dread thy gtitt'ring tokens, Lord, 

When ſigns in heav'n appear; 

But they ſhall learn thy holy word, 
And love as well as fear. N 


PSALM LXV. Second part. Common Metre, Þ P 


as 

The providence of God in air, earth, and fea ; or, bs A 
' The bleſſings of rain. 4 Thi 

x TIs by thy ſtrength the mountains fand, ? U 
God of eternal power; Wain." 

The ſea grows calm at thy command, a 9 1 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. N 5 Tu 

2 Thy morning light and ev'ning made . 
Succeſſive comforts bring: 1 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 5 

T by flowers adorn the ſpring, er 


3 Seaſons and times, and moons, and hours, 
Heay' a, ae and air, are thine . 


bl 


PSALM. l 


- 


when clonds diſtil in ſraitful 8 
The author is divine. 


Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky 
Boine by the windy around, 


1 Z Whoſe wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
Z The furrows of the ground. 
iſe The thirſty ridges drink their fill, 


And ranks of corn appear; 
© Thy ways abound with bleſſings ill, 
| Thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


b PSALM LXV. Firſt part. Common Metre 
he bleſſings of the ſpring ; or, God gives rain. 
A Pſalm for the Huſband man. 
OOD is the Lord, the heav'nly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
Viſits the paitures ev' ty ſpring, 
And bids the gratis appear. 
2 The clouds, like rivers, rais'd on high, 
Pour out: at his command | 
The wat'ry bleflings from the fly, 
To cheer the thirſty lan]. 


3 The ſoſten'd rid ges of the field 
etre. + Permit the corn to ſpring : 
The vallies rich proviſion yield, 
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Dey And the poor labyrers (ing. 

. 4 The little hills on ex'ry fide 

d, i Rejoice at falling ſhow?rs, 
The meadows, dreſs'd in brantcons price 
: Perfume the air with flow?rs. 


5 The barren clods, refreſh'd with rain, 
Promiſe a joyful crop; 
The parched ground looks green again, 
And raiſe the reapers' hope. 
6 The various months thy goodneſs crowns, 
How bounteous are thy w ays ! [ 
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- The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the „ 
1 And ſhepherds ſhour thy praiſe, : 
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PSALM LXVI. Firſt part. Common Metreſ 
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Governing power and goodneſs; or, Our grace ; 7 
FA | tried by affliction. ; OY 
= 1 SING, all ye nations, to the Lord, N 1 
if Sipg with a joyful noiſe; That 
1 With melody of ſound record In 
. His honours and your joys. My! 
| 2 Say to the Pow?r that fornr'd. the ſky, 3 5 
; - © How terrible art thou! com. 
| 4% Sinners before thy preſence Hy, Th 
= t Or at thy feet they bow.“ Whe 
 TCome, ſee the wonders of ove God, 5 11 
How glorious are his ways? He 1 
= In Moſes' hand he put the rod, At 
And clave the frighted ſeas: | eG 
1 4 He made the ebbing channel . 4 1 * 
While Iira'l paſs'd the flood; h The 
4 There did the church begin their joy, | N 
And triumph in their God.] . 
5 He*rvles by his reſiſtleſs might; | 5 "= 
Will revel mortals dare Not 
Provoke th? Eternal to the fight. - N 
And tempt that dreadful war? — 

O bleſs the Lord, and never ceaſe 9 P 
IJꝛes: faints, fulfil his praiſe ;, Tbe u. 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, Þ 1 GH 
And guides our doubtful ways. 1 
EY Lord, thou haſt prov*d our ſuff ring fouls, 2 a 

To make our graces ſhine 3 13 
So ſilver bears the burning coals, , 124 

_ The metal to refine. 8 L 

8 Through wat' ry deeps and fi'ery ways 1 Ar 
Me march at thy command, N | 


PSALMS. > 125 


Led to poſleſs the promis'd place 5 
By thine unerring hand. 


owns, | 


SA L M LXVI. ver. 13,20, Second pa 
Common Metre. 5 


er 1 | Praiſe to God for hearing prayer. 
| OW ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid 
To thine almighty Pow?r, 


Z That heard the long requeſts I made 
In my diftreſsful hour. 


2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 
84 To make bis mercies known; 
Come, ye that fear my God and bear - 
The wonders he has Cone. 3 


When on my head huge ſorrows ſell, : 
I ſought the heav'nly aid; 
He ſav'd my „Inking ſoul fo hell, 
And death's eternal ſhade. 


Metre! 


1 4 If fin lay cover'd in my heart 
While pray'r employ'd my tongue, 
The Lord had ſhown me no regard, 
1 Nor I his praites ſung. 


5 But God (his name be ever bleſs'd!)_. 
Has ſet iny ſpirit free, | 
Nor turn'd from him my poor Saen 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 


N PSALM LXVII. Common Metre. 
Tbe nation's proſperity, and the church's increaſe... 


+ 


e Bi SHINE, mighty God, on Zion ſhine, 
. 4 With beams af, heavy? vly grace: 
uls, : Reveal thy pow*r through all our coaſts, _ 


And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 


2 [Amidft our realm, exalted high 
Do thou our glory ſtand, 
And like a wall of guardian fire, 
Surround the fay'rite land.] 
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PSALM LXI. Firſt part. Common Metrel | 
| Governing power and goodneſs ; 
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PSALMS. A 


The vleatiog flocks ſpread o'er the a 
And ſhepherds ſhour My praiſe, 


or, Our grace f | 
tried by affliction. | | 
1 SING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 


Sipg with a joyful noiſe; 8 
With melody of ſound record In 
His honours and your joys. My! 
2 Say to the Power that form'd the ſlv,. 2 a 
Ho terrible art thou! com 
4% Sinners before thy preſence fly, T 
„% Or at thy feet they bow.“ ue 
come, ſee the wonders of our God, 2 1 
How glorious are his ways? He 
In Moſes hand he put the rod, A 
And clave the frighted ſeas. 

| - 41 f 
4 He made the ebbing channel crys V 
While Ifra'l paſs'd the flood; | The 
There did the church begin their joy, 1 
And triumph in their God.) bat 
35 Hei rules by his reſiſtleſs might; 5 1 
: Will rebel mortals dare No 
| Provoke th? Eternal to the fight > 3 4 

And tempt that dreadful war? | 
0 bleſs the Lord, and never ceaſe K 
: Je ſaints, fulfil his praiſe ;, The . 


He keeps our life, maintains our pesce, 18 
And guides our doubtful ways. | 


7 Lord, thou haſt prov'd our ſuff'ring ſouls, . * 
| To make our graces ſhine 3 1 
So ſilver bears the burning coals, 2 
The metal to reſine. | - 
8 Through: wat' ry deeps and fiery ways- 5 A 


Me march at thy command, 


lowns, 


| Metre 


grace 5 


uls, g 


2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 


3 When on my head huge ſorrows ſell, : 


| _ nation's proſperity, and the church's increoſe,.. 


„„ 123: 
Led to poſſeſs the promis'd place 1 
By thine unerring hand. 


SAL M LXVI. ver. 13.— 20. second part. 
Common Metre. 


Praiſe to God for hearing prayer, 
Now ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid £ 
To thine almighty Pow?r, 
That heard the long requeſts I made 
In my diftreſsful hour. 


To make his mercies known; 
Come, ye that fear my God and bear - 
The wonders he has done. 


I ſought the heav'nly aid; 
He ſav'd my finkiog ſoul fam hell, 
And death's eternal ſhade. 


4 If fin lay cover'd | in my heart 
While pray'r employ'd my tongue, : 
The Lord had ſhown. me no regard, 
Nor I his praiies ſung. 


5 But God (his name be ever bleſs d!) 
Has ſet my ſpirit free, 
Nor turn'd from him my poor 3 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 


PS AL M LXVII. Common Metre. 
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1 QHINE, mighty God, on Zion ſhine, 

With beams of heav *uly grace : 
Reveal thy pow?r through all our coaſts, _ 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 


2 [Amidſt our realm, exalted high. 
Do thou our glory ſtand, : 
And like a wall of guardian fre, _ 
Surround the fav'rite land.] 


LY 


F 


3 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ſhore The v 


Sound all the earth abroad, Fly to 

And diſtant nations know and love In h11iY 

3 'Their Saviour and their God? A Jud 
1 4 Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 5 2 
_ = Si ng loud, with ſolemn voice; 3 
4 Let ev'ry tongue exalt his praiie, Shall 
3 And ev'ry heart rejoice. ; | | 
Je, the great Lord, the ſov' re gn Jodge, 5 Kingc 
1 TDuhat ſits enthron'd above, Crow 
: In wiidom rules the worlds he made His wv 
I And bids them taſte his love. His h 
6 Earth ſhall obey vis high command, & He ſh 

And yield a full increaſe; - How 

Our God will crown bis e land | In If 

With fruitfulneſs and peace. | Iſra“! 

7 God the Redeemer ſcatters round _ bd Proc 
luis choiceſt favonrs here, | He's 
While the creation's utmoſt bound Whe 
Shall ſee, adore, aud fear. God 


PSALM LXVIIL ver: . 33. Firſt part, I 8 A I 
Long Metre. 


The vengeance and compaſſion of God. KB Chr: 
1 |, ET God ariſe in all his might, $110 
And put the troops of hell to flight; ; 
As ſmoke, that tought to cloud the Kies, 1 
Before the riſing tempeſt flies. | | Lk 


2 [Ulle comes, array'd in burning flames ; 
- Juſtice and Vengeance are his names: 
Behold, his fainting foes expire, 

Like melting wax before the fire. 


3 He rides and thunders through the ſky; 
His name JzRovan ſounds on bigh : 
Stag to the Lord, ye ſons of grace; 
Ye ſaints, rejoice be fare his lace. 


ore 


dge 7 


part. 


& He ſhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms; 


| 3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 


PS A L M S. 2 
The widow and the fatherleſs 
Fly to his aid in ſharp diſtreſs ! 
In him the poor and helpleſs find 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 
He breaks the captive's heavy chain, 
And pris'ners ſee the light again; 
But rebels, that diſpute bis will, 
Shall dwell in chains, and darkneſs ſtill. 
Ea] PAUSE. 
5 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your ſong; 
His wond*reus vames and pow?rs rehearſe, 
His honours {hall enrich your verſe. 


How terrible is God in arms! 
In Iſra'l are his mercies known, 
1fra*l is his peculiar throne. 
Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleſe'd; 
He's your defence, your joy, your reſt; 
When terrors rife, and nations faint, 
God is the ſtrength of ev'ry faint. 


PSALM IXVIII. ver. 17, 18. S2cond part. 
Long Metre. 
Chriſt's aſcenſion, and the gift of the Spirit, 
1 | ORD, when thou didſt a"cend on high, 
Ten thonſand angels RIP d the ſky; 
Thoſe heav*nly guards around rhee wait, 
Liks chariots that attend thy ſtate. 
2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there, 
W::ile he pronounc'd his dreadful Jaw, 
And ftruck the ehoſen tribes with awe. 


When the rebellions pow?rs of hell, 
That thouſand ſouls had captive made, 
Were all in chains, like captives, led. 


— 


126 PSALM 5, 


4 J fn! 
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| -4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, | 4 J. 
| He ſent his promis'd Spirit down, 

[ With gifts and grace for rebe] men, »I er. 
That God might dwell on earth again. ö 1 


8 


SAL LXVIII. ver. 19,9, 20, 21, 22. 445, 
| Third part. Common Metre. | 


Praiſe for temporal bleſſi ings ; or, Common and K «© Th 


= ſpecial mercies. "1 
IE bless the Lord, the juſt, the good, «© M. 
_ Who fills our bear ts with heav'nly food; «| 40 
1 Who pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, WM, cc *T 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies, 40 
2 He ſends his ſun his circuit round, 6 At 
: . To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground; bees BY 
5 He bids the clouds with plenteons rain, Thu 
i Refreſh the thirfty earth again. | . -p 
| | 3 Tis to his care we owe our breath, Thu 
i And all our near eſcapes from death: | A 
If Safety and health to God belong; 3 
| He heals the weak, and | guards the ſtrong. 6 FT 

4 He makes the ſaint and dinner prove PS x 
The common bleſſings of his love; | 40 
But the wide diff*rence that remains 
Is endleſs joy and endleſs pains. 7 2 

5 The Lord, that bruis'd the ſerpent”s head, . 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread, ä { 

"The ſtubborn ſinner's heart confound, | | 
And ſmite him with a laſting wound. 3 

6 But his right hand his ſaints mall raiſe : 

From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas; - ü 5 
And bring them to his court above, 1 
There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial love. 9 

PSALM LXIX. ver. 1,—14. Firſt part. 1 -q 


Common Metre. 
The ſuferinigs of Chriſt fer our ſuluution. 1 
66 „SAVE me, O God, the ſwelling reg 10 
Break in upan mJ ſoul: : 1 


bs 4 L M S. N 


4 I fink; aud ſorrows o'er my head, 
hs Like mighty waters, roll. 


„% Tery?till all my voice be gone, 
1 „% In tears I waſte the day; 
1. 22. © My God, behold my longing eyes, 
1 « And ſhorten thy delay. : 


2 and © They hate my ſoul without a cauſe, | 

„ And ill their number grows; 
d, « More than the hairs upon my head, 5 
food; And mighty are my foes, t 


— 


„ *Twas then I paid the dreadful debt 
« That men could never pay, 
„% And gave thoſe honours to thy law 
nd; Which ſinners took away.“ 


5 Thus, in the great Meſſiah's name, 
The royal prophet mourns z 
Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
And gives us joy by turns. 


ng. 6 © Now ſhall the ſaints rejuice, and find 
1  & Salvation in my name; | 
& For I have borne their heavy load 
„% Ot ſorrow, pain, and ſhaine. 


7.66 -Grief, like a garment, cloth'd me rou nd 

id, Dia Ae ſackcloth was my dreſs, 
„% While I procur'd for naked fouls 
& A robe of righteeuſneſs. 

: 8 © Amongſt my brethren, and the Jews, 
: „% 1 1tke a ſtranger ſtood, 
And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
g „% Tie Gentiles near to Gods 4 


| | 9 © I came, in ſinful mortals' ſtead, 
rt. „ To do my Fataer?s will; 
en Yet, when I cleans'd m Lather' ; bote, 
„ They ſcandaliz?'d my zea!. 


2 IV 


, 2 10 ec e And my holy groans / 
ere mage dae Ara nkard's f * 
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8 But Gad, from his celeſtial throne, 
60 Heard my complaining tongue. 


. 11 „He ſav'd me from the fearſul deep, 


„Where fears befet me round; 
6 He rais'd and fix'd my ſinkisg feet, 
„ On well eſtabliſh'd ground. 


12 „% ” Twas in a moſt accepted hour 


« My pray? r arofe en high, 
„ And, for my ſake, my God ſhall hear 
6 The dying ſinners cry.“ 


PS A. M LXIX. ver. 1427 25, 29, 32. 


Second part. Common Metre. 
The Pon aud exaltation of Ghriſt. 
OW let our lips with holy fear, 
And mourpful pleaſure, ſing | 
The ſuff”rings of our great High Prieſt, 
The ſorrows of our King. 


2 He ſinks in floods of deep diſtre s 


_ How high the waters riſe! 
While to his heav” nly Father's ear 
He ſends perpetual cries. 


| 3 © Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Son, 


Lor hide thy ſhining face; RO” 
60 Why! ſhould thy fav'rite look like one 
„% Forſaken ef thy grace? 


4 With rage they perſecute the man 


„That groans beneath thy wound, 
„ While for a ſacrifice I pour, 
& My life upon the ground. 


, FILL They tread mine honour to the duſt, 


« And laugh when I complain; 
"66 Their ſharp inſulting flanders add 
v6 Freſh anguiſh to my pain. 5 


P s 40 All my reproach is known to thee, 


wy 8 ſcandal and the ſhame 5 


15 Repr 
66 A. 
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„I Jook'd for pity, but in vain;: 


2 His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 


PSALM $. | 129 


7 Reproach bath broke my bleeding heart, 
And lies de fil'd my name 


& My kindred are my grief; 
© I aſk my friends for comfort round, i 
« But meet with no relief. 


&. With vinegar. they mock my thirſt, 
% They give me gall for food; 

&. And, ſporting with my dying groans, ; 
= They triumph in my. blood. 


.« Shine into my diſtreſſed ſou], 
J. et thy compaſſion ſave; . 
& And though my flefh fink down to death, f 

8 Redeem it from the grave. 


10 © 1 ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy name, 
„% Shall reign in worlds unknown, 
& And thy ſalvation, O my God, 
„Shall ſeat me on thy throue,”” 


PSALM LXIX. Third part. Common Metre.-. 


| Chriſt's obedjence and death; or, God gloriſied 
and ſinners. ſaved, 
1 FATHER, I ſing Day wondrous grace, 15 
I bleſs my Saviour's name, 
He brought ſalvation for the poor, | 
And bore the ſinner's ſhame. - 
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His duty and his zeal. | 
Fulfill'd the law which mortals broke, ; 
And finiſh'd all thy will. | 


3 His dying groans, his living ſongs, . 
Shall better pleaſe my God, 


Than harp or trumpet's ſolemn ſound, , 
Than goat's or bullock's blood. 


4 This ſhall bis humble foll' wers ſee,, 


And ſet the ir hearts © at 1 : 


„ FSALMNS. 
| They by his death draw near = thee, 
= And live for ever ble(s'd. 


= 5 Let heavy” uv, and all that dwell on high, 

_ To God their voices raiſe, 

| While lands and ſeas aſſiſt the ky, 
And join t' advance his praiſe, 


oe 6 Zion is thine, moſt holy God ; 
= T'by Son ſhall bleſs her gates 3 : 
And glory, purchas'd by her blood, 
For thine own Iſra?] waits. 


x P3 ALM LXIX. Firſt part. Long Metre. | 


Cbriſiꝰs paſſion, and finners ſulvation, 
EEP in our hearts let us record 
The deeper ſorrows of our Lord; 
; Behold, the riſing billows roh, 
To overwhelm his holy ſoul! 


2 In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 
While hoſts of hell, and pow'rs of death, 
And all tle ſons of malice 3 join 
Fo execute their curs'd 552 5 


3 Yet, gracicus God, thy pow'r and love 
Nas made the curſe a bleſſing prove; 
Thoſe dreadful ſuff' rings of thy Son 
| Aton'd for crimes which we have done. 
[ 4 The pangs of our expiring Lord, 
| The honours of thy law reſtor'd; 
His ſorrows made thy juſtice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 
5 O for his ſake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning ſinner live; 
The Lord will hear us in his name; 
Nor ſhall our hope be turn'd to ſhame. 


Chriſ's ſufferings and zeal. 
1 * Lb for our ſake, eternal God, 
Thy Son ſuſtain'd that leavy load 


PSALM LXIX. v. 7. &c. Second part. Long Met | 
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P SA L M 8. 8 131 
Of baſe reproach, and fore diſgrace, 
While ſhame defil'd his ſacred face. 


The Jews, his brethern and his kin, 

Abus'd the Man that check'd their ſin; 
While he fulfill'd thy holy laws, 

They hate him, but without a cauſe. 


( My Father” s houſe, (aid he was made 
«© A place for Worſhip, not for trade ;“ 
Then, ſcatt'ring all the gold and braſs, OT 
He ſcourg'd the merchants from the place.}] 
; [Zeal for the temple of his God ; 
Conſum'd bis life, expos'd his blood: 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 
He felt, he mourn'd them as his own.] 
b 5 [His friends forſook, has foll'wers fled, 

| While foes and arms ſurround his head; 

_ They curſe him with a fland'rous tongue, 


th, And the falſe judge maintains the wrong. 
thy 6 


{His life they load with hateful lies, 
And cþarge his lips with blaſphemies; 
They nail him to the ſhametul tree: 

E. There hung the, Man that died for me. 


| 7 But God beneld, and, from his throne, 

5 Marks out the man that bates his Son; 
| "The hand that rais'd him from the dead, 
Shall pour the vengeancs on their head. 


PS AI. M LXX- Common Metre. 
| Protection agataft perſonal enemies. 
E 1. IN baſte, O ) Goa, attend my call, 

Nor hear my eries in vain; 
O let thy ſpeed prevent my ſull, 
And ftill my hope ſuſtain. 


Met. 2 When foes inſidious wound my name, 
And tempt my ſoul aſtray, 
Then let them fall, with laſting ſbame, 
To their own plots a prey. 


132 1 k M 
3 While all that love tby name rejoice, 
And glory in thy word, | 


In thy ſalvat ion raiſe Your voice, 
And magnity the Lord. 


4 O thou my help in time of need, 
Behold my ſore diſinay.; - 
In pity baſten to my aid, 
Nor let thy grace delay. 


2 A LM LXXI. ver. 4.— Firſt part. 
. Common Metre. 
The aged ſuints reſtection and hope. 
Y God, my everlaſting hope, 
I live upon thy truth; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up, 

| And ftrengthen'd all my youth. 
—_  - 2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, 
_ With all theſe limbs of mine; 
_ And from my mother's painful hour, 
3 I've been intirely thine. 8 


3 Still has my life new wonders ſeen 
Repeated ev*ry year; 
Behold, my days that vet remain 
4 Ttruit them to thy care. 
s 4 Caſt me got off when ſtrength declines, 
When Mary bairs arie 
| And round me let thy glory ſhine, 
Whenc'er thy ſervant dies. 
5 Then, in the hiſt'ry of my age, 
| When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry Page, 
In ev'ry live thy praiſe. 


= PSALM LXXI. 
i Se cond part. Common Metre. 
Chriſt our firength and righteouſneſs; 
1 MV Saviour, my almighty Frieng, 
When I begin thy Praiſe, 


ver. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24, 


"Where 
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2 Thou 
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I ſp 


3 My fe 
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M i 
"Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs I adore; 
And fince I knew thy graces firſt, 
I ſpeak thy glories more. 
3 My feet ſhall travel all the length, 
Of the celeſtial road, | 
And march with courage, in thy Qrength, 
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MES: To ice my Father God. 
4 When J am fill'd with fore diſtreſs 
For ſome ſurpriſing ſin, 
I'll plead thy perfect righteouſneſs, 
| And mention none but thine. 
7 


5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vict'ries of my King | 
My ſoul, redeem'd from death and hell, 
Shall thy ſalvation fing. 


'6 [My tongue ſhall al! the day proclaim | 
My Saviour and my God, 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame,” 
And ſav'd me by his blood.) 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs; 
With this delighful ſong 
111 entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


P 8 ALM LXXI. ver. 17,—21. Tkird part. 4 
Common Metre. J 
The aged Chriſt ian's prayer and ſong ; or, Old e 
death, aud the reſurrectiou. 
OD ef my childhood, and my youth, 
23. The guide of all my days, 
1 hand dec lar'd thy heav'uly truth, 
And told thy wond*rous ways. 
2 Wilt thou forſake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart? 


*. 
Wba ſhall ſuſtain my ſinkiag years 
If God my firength depart? 


3 Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim | 
Before the rifing age, 
And leave a favour of thy name 
When I ſhall quit the ſtage. 
K 4 The land of filence and of death * 
Attends my next reiovye; 
O may theſe poor remains of reach 
Teach the wide world thy love! 
KF PAUSE. 
5 Thy righteouſneſs i is deep and high, 
Uaſeatebable thy deeds; 
Thy glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all my praiſe exceeds. | 
s Oft have I heard thy threat*nings roar, 
And oft endur'd the grief: 
But when thy band has preſs'd me ſore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 


__ 7 By long experience have 1 known - 
E-- Thy ſov*reign pow'r to ſave; 

At thy command 1 venture down 
Securely to the grave. 


= 3 When Ilie buri-1 in the duſt, 
_ My fleſh walk be thy care; 
Theſe weariad limbs with thee I truſt, 
To raiſe them ftrong and fair. 


| OS A LM LXXIf. Firſt part. Long Metre. 
I | The kinglom of Chriſt. | 

. 1 GREAT God, whoſe uviverſal ſway 

4 The known and unknown worlds obe y, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 

Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


3 Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands? 
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His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, ; 

And rags aid rage pre vail no mane. | 
3 With pow'r he vingicates the juſt, 

And treads th' oppreſſor in the duſt ; 


His worſhip and his fear ſhall laft, 
Till hours, aud years, and time 'bs paſt, 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 
Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 


5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſp: eading death, 
Revive at kis fiſt dawning light, 

And deſerts bloſiom at the fight. 

6 The faints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſs'd in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
"Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


PSA LM LXXIL. Second part. Long Me tre. 
 Chrif s kingdom among the Gentiles. 
} Rf ſhall-reign where'er the ſun 
Doth his ſucceſſive Journeys run; 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 
2 [Behold the nations with their kihgs; 
There Europe her beſt tribute brings 
From north to ſouth the princes meet 
To pay their homage at nis feet. 
; 3 There Perſia, glorious to behold, 
And India, ſhines in eaſtern gold; 
While weſtern empires own tbeir Lord, 
And ſavage tribes attend his word j 
4 For him ſhall erdleſs pray'r be made, 
And endleſs praiſes crown bis head; 
His name, like ſweet perfume, ſhall rife 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice, | 
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5 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on bis love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim 

Their eafly bleſſings on his name. 

6 Bleflings abound where'er be reigns, 

; The joytul pris?ner burſts his chains; 
The weary find eternal reſt, 3 
And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


IWbere be diſplays bis healing power, 
Death and the curſe are known no more 32 
In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 

More bleſſings than their father loſt. 

8 Let ev*ry creature riſe and bring 

Peculiar honours to our Rhe 

Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 

And earth repeats the loud Amen.] 


E SA Lu LXXII I.“ Firſt part. Lind Meine. 
Aicted ſuints happy, & proſperous ſinners carſed. 


1.NOW I'm convinc'd the Lord is kind 
| To men of heart ſincere, | 
Yet once my fool iſh thoughts repin'd 
; And border”d on deſpair... 
21 griev'd to ſee. the wieked thrive, -_ 
| And ſpoke with angry breath, 
Ho pleaſant and profane they live; 
+ How peaceful is their death! _ 
3% With well fed fleh and haughty eyes 
They lay their fears to ien 
6 Againſt the heavy? ns their flanders riſe, 2 
| «© While ſaints in ſilence weep.” 
4 In vain I lift.my hands to pray, 
ee And cleanſe my heart in vain; 
For I am chaſten'd all the day, 
„The night renews. my pain.“ 


9 * 


s Jet while my tengve indulg'd complaints, 


I feel my heart reprove, . 


— 


PS A L. N 8. Pe 137 
sure 1 ſhall thus offend thy ſaints, | 
And grieve the men I love. 


But fil I found my doubts teo hard, 
Fbe conflict too ſevere, 

Till I retired to learch thy word, K 
And learn thy ſecrets there. 5 


There as in ſome prophetic glaſs, 
- I ſaw tbe ſinner fit 
High mounted on a ſlipp* 5 place, 
Be ſide a f. ry pit. | 
? Theard the wretch profane ly boaſt, 
*Till at thy frown he fell; , 
His honours in a dream Were loſt, 
And he awales in hell. 


Lord, what an envion5 fool I was! 
How like a thoughtle(s beaſt ! 

Thus to ſuſpe& thy promis'd grace, 

And think the wicked bleſt. 


10 Yet I was kept from full deſpair, | 
Upheld by pow'r unknown; 
That ble ſſed hand that broke the mare 
Shall gutde me to thy throne. 


re. 
ed. 


SAL M LXXIII. ver. 23,—28. Second park 
Common Metre. 


Gel our portion here and hereafter, 


1 (GJOD, my ſupporter and my bope, 
My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me vp 
When ſinking in deſpair. 


2 Thy councils, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 
Through life” s be wilder'd race; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy ſeat, 
'To dwell before thy face. | 


5 3 Were L in beav'n wit! 10at my God, 
| "TD wauld be uo joy to 15 


138 "DS A L MS: 


And whilſt this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 


4 What if the (prings of life ſhould break, 
And Heſh and heart ſhould faint, 
God eis my ſoul's eternal roc, 
The ſtrength of ev'ry faint. 


5 Behold, the ſinners that remove 
Far from thy preſence die; 
Not all the idol gods they love 
Can ſave them when they cry. 


- 6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
Snell be my (weet employ z 
My tongue ſhall ſound thy: works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 


PSALM LXXIIT. ver. 22, 3, 6, 17,29. 
Long Metre. 


The proſperity of finners curſed. 


I Loup, what a thoughtleſs wretch vas I 
To mourn, and murinur, and repine, 
Te ſee the wicked plac'd on high, 
In pride and robes of honour thine. 


2 : But, oh, their end, their dreadful end! 5 
hy fanRuary taught me ſo: 
On ſlipp'ry rocks I fee them ſtand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 


25 Now let them baaſt how tall they riſe, 
I'll never envy them again; 
There they may ſtand with haughty eyes, 
»Till they plunge deep in endlels pain. 


4 The ir fancy'd Joys, how fait they flee ! 
Like dreams, as fleeting and as vain ; 

Their ſongs of ſofteſt harmony, 
Are but a prelude to their pain. 


5 Now leſteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchaſe with my blood; 


ö 


PSALMS. 139 
Lord tis enough that thou art mine, | 
My life, my portion, and my God. 
PSALM LXXIN. Short Metre. 
The myſtery of Providence unfolded. 
7 SURE t there's a righteous God, 
Nor 1s religion Len | 


Thovgh men of vice may boaſt aloud, 
And men of grace complain. 


2 1 ſaw the wicked rife, 
And felt my heart repine, 
. While haughty fools with ſcornful eyes 
d, In robes of honour ſhine, 


3 [Pamper'd with'wanton eaſe, 
| Their fleſh looks full and fair, 
—20. Their wealth rolls in like flowing ſeas, 
And grows without their care. 


4 Free from the plagues aud pains 

31 | That pious ſouls endure, 

Through all their lite oppreſſion reigns, 
* Aud racks the humble poor. 


5 Their imptovs tongues blaſpheme | 
The everlaiting God; | 
Their malice blaſts the good man's name, 
And ſpread their lies abroad. 


6 But I with flowing tears 
Iadulg'd my doubts to rife ; 
ils there a God that ſees or hears. 
35 1 „The things below the ſkies PN. 


: 7 The tumult of my thought 

| © Held me in hard ſuſpence, | 

Pill to thine houſe my feet were brought 
To learn thy juſtice thence, 


8 Thy word with light aud pow'r, 

Did my miſtake ameng; 
„II vie ed the ſiäners life before, 
But here I view'd their end. 


LE 
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140 23A -L:M-$-- 
9 On what a lipp*ry ſteep | 
The thoughtlefs wre tches go! 
And, ob! that dreadful fiery deep 
| That waits their fall b2low ! 
10 Lord at thy feet 1 bow, 
My thoughts no more repine: 
; Icall my God my portion now, 
a And all my powers are thiae. 


| p S ALM LXXIV. Common Metre. 


| The church p/eading with God under ſore perſecu- 
| tion.” 
I WWII. God for ever caſt us off? 
His wrath for ever ſinoke 
Againſt the people of his Joves 
His little choſen flock ? 


E 2 Think of the tribes ſo deariy "AO , 
With their Redeemer's blood; I 

Nor let thy Zion be forgot, 
Where once thy glory ſtood. 


3 Lift up thy feet and march in hae, 
Aloud our ruia calls; 

See what a wide and fearful waſte 
Is made within thy walls. 


4 Where once thy churches pray'd and fangs 
Thy foes profanely rage; | 
Amidſt thy gates their enſigns bang, 
And there their hoſts engage. 


5 How are the ſeats of worſhip broke ? 
They tear the buildings down, 
And tie that deals the beavieſt ſtroke 
Procures the chief renown. 


$ With flames thev threaten to deſtroy 
Thy ehildren in their reſt ; 
Come ler ns burn at once” (they ry; 
The temple and the 28 . 


PSALM 8. 


7 And ill to heighten our diſtreſs, 
Thy preſence is withdrawn ; ; 
Thy wonted ſigns of pow*r and grace, 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. | 


8 No prophet ſpeake to calm our grief, 
But all in ſilence mourn; | 
Nor know the times offour relief, 
The hour of thy return, 
PAUSE 
; © HG long, eternal God, how long 
Svall men of pride blaſpheme ; 
Shall ſaints be made their endlels ſong, 
And bear immortal thame. 


10 Canſt thou for e ver fit and hear 
Ty holy name profas'd? 
And ſti.l thy jealouſy forbear, 
And ſtill withhold thy band? 
11 What ſtrange de liv'rance haſt thou een, 
In ages lens before? 
And now no other God we own, 
No ͤ other Gud adore. 


12 Thou didſt divide the raging ſea 
By thy reſiſtleſi might, 
To make thy tribes a wond'rous way, 
And then ſecure their 7 Night. 


| 13 Is not the world of nature thine, 
The darkrefs and the day? 
Didſt thou net bid the morning ſhine, 
, And mark the ſun his way? 
| 14' He th not thy pow? form d ey *ry coaſt, 
| And ſet the earth it: bounds, 
With ſummer's hear, and winter's froſt, 
lu their perpetual rounds? : 
15 And all the fons of earth and duſt | 


That ſacred pow?*r blaſpheme ! _ 
Will not thy hand that fo: 1nd them firſt 


Avenge thine injur'sd pane, 


ecu- 


: PSALMS 


16 Think on the cov'nant thou haſt made, 
And all thy words of love; | 
Nor let the birds of prey invade 
And vex thy trembling dove. 


17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, . 
2 And make our hope their jeſt ; 
Plead thine ownigauie, almighty God, 
And give thy children reſt. 


| 7 SALM LXXV. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to God for the return of peace. 


15 70 thee, moſt high and holy God, 
To thee our thankful hearts we raiſe; 
Thy works declare thy name abroad, 
Thy woend*rous works demand our praiſe. 


2.To flav'ry doom'd, thy choſen ſons 

*  Bekold their Foes triumpbars riſe 5 

And, ſore opprefs'd by earthly thrones, 
They ſought the Sov'reign of the flies. 

3. Twas then, great God, with equal pewer 
Arofe thy vengeance and thy grace, 

To ſcourge their legions from the ſhore, 
And fave the remnant of thy race. 


4. Thy hand, that form'd the reſtleſs main, 
And rear 0 the mountain's awful head, 
Bade raging ſeas their courſe reſtrain, 
And deſert winds receive their dead. 


5 Such wonders never come by ebance, 


Nor can the winds ſuch bleſſings blow; ; | f 


»Tis God, the judge, doth one advance, 
Tis God that lays anether low. 


6,Let haughty tyrants ſink their pride, | 
Nor. lift ſo high the ir ſcornful bead, 
But lay their impious thoughts aſide, ; 

And own the empire God hath made. 15 


PS. 
Iſrael ſat 
Verge, 
his chu 
1. IN. Ju 
[ His 
In Sal 
Ane 

2 Amon 
His 
There 
Age 

3 From 
Anc 
Thel 
Anc 


4. What 
But 
Thel 


P A LM „ 143 
PSALM LXXVI. Common Metre. 


Iſrael ſaved and the Afſyrians defiroyed ; or, God's 
vengeance againſt bis enemies proceeds from 
his church. 
I IN Judah God of old was known; 

His name in Iſrael great; 
In Salem ſtood his holy łhrone, 

And Zion was his ſeat. 


2 Among the praiſes of his ſaints, 

His dwelling there he choſe ;_ 
There he receiv'd their juſt complaints- 
Againſt their hanghty foes. 


e ; 3 From Zion went bis dreadfal word, 
And broke that threat'ning ſpear ; > 
raiſe. The bow, the arrows, and the ſword, . 
And cruſh'd th? Aſſyrian war. 


4. What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſe 
| But mighty hills of prey i 
'S. The bill on which JeHovAaH dwells 
Is glorious more than they. 


5 Twas Zion's King that ſtopp'd the breath. 
Of captains ang their bande; 
The men of might ſleep faft in death, 
That quells their warlike hands. 


i, 6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 
"| Both horſe and chariet fell: 
Who. knows the terrors of thy rod? + 
Tay vengeance who can tell. 


7 What pow'r can ſtand before thy ſight _ 
* When once thy wrath appears? 

When beav'n ſhines round with dreadful lights., 
The earth adores and fears. 


when God in his own ſov'reign ways, 
| Comes down to ſave th? oppreſt, 
The wrath of man ſhall work his . 
And he Il reſtrain the rel a 


144 e e $-- 
[9 Vows to the Lord, .and tribnte brings 
Ye princes fear his frown ; 


His terrors ſhake the proudeſt king, 
And ſmite his armies down. 
10 The thunder of his ſharp rebuke 
Our hanghty foes ſhall feel; 
For Jacob's God hath not forlook, 
But dwells in Zion ſtill. * © 


PSALMLXXVII. Firſt part. Common Metre 
Wer aſſaulting, and hope prevailing, 


O God I cry'd with mournful voice, 
'I fought his gracious ear, 
In the fad hour, when trouble roſe, 
And fill'd my heart with fear. 


2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights, 
| My ſoul refus'd relief; 
1 thought on God, the juſt and wiſe, 
But thoughts increas d my grief. 


3 Still I complain'd, and ill oppreſt, 
My heart began to break 

My God, thy wrath forbade my reft, 
And keep my eyes awake. 


A My overwhelming ſorrows grew, 

ill J covid ſpeak no more; 

Then within myſelf witkdrew, 
And call'd thy judgments o'er. 

3 I calld back years and ancient times, 

When I beheld thy face; 

My ſpirit ſearch'd for ſecret crimes 
That might withbold thy grace. 


6 I call'd thy mercies to my mind, 
A Which I enjoy*d before; 

And will the Lord no os be king 
His face appear no more? 


& 


VB "7 Will be for ever catt ne off 2% 
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2 11! meditate his works of old, 


3 He ſaw.t the houſe of Durs Rakes 4 R 


— 
— 


* s * L. 1 1 Ang tg 
Has he fotzot his tender ee, 1 8 51 2 
Shall anger fill prevail 2 5 0 
2 But I forbid this: hopereſs thought; CE, 81 
This dark; deſpalring frame, 5 


Rememb' ring what thy hand e hs I 
Thy hand is ſtill the farhe. My 


9 n tyink again of all thy ways, e d. a 
And talk thy wonders o er, 8 * 
Thy wonders of reeov*ring eee: e 


When fleſn could hope no more. 8 


10 Grace dwelt with juſtice on the thirons 5 $3 4 
And men that love thy word Wha _ 
Have in thy ſanRuaryknown ane Mg eh AE 1 

The counſets of the Lord as 4A 


PSALM LXxVI. Second part. 1 mw 0 


Comfort derived from ancient Pet ty ji ye . 
rue l delivered from Egypt and brought to Canaan. 
1 66 HQV. awful is thy chaſt' ning rod. 3.4 0f 
May thy own children fay 3” 
« The great,: the wiſe, the dreagful. Cas 
How holy is his Way“ ned of)" 


g Who. reigus in heavꝰn above; 077.1 1 20 
Ph hear his ancient Wonders told, $ Ap Gat - 
And tearn_ to truft his love. He 


with gypt's yoke oppreſt N. day tvs 
Long he denied to hear their ery}, A1 5 5 1 | 
Nor pave his people reſt; dis. ba. <a 
4 The ſons of pious Jacob frem's W $0 1 1 
Abandon'd'ts the it bes: way: 12 ; oY 
But his almighty arm redeem "W7 I *** A 
The nation Whem he'thoſd, en 


S 
$ From flaviſh chains he ſets them ke n ”_ Ay 
de r der e 1 0 eee 2 3 


. 5 f 1 * © * 
. W ? F 
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ne bade the m venture through the ſea, 
And made Gr their walls. * EN 


5's The waters, ſaw. thee, mighty , 5 
The waters ſaw thee come; 


MF chward they, fled, and fr iahted.Rood, 
To muke thing armies room 


3 7 strange was thy journey thro'-the On 
i Thy footſteps, Lord, 3 i 
Terrors attend the wond'reus way 
That brings thy mereies down. e vs 


.8 Th voice, witk terror io the 8 
reugh clouds and darkneſs; broke; 
All heav'n in hght” ning ſhone around, 
And earth with thunder ock. 


8 Thine arrows. through the Lier were wan 
How glorious is the Lord! # 
Ma and trembling ſeiz'd- the world, 


And all his ſaints ador'd. 


10 He gave them water from the e © 

And, ſafe-by Moſes? hand, 8 
_ Through a dry deſert led his flock 
-- To Canaan' $ promis'd land: ]" 


5114 


PSALM LXXVIII. ring part. 8 Metre. | 
Providence of GO recorded: . or, Pieus: education 

Ad ad infiruftio of ebillren. 

1 LI. children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God perform'd of old, 


Which i in eur younger years we wy... 
Ws And which our father's told. 


a nens. us make bie glories . 2 
His works of pow *r-apd. grace: 4 ny 

d we Il convey his wonders down. . | 

"Through ev'ry riling race. NG 255 

5 Our lips mall tell them to our ſous, 

Has * mY _ to K 2 


wa, 5 DB: 8 


88 FFͤ 0 ˙ hl T 
r 6 A N s. D 


That e yet unborn l 5 85 
May teach them to their OE n 
Thus'fliall they dern in Sal en TS 
Their hope {ſecurely ſtands, bt 15 2 
Tbat they may Heer forget his ts 
Dot practiſe his commands. 4 


3. 
: S «+ 


* * 


”S KLM XXV. ne, 
Common Metre: / 5 


oÞs robelliau und puniſhment; or, Tie, 
Al and chaſtiſ#ments of God's peop HL TE 
WHAT a Riff rebeliious bouſe 
Was Jacob's ancient race! 
| Falſe to their'own moſt ſolemn' vows, Fi 
17d, And to their Maker's grace! 2 
: They broke the cov'hant of kis love, 1 
Ag And did his laws deſpiſe ; _ NG 
be Forgot the works he w rought to prove hog 
* His power before their eye: 
gh They ſaw the plagues on Egypt. Night, _ 
- From his avenging hand; Be 
| With-Areadful: tokens of his ti * 
; Spread oer the ſtubborn” land - 


tre. | They ifaw: him cleave the mighty ber,, 
ition And march with fafety through, 3 
| With wat' ry walls to guard their b, 5 
Tul they bad *;\cap'd the foe. _ 
A wond'rous pillar mark*d the . 
; Compos'd of ſhade and light; 
- | By day-it'prov'd a ſhelt'ring elend, 
fo, A leading fire by night. 
„ne from theirock their thirſt bh WY 2 
8 The guſhing waters flow a, 4 8 r 
And ram ia rivers by the ic fide, IN 2 5 
Along the deſert road. 
Yet they provok d the! Lord erat, 
And dart kis hand: 
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. I 
e Can be wich bread our hoſt; ſupply: To” 
„ Amidſt mis barten land $77; £51 +: 


* s The Lots, With indignation; be 0 


And caus'd his Wrath to 3 11 
His terrgrs ever ſtau e Len der 
70 viadicate his. dams. Mt 


BS AL N IXXVII. — 4 
Common Metre... 


. The tenen, of luxury uu intemperance 1 or, 


aſtiſeme ut and Jalvation. 
JEN If. aei ſinn'd,. the Lord pre-; \ 
And HIPd their hearts with * 


vet he forgaye the men he lov'd, a 
bread: SI 7 act ; 


+, - Andfent th bea "nly 
7 He ied them. with a lib'ral hand, 


And made his treaſures eee 1 I ; 


He gaye the midnight clouds command 
To pour pro viſiun down. 


3 Tbe wanna, like a morning. ſhow?r, <4; 1 


Lay thick around their. ſeet;. 1 
Tir toad, 0. heay? u, ſo. light, ſe pure, 
As though, *twere Angels meat. 
4 But they, 1 iu murm' ring Jn guage, id, 
« 13 manna all our, fealt?., SY -W.1 
We loath this light, this airy bread | 
We muſt bave fleſh to taſte. . 
bY 44 You ſhall have geh bo pleaſe your. lug 
The Lord in wrath replydj ß 
And ſent them quails, like ſad, 75 a, 
Heapid ap en ev.ry. ſides! 7 14 
s He gave them: 
Ant, gree 4 they ſed, a Ni 21 "of 
His vengeance. burnt, with ſeeret fire, 


And ſmote the rebels dead. x 72708 
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Dunger tpe dne, en Anu i” on 
But ſdon forgot their fears Y 
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5 Jett Who,dar' © infult- thy reigns | 
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19 Lard, whe a this ion in Cangan grew, 


* 8 4 1 ke . ck 15 1 
2 Thy. church i in the deſert, ord.” | 5 
| $hine from on high; and fight afford; 1 


Turn as to thee; thy love reſtore, = TY 
en chall be fv'd, and figh no 1800rE, 


3 Gt eat God.” whom heavy? ly. hoſts be, | 
How Tong Man I'we lament an pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind re 91 


Howelong ſhall thy fieree anger den 


4 Inſtead of wine and cheerful bread, 
Thy ſaints with their own tears are re; " 
Turmus to thee, thy love teſtore, 2 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no ſore. 


« ven, SC I - PAL SE the firſt. "A BI IN ACE. 

$- Haſt thou not planted with thy hahds, 
A lovely vine in beathen lande? 
Did not thy por defend it round, | 
And tieav*nty dew enrich the ground? | Fo 


6 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, , 
And bleſs the nations with the fruit? 
But now, dear Lord, look down and . 
Thymtourbing vine, that lovely =D 


7 Why is her beauty thus defac'd? . 

Why baſt thay laid ber Fences waſte” | 
Strangers wn foes Wn her 3 Join, 4 
And ev'ry beat 'devours th e vine, 

8 Return, e God, return; 5 
Nor let th leeding vineyard ; mourn z $4 

8 Wel SY to thee, thy love reſtore, F 

We thai we. ſav?d, and ſigk no more." 
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Sbine on thy churches, Jet they; die; 
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«6 Preſetve my rights. 7 3 
* * am the Lord, * 
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Mortality and hope. 


A Funeral fam 
| REMEMBER, Lord, our mortal tate, | 
How frail our life, bo ſhart our date 1 
Where is the man that draws bis breath 
Safe from diſeaſe, ſecure from death, +» . , 


2 Lord, White we ſee whole nations die, f 
Qur fleſh and ſtrength repine and crys. 
% Muſt death for ever rage and reign 2 

Or haſt thou made mankind in vain}, 


3 Where! is thy promiſe to the juſt 2. 
c Are not thy ſervants turn'd to d 


But faith forbids theſe mouruful fighs, . I 
And ſees the ſiceping duſt ariſe, _  _ 


4 That glorious bour, that dreadfulday,. 8 | 


Wipes the-reproach of ſaiats a way, 5 18 
And clears the honour of thy "54% of TE 
Awake, our Wolez and bleſs the Lord. 


4 n LEXXIX. ver. 47; bc. Laſt park 


As the 112th Pfalmi. 1 35 
Life, death, ard the reſurreBion., 5 

FRINK, mig) God, on feeble, mA |; 
| How few his hours, bow. Th 
Short from the cradle to the gtave: 
Who can ſecure his vital breath 
e the bold demands of death, 
With {kill to fly, or power to fave 1 5 
ord, Wall it be for ever faid, . 0 
The x race of man e 1a 


1 


Y 


YT Fe 
Are no 


Sent to 


Lord 


3 Haſt th 


And all 
But | 


For ev: 


That f. 
And 


High w. 
Or eart] 


Long hz 


Or duſt 


And lon 
When e: 
But mat 
Made u 
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IIA than! 
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Like ye 
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PF. S.ALM/S, 16, 
© For ſickneſs, ſorrow, and the dufp?” _ 
Are not thy. ſervants,, day by day,” +; 
Sent to their g. ves, and t urn' d to clay? by 
Lord, where's thy kindneſs. to the juſt - 
3 Haſt thou not;promis'd to thy Song / 
And all his ſeed, a heav?oly crown ?. 
But fle ſſi and ſenſe indulge. deſpair 5 20 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, | 
That faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurreQion the re. 175 


For ever bleſſed be th e Lord, 
Who gives bis ſaints a long ranand.. | 
For all their toil, reproach and pains Sg 
Let all below, aud all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous love, it 
And each repeat the loud Ames. n 


1 * — 


78 3A LM xc. Lang Metre. 
Man mortals and God eternal. FN | 
A mou roful ſong at a funeral. 
THRO? eVry age, eternal God, 
Thou art our reſt, our ſafe abode: 


High was thy throne e“ er heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid, | 


Long badft thou reign'd eber time began, 
Or duſt was:faſhion'd into man: 
And long thy kingdom ſhall endure: 5 * 


When earth and time ſhall be ne. es; 
But man, weak man, is born en 
Made up of guilt and vanity: 44690 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lorg, was 1% 
“ Return, ye ſinners, to ybur wa 72 
Ia thouſand of our years amount * 
Searce to à day in thine 3 e 
Like yeſterday's depa A 
Or the laſt TY af e Sought 


5 


up pt: r $24" 1 . A 

oh End £90208 pit fe 095 

3 Death, like an eech agent, 
8 veeps us away: our life's a dream; 


An empty tale; a morning flow” ry: 
Cut down, and wither in an honr. | r 


Pl [Our age to ſeventy years is ſet; va 
How ſhovt tbe time! how frail the late t 
And if to eighty we arrive, ; 
We rather figh and groan, than live. 8 


IF But oh. ! how oft thy wrath appears, 15 
And cuts off our expected E 
Thy wrath awakes our bumble dread ! ! 5 
We fear the power that ſtrikes us dead. * 


2 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man, 
: And kindly lengthen out the ſpan, a 
Till a wiſe care of piety SD 
Fit us to die, and dell with, thee. 


P 8 AL M XC. ver. Lenny: Fit pre. 
Cominon Metre. 
bi * N frail, md God eternal.” 
IS -- OUR God, our help in ages paſty” 
Our hope for years to coẽq © #97 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy dan, 8 
And our eternal home 
8 Beveath the ſn adow of thy throne © 4 
| Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure; . 
"Sufficient thine arm alone, 1 11 
| And my defence is ſure, 
3 Before the hüllt in order Bed, Ker Sar oy 
3 Or earth re cel id ler frat me, N. | 
From exetlattiek thou art God, 35 
| To endlefs years the fame, OO 
e word co mmabds our ſleſti een, 
«& Return, ve-jons of men; 4 =: 
A nations roſe from earth at ww 
ö 2 23 "AE" eons Ba . 


* 


n 
1 


"= q . 
N 
* 


* 1 
| gg By 


5 me MER 5 
- © 


10 _=_ | | 


„ 
. y 


7 Time, like an ever-rolling fiream, 


5 A oat ages in Uh ade a | 
Are like an ey*ning gone; 


Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the riſing dawn, 


6 [The buſy tribes of fle ſu and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are, carr ied downwards by the flood 
And loſt in folPwing years. NT 


Bears all its ſons away, 
They fly, forgotten, as à dream 
Dies at th“ opening day. . 7 
$ Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, 
Pleas'd with the morning light; : 
Tue flow'rs beneath the mower's hand; 
Liz with'ring ere *tis night.] 


9 Our God, our help i in ages palt, 
Our hope, for years to come, 98 
Be thou out guard when troubles laſt, 
And our eternal home. 


PSALM XC. ver. 8, IT, 2, 10, 12. 
Second part. Common Metre. 
Tuff. mities und mortalities the effect of ſin; or, 
Life, old age, and pregaration for death, 
1 LORD, if thine,eye ſurvey our faults, 
And juſtice graws ſevere, | 3 
"TW dreadful wrath exceeds our bonds 
nd burns beyond our fear. 
2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt 3 
By one offence to thee, Qt: 
Adam, with all his ſons ka ve loſt = 
Their immortality... * 1 
3 Life, Pike a vain amuſement, tie, 
A fable, or a ſong ; 
By ſwift degrees our nature lie, 
l can our wag be longs 
H 


%% PSALMS 


4 "Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
To threeſcore years and ters 
'And all beyond that ſhort account » BY 
Is ſorrow, toll, and pa in. | | 1 [, 


5 [Our vitals with laborious ſtrife 2 | 8 85 
Bear up the crazy load, Tf 5 
And drag theſe poor remains of life | 


3 Along the tireſome road]) = Al 
1 6 Almighty God, re veal thy love, 3 © | An 
a And not thy wrath alone: £98 | = 
A Oh let our ſweet experience prove 8 
KK The mercies of thy thrane. 3 | : 
* 7 Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art Su 
I improve the hours we have, F 
| That we may act the wiſer part, | 4 Ye! 
And live beyond the grave. . \ 
PSALM XC. ver. 13, &e. Third p put. | 
Common Metre. . 3 
| Breathing after heaven. 8 
 ETURN, O God of love, return; Jog 
Earth. is a tireſome place 5 
How long ſhall we, thy children, mo urn PSA 
Our abſence from eh ace? T4 

2 Let heav'n ſucceed our painful years, 1 1 

; Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe, - 5 H 
And! in proportion to our tears : Sha 
3 So make our joys increaſe. And 
wk Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, 2 The 
_. __ Make thy own works complete; « 8 
T hen ſhall our fouls thy glory know, | . 1 
585 And on tby love: was great. « A 
4 Tben ſhall we ſhine before thy ene, 3 Thr 


In all thy beauty, Lord; 
And the poor ſervice we baye- dene 
. Miert a divine reward. 


bart. 


urn 


3 Our moments fly pate, E: 


"FOALCMS 171 


PS ALM XC. ver. 5, 10, 12. Short Metre. 
The frailty and ſhortneſs of life, F 
1 10RD, what a feeble piece 5 = 
Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life! how poor a trifle ' tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name! ? 


2 Alas, the brittle" clay 
That, bnilt our bodies firſt! EW 
And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day, 
i mould'ring back to duſt. 


Our feeble pow?rs decay, 
swift as a flood our haſty days 
Are ſweeping us away. : 
4 Yet, if our days muſt fly 
We'll keep their end in ſighglt. 
We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And let them ſpeed their flight. 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This life's tempeftuous ſea ; 

Soon we ſhall reach the pracerul ſhore 
Of bleisd eternity. | 
PSALM XCI. Firſt part. Tg Metre. 

Safety in pablic diſeaſes and dangers, 

I HE that hath inade his refuge God. 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 

And there at night ſhall reſt his head. = 
2 Then will I ſay, „My God, thy pow'r . on 

& Shall be mv fagtreſs and my tow?r ; _ 

„I that am form?d of feeble duſt, 

„% Make thine almighty arm my 9 ” 
3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's care 

Shall keep thee from the fo lerꝰs ſnafe; CO 
.” From: Satan's wiles, who-{till MARE 3 
n ſouls a thouſand Ways. 


<4 


41272 PSALMS. 2 


4 Juſt as a hen rotets her brood + | 3 
From birds of prey, that ſeek their blood, 2 No il 


- *. 1 CY i 
— ” - . Dun A. CE 
33 a 2 3 ? 


4 2 


The Lord his faithful ſaints ſhall guard, Or 
And endleſs life be their reward. 8 * f 
5 If burning beams of nogn 3 | 3 
To dart a peſtilential | 3 He'll 
God is their life, his w 85 are ſpread 3 
Po ſhield them with a healthful ſhade. NO 
6 If vapours, with malig znant breath, q x 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight deatb, 3 2 
Ira'l is ſafe : the poifon'd air 5 1 M 
Grows pure, if Iſra'l's God be there. 1 
. PAVSE. 85 1 
7 What tho? a thouſand, at thy ide, = © Adde 
Around thy path, ten thouſand > 4 SE 1 
Thy God his choſen people ſaves He t 
Amougſt the dead, amidſt the graves. Pu 
8 Sa when he ſent his angel down | 8 
To make his wrath in Egypt Known, oy 
And flew their ſons, his careful eye : | 1 
Paſs'd all the doors of Jacob 1 | 6 
9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 7 .£* M 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 55 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, * 
Their very pains and deaths are bleſs/d. 26% 
10 "The ſwerd, the peſtilence, or fire, 1 1 
Shall but fulfil their beſt defire ; K ; oy 
From fins and ſorrows ſet them free, 5 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. „ 


| PSALM XCI. ver. -9—16. Second Nut. P SA 


Common Metre. 


Protedtion N death, guard of angels, wider) 1 8w 


and deltveranse. | | 5 
V ſons of men, a „ 7 Wiz To: 
Exposꝰ' d to ev'ry ſnare, And 


Come make the Lord your dvelling place, 
e and truit. his care. "No" 


ZW 


r e * % N by va” oe 


| P 8 x . N 8. 7 1 ; 


0. 2 No il ſhall enter where you dwelt, 
* Or if the plague come nigh, - 
And fweep the wicked down to nell, 
Twill raiſe the ſaints on high. 


| 3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 
Vor. t in all their ways; 
watch your pillow while you lep, 
nd guard your happy, days. 
ä 4 Their hands ſhall bear you, left you fall | 
» And daſſl againſt the ſtones; 
Are they not ſervants at bis call, 
And ſent t' attend his fons? 
5 Adders and lions ye ſhall tread; 
The tempters wiles defcag: 
He that hath bruis'd the ſerpent's head, | 
Puts them beneath your feet. 


6 Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
„' fave them,“ ſaith the Lord; 7 
« VII bear their Joyful ſouls above 
„ Deſtruction and the ſword. 4 ins 


$3 « My grece ſhall anſwer when they call, 

* 0 trouble Fl! be nigh 3 ... : 
| 66 as! pow*r ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when they die. 1. 
8 „ Thoſe that on earth my name bave known, 
I honour will in heaven; 

5 85 There my ſalvation ſhall, be ona, 

2 Anf endleſs life be giv'n 


rt. * 8 A LN XCIL. Firſt part. Long Metre. 


| A fal for the Lord's day. 
r, 1 SuRET is the work, my God, my lag, 
is Io praiſe thy name, give thanks and ling, 
To ſhew thy love by morniag light, | 
And talk of all thy truth at why, oa e 


8er 2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, | 
No ed cores ſnall * my breath . 


an 


174 " PSALMS: 


? 1 Like David's harp. of folemn ſound. . 

3 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs bis 5 IH 3 
{ I'by works of grace, bow bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy counſels! how divine! 


4 Fools never raiſe-their thoughts ſo higb'; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die, 
Like graſs they flourifh, till thy breath 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death. 


5 But I ſhall have a glorious part, 25 
When grace has well refin'd my heart 5 
4 And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 
Linke holy oil, to cheer my head. 
6 Sin, (my worſt enemy before,) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 1 
* in ward foes ſhall all be ſlain, 8 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 
= Then ſhall 1 fee, and hear, and know, 
All defir'd, 'or wiſh'd below: 
And ew ry pour find ſweet employ 
In that eternal world of jo . 


Long Metre. 


T church is the garden of God. 


2 LORD, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 

In gardens planted by thine hand : 
Let me within thy courts be ſen 
Like a young cedar, freſh and green. 


Bleſs' d. with thine influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees ; 
Yields ſuch a comely fight. 45 theſe. 


3 The plants of grace ſhall ever live: 
= ee but 6 that muſt wer, 
- 


5 : "* 


' Oh may my-heart in tune be found, ES 


PSALM XCIL. ver. 12, &. Second part. | 


* There grow thy ſaints in faith and love, * 


Time 
Still n 


The 
Still « 
2 But e 
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Thy 
Thy 
3 Like 
And : 
Vain 
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Time, that doth all e ele impair, | | 
Still makes them flouriſh, {troag and fair. | 


4 Laden with fruits of age, they flew 
I The Lord is holy, jaſt, and true; 
ne! None that attend his gates ſhall. fiod 
A God unfaithful, or unkind. v; 


„ IesaLMxcIII. Firſt Metre. As the 109th pfalm. 
ye eternal aud the ſovereign God. 
I F reigns ;. he dwells in light, 
Girded with' majeſty and might: 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its firſt foundati 20 ſtands. 


2 But ere this ſpacious earth was made, 
Or bad its firſt foundations laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the ever-living God. 
3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the ſkies ; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage ſo ga? + 
At thy rebuke the billows die. / - 
4. For ever ſhallthy throne endure ;* 
| Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure ;: 
1 And everlaſting holineſs | 
| Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


PSALM, XCIII. Second Metres 


As the old 59th Pſalm. | 
1 THe Lord of- glorw reigns, he reigns.on vieh; 
His robes of tate are ſtrength and majeſty 3. 
This wide creation roſe at his command, 
"BY Built by bis word, eſtabliſh'd by his hand: 
Long ſtood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own Godhead i is the fit m ce | 


2 God is th' eternal King; thy foes in van 
Raiſe their rebellions to confound thy reign 4 5 
In vain the ſtorms,” in vain the floods ariſe, 


Aud roar,and op their waves EY the ies n 


. W 


. 


Ld e A 7 


* Foaming at heay? 65 "they rage inn wild ct com- TY 
motiong , ⁵ e deen... 
But heav'n's high 5 ſcorn the ſwelling Wi And: 
: Ye tempeſts, rage no more; ye floods, be ſtill, | | 
| And thou, mad world; ſubiniſſive to his will: \ Kepe 
Built on bis truth bis AE muſt ever ftand; þ 2 
Firm are his pr romiſes, and ſtrong his hand: PSAI 
See his own ſons, when they appear be fore him, — 
Bow at his footſtool, and with fear adore bim. 
Sai ut 
584 L M XCIII. Third part. 
| As the oli 1228 Pfalm.. 
1 THE Lord Jefovan reigns, | . O 
And royal ſtate maintains, OF 
= Mis head with awful glories crown'd;. We | 
. Array'd in robes of igbt, 
hghBegirt with ſov'reign migne, 07+ 5 SS Bu 
And rays of majeſty around. \ 
2 Upbeld by thy commands, are be io” 8 


3 The world ſecurely ſtan s, Te, cl: 515 
And ſkies and ſtars obey thy: word t | 
A throne was fix d on ha 
„Ert ſtars adorn'd the ſky; 7 2H 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. f 


3 Ia vain the noiſy croud, 
Like bi lows, fierce and loud. 2 
Againſt thine empire rage and- roar 3--- © 
In vain, with angry: 1 pite, 
Phe ſurly nations fixktñ 67 77 
Abe daſh, like waves, 1 hore. . A 
4 Let floads and nations ragam T 
And all their-pow?r engage; 5 BA he 
Let ſwelling'floods aſſault the ſey: 7 Wet 
The terrors of thy Tron“! hey” A; 6 Br 
© Shall beat their Wange Arie $042 5 1, SEP | | 
"INF throne for ever ſtands on, n b eB; 
5 Thy promiſes are true, eV 
FThy grace is ever new. i . 


1 1. * * 


There lad FRE ohirgh Nall ne er remove 3 


m- Thy ſaints with holy fear 

an. Shall in thy courts appear, 

1 | And ſing thine everlaſting love. 

1 , 

: | Repret the fourth Hana to Complete the tune. 
d 

1d : PSALM XIV. ver. 1, 2, 7,14. Pirſt part. | 
im, | Common Metre. x 


Saints chaiſe, and (inners defrayed; or, t. 
ſtructtue aflitions. 


1 O GOD |! to whom revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud.; | 
Let ſov*reign pow'r redreſs our wrongs, 
Let Juſtice ſmite the proud. | 


2 They ſay, the Lord nor ſ2es: nor bears; 22 
When will the vain be wiſe; | 

Can be be deaf, who formi*d their ears? 
Or blind who made their eyes? | 


He knows their i impious thovghts are vain, 
. And rhey ſhall feel his pow? 1.3 
| His wrath ſhall pierce their ſouls with pain 
| In ſome ſurpriſing hour. 5 


4 But if thy ſaints deſerve rebuke, + * 
Thou haſt a gentler rod; oh 
Thy providence, thy facred book, he 
Shall make them knory their God. | 


E Bleſt is the man thy hands chaftiſe, 
And te his duty.draw.z 
Thy ſcourges makes thy children wiſe 
When they forget thy law. | 


1? | 6 But God will ne'er caſt off his ee, 
| Nor his, own promiſe break; 

A He pardons bis inberitance 

SY 3 e their Redeeme ffs fake. 


WV 


PpSALM XCIV. ver. 16,—23. ; 


Second part. Common Metre. 


Vol our ſupport and comfort; 7 or, Dell verunte 


from temptation and perſecution. 
W will ariſe and plead my right A 
Againſt my num? rous foes ? 
While earth and hell their force unite, 
Ang all my hope oppoſe. 


Had not the Lord, my rock, my 22 | 


Suſtain'd my fainting head, 
My life had now in ſilence dwelt, 
My ſoul amongſt the dead. 


3 % Alas! my Mding feet!” Icry'd, 
Thy promiſe bore me up; 
Thy grace ſtood conftant by my dae, 
And rais'd my ſinking hope. | 


— 4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my boſom roll, 

/ -Thy boundlefs love forgiv es my faults, 
Thy comtorts cheer my ſoul. 


5 Pow?rs of iniquity may riſe, 
And frame pernicious laws; 
But God my retuge rules the ie, 
He will defend my cauſe. 6 


5 6 Let malice vent her rage a oud, 
Let bold blaſphemers ſcoff; 


The Lord our God mall judge the proud, , 


And cut the ſinner off. 1 


PSALM xcv. Common Metre. 
A of pſalmbefore prayer. 
* 9 85 to the Lord IM Hs name, 
- And ia his ſtrength rejoice; 
When his ſalvation is our Hae, 
Exalted be our voice. ; 
N ith thauks approach kiT awful oY 
"wh Palms of Lonour Gogg  _ 


Une? 


@'\ 
— 
— 


OO e 
"The Lord's a God of boundleſs ihr, 
The whole ereation's King. EE 


3 Let prirces bear, let nations ko; 


How mean their natures ſeem, | 
Tho gods on high, and gods below, . 
Were once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep 75 


ties in his ſpacious band; 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills nruſt ſtand. 


3 Come, and with humble fouls adore, 
Come, kneel before his face; 
Ob, may the creatures of his pow * 


; Be children of bis grace. 


6 Now is the time, he bends his ear, 

And waits for your requeſt ; 

Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath, and leger, 
ve ſhall not ſee my reſt. 5 


PS ALM XCV. Short Metre. 
A pfalm befere ſer 708. 


OME, ſound bis praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ſing ; 
JeHovan is the ſov' reign, God, | * 
The univerſal King. * 55 
2 He form'd the deeps . 
He gave the ſeas their bound; 
The wat' ry worlds are all his own; 5 
And all. the ſolid ground. 
3 Come, worſhip at his throne, 


Come, bow before the Lord; 
We are his worke, and not our own; 8 


"14s He form7d us by h3 SW ard. 


4 Today attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
3 like the people of his choice, 5:55 
And own your gracious. God. | 


< rn Ee ooo ons In —— 


% 


Wd Re WH DOIN. Ala” —— —-—- —— 


3 But if your ears refuſe 
The langvage of his grace, 


. —_— hearts grow hard, like loben Jews, | 
. unbelieving races; 


6 "The Lord, in. vengeance dreſt'd, 
: Will lift his hand and ſwear, 


PSALMS | 


8 


« Yon that deſpiſe my promis'd reſt, 


6 Shall have no portion there. 8 


| PS A L M XxCVv. 
5 Canaan left through unbelief; - or, 4 Ee fo 
delaying fiuners. © 


COME, let your voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred ſong; of ſolemn praiſe + 


I 


ver. Ty 


2, 3, 6 


tt. 


God is a ſov'reign King; rehearſe 
His honour in exalted verſe. : 


2 come; let our ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
Wo fram'd our natures with his word; 3 


Ho is our Shepherd; we the ſheep 
His mercy choſe, bis paſtures keep. 


R 3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 


The counſels of his love obey; 


Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 7 
The fins and plagnes that Iſra'l knew. 


ö A Iſra'l, that ſaw his works of grace, 


' Yet tempt their Maker to his face; 
A fairhleſs, unbelieving brood, 


That tempt their Maker, and their God. 


5 Thus ſaith the Lord, How falſe they prove! 
ow? , abuſe my love; 


„Forget my 
„ Since they he 
40 Their feet ſhall nover enter there.“ | 


. [Look back, my ſoul, with holy dread 3 | 


eſpiſe my reſt, I ſwear, 


And view thoſe bneiont? rebels 7 3 


* 


3 


Attend the offer d grace to day, 
Mis loſe the bleſſings by _ 


$241 — 2 4 — — — 2 


— 


r 4 1 M1 8. N 


*. 


| 7 . the kind promiſe while it waits, 


And march to Zion's heav'nly gates; 
Belie ve, and take the promis?d reſt; | 
Obey, and be for ever bleſs'd. ] 


PSALM XVC1. ver. 2, 10, &c, Common Metre. 


Chrifi's s firſt and ſecond coming, 
ING to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Ye tribes of ev' ry tongue; 
His new diſcover'd grace "demands 
A new and nobler ſong. 


— 


2 Say to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 
God's Sen almighty Son; 
His pow'r the finking worlds ſuſtains, 
Ard grace ſurrounds his throne. 


3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine in bright array, 
And fields i in cheerful green. 


4 The joyous earth, the bending. ſkies 5 
His glorious train diſplay; 
Ye mountains fink, ye vallies riſe, 
Prepare the Lord his way. 


5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
_ The nations as their Gd, 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And fend his truth abroad. 


6 His voice ſhall raiſe the ſlamb' ring dead, 


And bid the world draw near; 
But how will guilty nations dread 
To ſee their Judge appear. 


PSALM XCVIL As the 113th Pſalm. 


The God of the Gentiles, 
Er all the earth their voices raiſe, 
To ſing the choiceſt pſalin of praiſe, 


I fog hun bleſs Jutigy als # t19mej 


% 


Wy : . 
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His glory let the heathens know, FR J. . 
His woriders to the nations ſhow, | 
And all his ſaving works proctin. 


2 Thehe athens know thy glory, Lord, | 
- The wond' ring nations re ad thy word, | 
But here. JEHovan's name is known : : 
Nor ſhall our worſhip e'er be paid 
To gods which mortal hands bave made 3 3 
Our Maker is our God alone. 


3. He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the mining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there; 
His beams are mazeſty andligbt; 
His beauties how divinely bright ! 
His temple how di 'vinely fair! 


4 Come, the great day, rhe glorious hour, 
When earth ſhall feel his ſaving powe r, 
And barb*rous nations fear his name ; 
Then ſhall the race of men confeſs 8 
The beauty of his holinefe, | 
'And in his courts tits 3 grace” proclaim. 


PSALM XC VII. ver. 4,5. Firſt part. 


Long Metre, 


Chr1} reigning in heaven, hid coerop e 


"Ten F. 


JE reigns ; the Lori, the Saviour reigns : 


Praiſe him in eanzelic ſtrains 
Let the whole earth in . 3:34 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 


2 Deep are his counſels, and unk nown ; 
But grace and truth Co pport his throzie:; 
Tha? gloomy clouds his ways ſurr ound, * 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. 


3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes, _ 


* 
* 


Shakes the wide car to, and eres, the net 


RAM 1 
Be fore him burns devouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 


4 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 


Fly from the ſight, and ſhun the day; 
. Then lift your heads, ye ſaints, on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption? s nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. ver. 6.—9. Second Fs 
7 Long Metre. 


Chriſts incarnation. 


HE Lord is come; ; the heav'ns Noche 
His birth; the nations learn his name ;; 
An unknown tar directs the road 
Of eaſtern ſages to their God. 
2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and kings befare him bow, 
| Thoſe gods on high, and gods below. 


3/Let idols totter to the ground, 


And their own worſhippers confound ; 
But Zion ſhall his glories ing, 
And earth confeſs her fov”reign King. 


PSALM XCVIL Third part. Long Me tre. 
Grate an d glory. 
"HE Almighty reigns, exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky ; 
Through clouds and darkneſs veil his * 
His dwelling is his merey ſeat. 


2 ©, ye that love his holy name, 
Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame : 
He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſharks of hell defends. 


3 Immortal light and joys unknown, 
Are for his ſaints in darkneſs ſown 
; Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 

And the bright haryeſt bleſs our eyes, 


=> 


— 


„ * PSALMS 


4 Rejoice ye righteous, and record , _ His g 
Phe ſacred honours of the Lord) An 
None but the fouls that feels his grace T A 
per triumph, in his holineſs. | 75 15 
5 PSALM. XCVII. ver. 3, 3 ke . 
Common Metre. ny: 
Cbriſt's incarnation, und the laſt judgment. 3 Ly 
= 1 earth, with ev*ry iſle and ſea, Kh 
Is Rejoice, the Saviour reigns; _ 15 
Hie word, like fire, prepares his way, . 
And mountains melt to plains. pS AL 
2 His preſence ſinks the proudeſt hills, pat 
| And makes the vallies riſe; „„ 7 
The humble ſouls enjoy the miles, 8 -O2 1 JOY 
The haughty ſinner dies. ap 
WF 3 The heav'us his rightful pow? r proclaim 3 3 aa 
Ihe idol gods around 5 
Fill their own worſhippers with ſhame, 12 Joy 
And totter to the ground. | 0; Hs 
Wh: 
4 Adoring angels at his birth B 
Make the Redeemer known; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, 3 No 
And angels guard his throne _. LY 
5 His foes ſhail tremble at his ſight, | | 77 
And hills and ſeas retire: _ | 5 
His children take their unknown flight, 4 He 
| And leave tke world in fire. | — | g 
= 6 The ſeeds of Joy and glory ſown, e | 1 
Por ſaints in darkneſs here, >= Ba HR 5 
Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknown | i SA 
And A rich harveſt bear. ; A 


PSALM cm Fiel part, Common Metre. |; + 


8 Praiſe for the goſpel. © 0 I | 
1'To our r almigbty Maker, God, 5 880 . 
New honours. be addre!i%d ; * 5 8 


wh — 4 
7 : * f * 
42. . is e 


* 


re. 


2 joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 


1 TuE God JEHOVAH reigns, © 


PSALMS. 185 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, TEE FORO; 
And makes the nations bleſs'd. | 


2 To Abrbam firſt he ſpoke the word, 
And taught his num'rous race; 
The Gentiles o n bim ſov? reign Lord, 
And learn to truſt bis grace. 


3 Let the whole earth bis love proclaim 
With all her diff“ rent tongues ;< 
And ſpread the honor of his name 
In melody and ſongs. FS 


PSALM XCVIII. Second part. Common Metre. 


The Meſfial”s coming and kingdom. 


#JOY to the world, the Lord is come ; 
Let earth receive her King : 

Let ev "ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature ſing. | 


1 


Let men their ſongs employ ; | | 
While fields and floods, rocks, bins, and plaing, 
Re eat the ſounding: Joy. . 


3 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 
Nor thorns jafeſt the ground; 

He comes to n.ake his bleſlings flow | 
Par as the curſe is found. | 


4 He rules the werld with truth and grace, = \ 
And makes the nations prove _ 
The glories of bis righteouſneſs, . [4 
And wonders of bis 3 love. 9 „ | | 
vs A LM XCIX. Firſt part. Short Metre. 
Cbriſi“s. bing do u and majeſty, | 1 
Loet all the nations fear; ; 
Let ſinners tremble at his throne, 
And faints be REO there. | 


32 J th we Saviour; reigns, _ BB N £771 2 The 


Let earth adoreits Lord; . I - WS 

Bright cberubs his attendants fand, er "Wen 

To execute his word. * Tt 

3 In Zion ſtaads his throne, THe £ 3 Ente 
His honours are divine, FER, | | WWI 

His church ſhall make his wonders known, | And: 
For there his glories thine. 7 | +74 

4 How holy is his name! 4 The 
How terrible his praiſe! | 2 | 2 c 
1 truth, and judgment join J And 

In all his works of grace. | OE Hi 
"PSALM xcix. Second part. Short Metre. IS AL 

| A holy God worſhipped. with reverence. 5 : BE? 
11 Ear the Lord our God, LEED: Koo 
= And worfhjp at his der, 5 He 


"Hits nature 1s all holineſs, 


And mercy is his ſcat. . . 25 1 
2 When Ifra'l Was his church, 3 And 
When Aaron was her prieſt, . 
When Mofes cry'd, when Samuel pray . 
He gave his people reſt. 3 | 5 

3 Oft he forgave their ſins, . Wha 
Nor would deftroy their race: Al 
And oft he made his vengeance known 1 We” 
When they abus'd his grace. . 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, e And 
Whoſe grace is ſtil] the ſame 3 3 5 i Sh 
Still he*s a God ef holineſs, 1 5 Wie 
And jealous for his name. | 1 
PSALM C. Firſt Metre. A plain tranſlation. || , Fir 
ys - Praiſe to our Creates, ' 5 1 * 


E nations round the earth rejoice. 
Before the Lord your ſov'reign 8 * vs 
deres tim with cheerfu] neart and al] ; 5 1 Me 
With all your” * his. glory W be.” 8 


on. 


„ 8 A L M 5 7 
2 The Ford i is God : ?tis he albve ut T% 
Doth live and breath, and being Lives | Fo 
We are his work, and not our own: —__ 
The ſheep that on his paſture Hire. 
3 Enter his gates with ſongs of j Joy, 
With praiſes to bis courts 7 repair; 
And make it your divine employ - 
To pay your thanks and honours there, 
4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind: 
Great is his grace his mercy ſure; 
And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


| 6 C. Second Metre. A paraphraſe, | 


1 BEFORE Jenovan's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone 
He can create, and he deſtroy. | 
2 His ſov? reign pow?r without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 


And when, like wandering ſheep, we Rray'ds : 


He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We are his people we his care, | 
Oar ſouls, and all our mortal frame: 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 
4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heaven our voices raiſe : 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 


Shall Gill thy courts with ſounding pratle. : | 
5 Wide as the world is thy command, 


Vaſt as eternity thy jove! 8 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe be move l 


PSALM CI. Long Metre, 
The magtſirate*s pſulm 
Meer and judgment are my ſong; 
And ſiace vcd bo th to thee: law 
— re re TIE x 


, 3 


„ 


| 
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138 1 „rn 8 
+ My gracious God, my right ave Kivg, a : - 


To thee my fongs and vows 1 bring. 
2 If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, . 'T 
Ill take my counſel from thy wordz 1 Eats 
Thy juſtice and thy heavꝰ ly grace Kh hs 4 11 
Shall be the pattern of x ways. 1 ts 
3 Let wiſdom all my actions guide, 5 T 
And det my God with me reſide.” + | 
No wicked thing ſhall dwell withme, - | 5 T 
| Which may provoke thy jealouſy. ; | 
1 No ſons of. ſlander, rage, and ftrife, J | T 
Shall be companions of my life; P 8 
The haughty look, the heart of pride, e 
Within my doors mall nel er ab ide. 8 
” 5 [Pl ſearch the land, and raiſe the juſt $0 


To poſts of honour, wealth, and truſt * 
The men that work thy holy: will PIE | | 
| Shall be my friends and ſav'rites fill. ] 2 P'S a 


5 In vain ſhall ſiunners hope to riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious lies; 


Nor, while the innocent Eguare,' , = H 
Suall bold offenders e' er be ſpar'd: 3A | 
| 7 The impious crew, (that factiaus band,) Hz 
- Shall hide their heads, or quit the land; 5 
And all that break the public reſt, | «x3 
Where 1 bave.pow?s ſhall be ſuppreſs'd. - | 
PS ALM CI. Common Metre. ; OR: M 
"A pfalm fer u maſter of a f. mth. | 5 5 
1 OF juflice and of grace I ing, 5 2 M. 


And pay my God my you's, a Eh | 15 


"Toy grace'and juſtice, heav' ply King, | In 
Teach me to Fur my houſe. EY W 
2 Now to mytent, O God repair, | $2 | Do SY 
And make thy ſervant wiſe; 3 

PU ſuſfex nothing.near me there "Ty 


Thas ſhall pens thing eyes. 1 05 


3 The man that doth nis PER wrong, 1 
By falſehood or by force, 
The ſcornful eye, the fland*rous tongue, 
IH baniſh from my doors. | 
4 1'!} ſeek the faithful and the juſt, Ns. 
And all their help enjoy; 
Theſe are the friends that I ſhall reſt, 
The ſervants Pl! employ. | 


5 The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 
I'll not endure a night; 3 | 
The liars tongue I ever bate, 
And baxiſh from my ſight. 
6 Pl purge my family around, 
And make the wicked flee ;. 
'So mall my houſe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. | 


| 58 ALM CI. ver. 1,13; 20, 21. Fifth part. 3 
Des Common Metre. _ | 


WW prayer of the aſticted. 


TEAR me,. O God, hor hide thy face, 
But an ſwer left 1 die: 
Haſt thou not built a throne of grace, 
To. hear when ſinners cry? 


2 Like ſmoke my waſting days 8 
When it diſſolves in air, 
My ſtrength is dried, my broken heart 
I ſinking in deſpair. 


2 My ſpirits flag, like withered. AY | 

Burnt with exceſſive heat: 
In ſecret groans my minutes pals,. 

And 1 forget to eat. | 

h 4 As on ome lonely building's top 
The ſparrow tells her moan : 

Far from the tents of joy and hope. 

I fit and eie ve alone. | 


{ 
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5 My. foul | is like a wilderneſs, 


' Where bcaſts of midnight howl rs 
_ Where the ad raven finds her place, 


And where the icreaining o- wl. 2999 
| 6 Dark diſmal thoughts and boding fears —_—_ Is 
Fr Dwell in my troubled breaſt; a 
While ſharp reproaches wound my carte 13 171 
Nor give my ſpirit reſt, | 3 
7 My cup is mingled with my woes, F | Ne 
And tears are my repaſt; . a . ; 
My daily bread, like aſhes, grows. " 4 He 
Vapleaſant to my taſte, _ | 2 
8 Senſe can afford no real joy | He 
To fouls that feel thy frown; | | 
Lord, twas thy hand advance: me highs 4 He 
hy hand hath caſt me deowu. 1 5 | 
9 My looks like wither'd leaves ea 5 It 
And life's declining. light | . N 
< Gian faint, as ev'ning ſhadows are, 6 T 
„ 7+ .& me Hold hes er,, | 
10 But thou for ever art the fame, no + 
O my eternal God; 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 5 
And ſpread thy works abroad. P 
1 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy face, 
= Nor will my Lord delay, . Man 
> Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, te 
1 5 That long expected day. [7 | * Fr 
FR He. hears bis ſaints, he knows their cry, 
And, by myferious ways, S 
Redeems the pris'ners· doomꝰd to die, | g 
And fills their tongue with praiſe. — 2 sR 
P 8 A L M CIT. ver. 13,21. eus _. . 
Fc” Common Metre. *- 'T 
$5 Prayer heard, and Zion refored., E 2 
0] 1 LEX Zion and ber ſons rejoice.— 3 1 


Be hold the 9 bob; 


; 


art. 


2 


2 Her duſt and ruins that remain, 


3 The Lord will raiſe Jeruſalem, 


all He fits a ſov? reign on his throne, 


PSALMS. RS (.. 


Her God hath beard her 1 mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his pow? r. 


Are precious in our eyes; 
Thoſe ruins ſhall be built * | 
And all that duſt ſhall rife. 


And ſtand in glory there; 
Nations ſhalt bow before bis name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


With pity in his eyes; 4 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, 
And ſees their fighs ariſe. | 


5 He frees the ſoul condemn'd to death 
And, when his faints complain, ” 
It ma'n't be ſaid, That praying breath 
Was ever . ent in vain.“ 
6 This ſhall be known when we are bed, 
And left on long record; 
Tbat ages yet unborn may read, 
And truſt, and praiſe the Lord. 


PSALM ci. ver. 23.—38. Third parts 
Long Metre. 
"Man's mortality, and Chriſt's eternity ; or, Saints 
die, but Chriſt and the church live. © © 
1.]T i is the Lord our Saviout's hang 
Weakens our ftrength amidſt the race; 
Diſeaſe and death, at his command, 
ArceſFus, and cut ſhort our days,” 


2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pr ay, 
Nor let our ſan go down at noon; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 
And muſt thy children die fo ſoon? 


3 Yet, in the midſt of death and grief, 
Pate a our . mall aſſuage; 3 


— — nn. — - 


0 


P: 8 A L M 8. 1 
ur Father and our Saviour live; . 
& Chriſt is the ſame thro? ev?ry age.“ 


4 Twas he this earth's foundations laid; 
Heav'n is the building of his hand; 


' 
_ 
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And all be chang d at his command. 


5 The ſtarry curtains of the ſky, v7 

Like garments, ſhall be laid aſide ; . 

But {till thy throne ſtands firm and high; 
Thy church for ever muſt abide. 


& Before thy face thy church ſhall live; Fi 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 8 
This dying world ſhall they ſurvive, 
N Aud the dead ſaints be rais'd again, 
2 PSALM CLI. ver. 1.—7. 
. | Long Metre. 


i. BLESS, O'my foul,” the living God, 


Let all tbe pow'rs within me join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


5 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace; 
His favors claim the higbeſt praiſe ; 
Why ſhovld ungr atefvl ſilence hide 
The bleſſings which, his bands provide! 


3 Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done : 5: 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives. 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


f 4 The vices. of the mind be heals, 

And cures the pain that nature feels 
| Redeems the ſoul from hell and ſaves 
1 Our waſting life from threat'ning gravgs. 


5 Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs; 
* 1 Marcy dal, our growing yearsz, 


„ This earth grows old, theſe heay*ns ſhall fade 


Firſt pars: 
Bie qi God for his goodneſs to foul and 5.0. 


Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad,, 


09 
x 
- 

* 


fade 


* 
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irt. 


od. 
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p s A l. MS 
He alls onr hearts with ev'ry good, 
And fills our fouls with heav'nly food. 

* opprefior and*th? . 
And often gives the ſuff "cer ret: 

But will his juſtice more Giiplay 
In tbe laſt great rewarding day. 

7 [Hi3 pow'r he ſhew'd by Moſes? dance, 
And gave tolfie'l bis commands; 
But ſent bis truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 


6 He ſees th 


3 Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſt— 
Lat tbe whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew hall join 
In work and worſhip fo divine. 


PSALM Citi. 


God' r gentle chatiſement; or, His tender mercy 
0 his people. | 

h ow W ond; rons are his ways! 
| how large his grace! 
He takes his mercy 197 his throne, 
nkes his glories known, 


2 Not bal? ſo hizh bis pow?r hath ſpread 
The ſtarry. bezvns above our head, 
As his rich love exc2eds our "raiſe, 
Exceeds the higheſt hepes ou ne 


3 Not half ſo far bath nature plac'd, 
" The citing morning from the welt, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of thoſe he loves. 
4 How flow his awful wrath to rife ! 
On ſwifter vinzs ſalvation files 
And if he lets his anger burn, 
How ſoon, bis frowns to pity turn! 


5 Amidſt 115 wrath compaition ſiiincss; 
His, Grokes are lighter than our fins: 


Second part. Long Metre., 


7 THE Lord, 1 


And thence Be 


11 PSALM . 
And, white his rod corre &ts his Riots; 
His ear indulges their complaints. 


So fathers their young ſons chaſtiſe, 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
The children weep beneath the ſmart, 

And move the pity of their heart. 

5 PAUSE. 

7 The mighty God, the wiſe and juſt, 
Knows that our frame is feeble duſt; 
And will no heavy loads impoſe 
Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. 


8 He knows how foon our nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies, 
Like graſs we ſprine, and die as ſoon, 
Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon... 
9 But his eternal love is ſure, 
Fo all the ſaints, and ſhall endure z: 
From age to abe bis truth fhall reign, 
Nor children's children hope in vain. 


PSALM. C111. ver. 1,-7 Firſt part. 


Short Metre. Fe 


i Praiſe for ſpiritual'and temporal mercies, 
1 OU bleſs the Lord, my foul! 
Let all within me join 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name,. 
'Wh-.ſe favours are divine. 
A Oh bleſs the Lord, my ſoul! 
Tor let his mercy lie 
Forgatten in unthankfulneſß, 
And without praiſes die. 
3 »Tis he for gives thy ſins, 
| Tis he relieves thy pain, 
Tis he that heals thy ſickneſſes, 
And. makes thee young again. 


He crowns thy life with love, + 
When ranſom'd from the brave! 7 


v4 2 if 5 — 2 
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He that redeem'd my fog! from hell 
Hath ſov'reign pow?r to fave. 


5 He fills the poor with good; 

He gives the ſuff*rers reſt; 

"The Lord hath! Judgment for the proud, 
And juſtice for th” oppreſs'd. | 


6 His wond'rous works and was 
He made by Moſes known; 9 
But ſent the world hi; truth and grace 
By bis beloved Son. 


PSALM CIII. ver. 8,18, Second part. 
Short Metre. 


Lhe compaſſi won of Got; or, Mercy in the. 
_ midſt of judgment. | 
TY foul, repeat bis praiſe, 
Whoſe mercies are ſo great,. 
Whoſe anger is ſo flow to rife, - 
So ready to abate. 


2: God will not always chide 5 


* | And when his ſtrokes are felt, | 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes,, 
es. And lighter than our guilt. 


3: High as the neav'us are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


4 His pow'r ſubdues our ſins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the eaſt is from the weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove. y 


5. The pity of the Lord, 
| Lo thoſe that fear bis name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel 
He knows our feeble frame. * 
8 6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath: 
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„ 
His anger, like a riſing wind, TS $ 


'Can fend uS4wift to death. 2 


7 Our days are 35: the graſs, 5 | 
Or like a morning fHow?r ! 


If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the geld, d 
It withers in an hour. | 


8 But thy compaſſions,, Lord, 


To endleſs years endure ; Yen oat} 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe inte. N 


P 8 ALM | CLIT. ver. Tong 2. Third TR 
2 Short Me tre. 


Cots wniverſal dominion; or, Angels praiſe 


ord. 
ar Lord, the ſov? reign King, | 
Hark fd his throne on h. gh, 
' O'er all the heav'nly world he rules, 
And all beneath the ſky. 


0 
6. * 
- 


n angels, great in might, 


And e ſwift to do his will, 
Bleſs ye the Lord, whole voice ye hear, 
Whoſe pleaſure ye fulfil. 


3 Let the bright hofts, who wait 


The orders of the ir King, 
And guard bis churchgs when they pray, 
Join in the praiſe they ſiug. 


0 4 While all his wond? rous works, 


Through his veſt kingdom,  ſhew 
The ir Maker's glory, thou, my ſoul, 

Shall fing bis graces too. 

5 PSALM. CIV. EE 
The glory of God in creation and 3 


5 1 MV ſoul, Foy great Creator praiſe ;_ 


When cloth'd in his celeflial rays ; 
He in full majeſty appears, 
Aad like a robe his glory wears. 


* 
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440 Great is the Lord! what tongve can frame | 


Fc. A 1. MS. 197 
Note, This ali may be ſung to the tune of the 
old 112th ort th pſulm,' by n wm two 
Lines to every ſtanga—viz. | a 
„% An equal honour to his nume??? 
Otberuſſetit muſt be Jung as the 199th ſalon. 5 


2 The heav'ns are for his curtain ſpread; | 
The unfatham'd deep he makes his bed; 
Clouds are his chariot, When he flies 

On winged ftorins acroſs the ſkies. 


3 Angels, whom his own breath N a 
His minitters are flaining fires; : 42] 
Ang ſwift as thought their armies move 
To bear his veugeancep ber his love. 7 . 


4 The worlds foundations by his band 
Is pois'd, and mall for ever ftand ; 
Ne binds the ocean in bis chain, 
Left it ſhould drown the earth again. 

5 When earth was cover'd with a flood, & 


Which high abdve the mountains ſtood, io 4 
He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, \ 


--S+ 
wo, 
5 


Ennfin'd to its appointed bed. 


6 The ſwelling billows know choke 1 bound, * | 
And in their channel walk their rownds! 2 £ 
Refreſhing Kreams'by ſecret veins, _ 
Break from the hills, and drench the plains, 


7 He bids the chryftal fountains flow, 
And cheer the vallies as they go; 
There gentle herds their thirſt ir 
And for the ſtreams wild aſſes bray. 


8 From pleaſant trees which had? the brink, 
The lark and linnet light to drink; e 
Their ſongs the Jark ard lin net raiſe, © 
And chide our ſilence in his praiſe. + - 

»Aus k the firſt, 

9 God, from his cloudy ciſtern, pours. *! 

Qn the parct'd earth enriching ſhow'rsz 
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| 9 Tbe groves, the garden, and the bela, x J 
= A thouſand joyful bleſſings yield. ER 
v * 40 He makes tbe graffy food Ari | [5 19 ? 
"And gives the cattle large ſupphes z 1 7 -\ 

With herbs, for man, of rarious-pow ? r, ff EM 
To nourifh nature, and to cure | 8 
11 What noble fruit the vines produce! 20 7 
I be olive yields a pleaſing Juice 5 | 3 | =Y 
Our hearts are-ch2er'd with gen'rous wine, 7 

F- 


His gitts proclaim his love divine. 


1 14 His bounteous hands our table ſpread, 
. — 5 fills our cheerful ſtores with bread; 
White food our vital ſtrength imparts, wy 
Let daily praiſe inſpire our hea rts. 5 | 85 
„ PA USE. the ſecond. 
13 Behold the lately cedars ſtands, 
Neais'd in the foreſt by his hands; 
Birds to the boughs for ſhelter fly, 
And builds their neſts ſeeure and high. 


5 14 To craggy bills aſcends the: goat 3, 
And at the airy. mountain's foot | 
The feebler creatures make, their cell 
He gives, them wiſdom where to dwell. 


15. He ſets the. circling ſun. his race, 2 
5575 Appoints the moon te change her face: 

And, when thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their prey. 


16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 
And, roaring, afk their meat from God; 8 
But when the morning beams ariſe, 

The ſavage + bealt to covert, flies. | 


17 Then man to daily labour goes; 15 
The night was made for man's repoſe 3 3 
sleep is thy gift, that ſweet relief 
From tireſome toil and and waſting brief. 


Til How trange thy werks! how great thy: (06314 
While: ev 7 land thy riches fill; 
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Where fiſh in millions ſwim and creep, 


20 


— 


eee. 1 


Thy wiſdom round the world we ſeo,” FG. 
This ſpacious earth 1s fall of Thee. | 


Nor leſs thy glories in the deep, 


With wond'ring motions, ſwift or flow, 
Still wand'ring in the paths below. 


There ſhips divide their wat*ry way, 
And flocks of ſcaly monſters play; 
The huge leviathan reſides, 


And, fearleſs, ſports amid the tides. 


21 


22 


babs the third. 
Vaſt are thy works, almighty Lond, 4 


All nature reſts upon thy word, 


And the whole race of creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


Wlile each recieves his diff“ rent food, 


Their cheerful looks pronounce it good: 


23 


Eagles and bears, and.whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praiſe in diff' rent forms. 


But when thou hid'{ thy face, they mourns 
And, dying, to their duſt return; 


| Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign 3 3 
Life, breath, and ſpirit, are all thine. 


24 


Yet thay canſt breathe on doſt? again, 


Aud fill the earth with heaſts and men 3 


A word of thy creating breath 


- Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 


25 


His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour'd with his own delight. 


How awful are his glorious wavs 


The Lord is dreadful in his praiſe. | 
The earth ftands trembling at thy ſtroke, 


Ang at thy touch the mounteins ſmoke 3 
Yet humble ſouls may ſee thy ſace, 
+ 08 fel their wants to ſoy! reign $7 ace. 
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27 In thee” my hope and wiſhes meet,. 


| 23 While haughty finners die accurſt, | 


e K L d B. 


And make my meditations ſweet; 7 
Thy praiſes ſhall my breath employ, | 2 
Till it expire in endleſs j 305. 8 Tt 


Their glory baried with their duſt, j 
I to my. God, my heav'nly King p 
Immortal ball elujaus ſing. 


PSALM CV, Abridged. Common Metre: 1 5 
ob's conduct to Iſrael, and the plagues of Egytt, 1 
1 thanks to God, invoke his name, | 
13 And tell the world his grace; 10 EF 

Sound through the earth his deeds of fame, SL 
| That all may ſeek his face. | | | H 

2 His cov "nant which he kept in mind 
; For aum' rous ages paſt, 11 H 
To num'rous ages yet hekind 5 
In equal force ſhall laſt. 9 

3 He ſwate to Abrab'm and bis feed, . 
And made the bleſſing ſure: b 1 
Gentiles the ancient promile read, 8 
5 And fad his truth endure, | L 
4% Thy-ſeed ſhall make all nations bleſt; 35 | 
Said the Almighty voice, 13 T 

& An d Canaan's land ſhall be thy reſf; 8 
The type of heav'hly joys.” 1 

5 [How large the grant! how rich the grace ! | 

8 To give them Canaan's land, I} N 


When they were ſtrangers in the place, 
A ſmall and feeble band!“ 


Like pilgrims, through the country 15 
Securely.they remov'd; 


+88: haughty kings, that on them frown'd, 15, T. 
Severely he reprov'd: - | 
4 ; & Touch mine anointed, and mine arm | 


Shall ſoon avenge the wrong E 


„ #8 4 is., 200 


4 The man that does my prophets 3 
Shall know their God is ſtrong.“ 


8 Then. lei the world fe or bear Re-rave,” 765) 1 
Nor put the church in fern: 4 
Ia muſt live three. age, 
And. be th * Almighty cure. 
raus the firſt. . 
9 When Pharoah dard to vex the aaa, 
And thus provok'd their God, 
Moles was ſent, at their complaints, 
Arm'd with idr aul rod. | 


10 He call'd for darkneſs; darkneſs came, DL 
Like an o erwhel ming flood: | 8 
He turn'd each lake, and ev'ry fiream, 

To lakes and ſtreams of blood. 


11 He gave the fign, and noiſome flies 


Through the whole country ſpread z. 
And frogs, in baneful armies, riſe 
About the monarchs bed. ; 


12 Thro? fields, and towns, and: palaces. 
The tenfold vengeance flew; += 
Locuſts, in ſwactas, devour'd their trees, 
And hail their cattle flew. 


13 Then, by au angels midnight-ſtrokey 
Tha flow'r of Egypt dy'd; oY 
| The ſtrength of ev'ry houſe he broke, en 
Their glory and their prides 1 55 


1} Naw let the: world forbear its rage, 
Ner pat the church iu fear ; | 7 
Iſrol muſt live thro? ev'H age, f 
And be th Almighty's care. 


TAS Au the ſecond. 3 ö 
15 Thus were the tribes from bondage ſreed;, =_ 
| And left the hated groundy © 5 
Mich with Egyptian ſpoils, 'they fled,, 
| Nor was: ons e foan d. 


. P * * wa 8. 
16 The Low himſelF, choſe ont their way, 
| And mark'd their journeys . 


Gave them a leading Zeuc. by day, 
A fi ry guhle, dy: night. e 


HH 2 27 They thirſt; and waters from the rock, 


In rich abundance W 5» 
And, foll wing ſtill the courſe they took 
Ran all the deſert trough.“ edt e 


28 0! n wond'reus ſtream! 0 bleſſed type 
Of esver-flowiag grace! | 
So Chriſt,” our Rock. maintains our Ons 
And aids our wand' ring race. Mc 
19 Thus guarded by th' Almighty Bang, 
| The choſen tribes poſſeft 
Canaan, the rich, tke promis'd land, 
Ana there enjoy'd their re ſt. 


1 


20 Typen let the u. orid forbear its (rage; 


The church renounce her fear; 
Iſra'l muſt live thro eb ge, 
A be tht gert 5 28 | 


PSALM: Ci. Ver. 1 . Firſt park 
“Long Metre. gr 71 


3 Preiſe to Cod; or, Communication Wi th ſaints, 


I God, the great, the ever bleſt'd, 
Let ſongs of Bache be addreſs'd; 

„ mercy firm for ever ſtands; 

Give him the thanks his love demands. A 


2 Who knows the wonders gf thy ways? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs. praiſe? 

Bleſt are the fouls that fear thee till, | 
And pay their duty do thy will. 


3 Remember what thy mercy. did 
For Jacob's race, thy choſen ads F 
And with the ſaine falvation. bleſs... 

The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace, 


IP Root balls of aig 3 


rn 208 


4 O may „L fee thy tribes Foiee, 
K And aid their triumphs with ay voice; 
2 This is my glory, Lord, to be 41 
q Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee, / v5 


J PSALM* CVE ver. 7, 8,42,—14, 43; —4B. 

5 Second pat. Fb ot Metre. 

7 | eee purdonbd; or, | God's i #richange- 
1 * Fable tao. 
| on of orbital love, ©. 

How fickle are our wavs ! A 

5 And Jet how oft did Iſrael pro e 
C Thy coyſtancy of orace-! 5 e 

2 They ſaw thy wonders wrought, TR: PO. 

And then thy praite they ſungy3 © 
But ſoon thy works f pow?r forgot,” 
And murmur'd witli their tongue. 
3d Now they believe bis word, 
While rocks With rivers e 
Now, with their luſts, Prove ok the Lord, 
Ard he reduc?d:theui low,” 


4 Yet, when they mont entre ſaults, 


N 
F 
1 
4 
. 
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1 * 
1 F } 


rt. He herken'd to their grouns, e 
Monz uis on cov'nant to: bis thoug TY z 
nts. ”: 00" call'd tie 18 ſtäll his ons 025 
5 Their names were f in ufs bob, & - 
He ſay'd them From their 17033 0 ber, 
| on he cha{tis'd;' bat ve er Forſoot: 
& The people (has tie cha 


1 q Let Iſra'l bleſs the Lord, 
„ Who lov'd their ancient races: 


Ang, Cornians z Join the. de Bl” i 
Amen, to al 1 the; praiſe, * | SN. 
15 PSAL M evi. Firſt part. Long, Mette.; 


9 les 4 C nan, and Chriſtians 40 Herba. 
OS thanks to God, he reigns above; | 
Kind are his. thoughts,. his nameris Lope; ; 


a 


; 855 p S & UN . 


Hlis mercy ages paſt ha ve FN 2 But 
And ages long to come ſhall o WV... l Ag 
2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 5 „ Ut 
The wonders of his grace vetord's WL ci) | An 
Iſxa'l, the nation whom be choſe | 3 He 
And reſcu'd from their mighty ; Shot 33 

3 [When God's own arm their fetters broke, | La 
And freed them from th' Egyptian yoke, -In 


They trac'd the deſert, wand” ring round, 


Tt 

A wild and ſolitary' ground, | | 4 He 

4 There they could. fix no leading road 8 An 

Nor city for their fix'd abode: 1 
Nor food, nor fountain to aſſuage = EZ 

Their burning thirſt, or hunger's rage.) 3 i Fer 

5 In their diſtreſs to God they.cry'd, ©: "Tp 

God was their Saviour and thaty guide; | Au 

He led their w and”ring; march around, | G0 | 

And brought their tribes to Canaan's ground. | Th 

H Thus, when our firſt releaſe 80 gain Ho 


From ſin's old yoke, and Satan's chaiu, | > 
We have this deſert world to aſs, 3 "+ 
A dang”? rous and a tireſome p! FSR 


PS; 
7. He feeds and clothes us all the way, | EE 
He guides our footſteps leſt we'ſtray, _ | 

2 guards us with.a po 'rfy ny 4 +. 

And briogs us the heav'nly land. | 3. V 

8 O let the ſaints with joy record. | : W 

= - The truth and goodneſs of the Lord! Fr 
How great his works! how. kind his, ways! ER. 

Let ev” ry tongue pronounce Bis praiſe. 2 F 

| Ye 

P SA L N cit. Second part. Long Metre. e 

Correction for fi iu, and releaſe by prujer. „ An 

„ Füqu age to age exatt his name: 3 Tl 

God and his grace are ſtill'the fame! Hi 

He fills the hungry foul with food Ne 


Aud feeds ee ry ed. x 2 


5. S. A I. M. "i; 365 
2 But if their hearts rebel, and riſs. 
Againſt the God who rules the ſkies, ; 


- BK they reject his heav? nly word, 
And light the counſels of the Lard, 


3 He?ll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no deliv'rer ſhall be found ; 


e, 8 Laden with grief, they waſte cabir "ROY = l 
| In darkneſs and the ſhades of death. 7 3 
"oY 4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cribs, 


He makes the dawning light ariſe, 
And ſcatters all that diſmal ſhade, 
That hung ſo heavy round their head. 


ES He cuts the bars of braſs i . 
And lets the ſmiling pris? ners through; 
Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
Aud gives the lab' ring ſoul relief. 


ind. 6 O may the ſons of men record FF? 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the, Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 2 
Let ev” ry tongue Pronopnce. his praiſe, - 


Ps A LAT CVII. Tui rd part. Long Metre. 


Intemperance: pruniſbed and pardowed ; or, 4 
pſalm for the dnumturd and the glut on. 


I VAIN man, on fooliſh pleaſures: bent, 
Prepares for his own puniſhment;. 
What pains, what loathſome nar T 
From luxury and luſt ariſe ! K 


2 The drunkard feels his ts; INTE 
"89 Yet drowns his health to pleaſe his taſte; 

re. ill all his active pow'rs are loſt, 22 
| And fainting life draws near the duft. 


3 The glut ten gtoans, and lothes to eat, 
His ſoul abhors delicious meat; 
Nature, with heavy loads Sppreſy'd;. 
Wynne one to death to be. W 


4 


PSALM s. 


i . a | 1 Then how the ſrighteg anner fly | 
= To God for help with earneſt cry! 


ORs He hears their. groans, prolongs their breath, . 5 
23 And ſaves them frointapproacting death. „ 
'Y 5 No med'eines could affect the eure FO. 92 8 PSAL 
So quick, ſo eas, oc ſo fare; a 2 laſts 
The deadly ſentence God ed enlz EY 1 * 
He ſends his ſov*ceigh word and heals.” - 
O may the ſons of men recoIdgd J Th 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! © | 5 
And let their thankful off“ rings prove 2 At 
 _ How:,they adore their Maker's lüp. „„ 
PSALM CVII. Fourth part. Long Metre. 6 ed 
5 Deliverance from, ſtormes ant ſvipwre chr; ; apt 3 [A 
8 The ſramium s ſong. 5 _ K 4 
1 WQULD you behold the works of Sod £3. Me: * 
tis Wonders ia the world avroad : ET | = 
With the bold mariner ſurvey F 4. Fri 
The unknown regions of the ſea; © 4 
2 They. leave the ir natige. mores behind, | £ 
And ſeize rhe favor of the wind; i 51 
Tüll God command, and tempoſtg ah KEE S TIT 
Tutte ele do the ſkies. | 7 g 
33 Now to tue heuv'ns they mount amin, 5 ; 
Now fink to dreadful deeps again; 3 ; 
"What range aflrights young {ailors keel, 6 Sai 
And like a ſtagg' ing druhkardſ reel! : ; 15 
4 Wuen tang is far, and geath ig . F PA 
I. off to all hope, tw God hey cry A 
His mercy: Hears their loud adgreſs, 1 71 
And Knds:fa) vation in diſtteſ s.. h _ 


5 He bids the Winds their wrath-alſuaze,, | 

Aud fformy tempelts ce aſe to rage t Ni | 
The elabſome train their ſears give o' er, 8 Or 
And ait with joy ar native more. ry 


2 * 9 
, 


6 0 may the . of men Expand | 
The wond'rous goodueis of the Lord! 


Let them their private off *rings bring, 


And in the church his gl ory ling. 


PSALM: II. Fourth part Common Nenn 


bh n 3114 F'Fe wmariner”s palm. 
1 THY works of glory, mighty Lord, 
hat rules the bniſt' tous ſea, 
The ſons of courage ſha!) record, 
Who tempt that dang rous way. 


2 At thy command the wings ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring/ waves; 
The men, aftonifh'd, monnt the Kies, 

Aud fink in gaping graves. 


3 [Again they climb the, wat*ry bills, | 
And plunge in deeps again; 
Each, like a tott'ring druwkard, reels, 
Aud finds his courage vain. 


4 Frigbted to hear the tempeſt roar, 
They pant with flutt'ring breath, 
And, hepeleſs of the diſtant ſhore, 
Expect immediate death. ] | 


5 Then to the Lord they raite their cries, 
He hears their loud requeſt, N 
Ard orders ſilence thro? the ſkies, 
And lays the floods to reſt. 


6 ailors rejoice to loſe their fears, 


And ſee the ſtorm allay'd ; 
Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let theic vows be paid. - 


7 'Tis God that brings them ſafe to land; 
Let ſtupid mortals know, 
That waves are u nder his command, 
And all the winds that blow. 


B Oh that the ſons of men would praifs 
The Samen of the Lord 
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40 thoſe that ſeek thy won? rons ways 
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PSALM CVIL Laſt part. e 


ben, plante ds or, Nat ib bleſſed and puniſhed: 
1 W HEN God, provok'd with daring 4 (68h 


PSALMS, 85 


Thy wond? rous love record. 1 


Scourges the madneſs of the vg ruth 
He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And dries the rivers from the land. 


* 2 His word can raiſe the (prings again, 


* 5 


And make the wither'd mountains green, | 


Send ſhow?ry bleſſings. from the Krist, 
And harveſts in the deſert riſe. wy 


5 [Where nothing dwells but beaſts of. pre, 


Or men as ſierce and wild as they, Fo ES 
He hids th? oppreſs'd and poor repair, 
And builds them towns and cities there. 


4 They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Wyoſe early fruit ſupplies the ir want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful 5 2 | 


Tbeir wealth encreaſes with their flocks. 
| | 5 Thus they are bleſs'd ;. but if they His. | 


- He lets the heathen nations i 
A fa vage crew invades their lands, | 
Their princes die by batb*rous hands; 


6 Their capti ve ſons expos'd to ſcorn, | 
Wander, unpity'd, and forlorn: 
The country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And deſolation ſpreads the geld. 


7 Yet, if the numbled nation mo umz, 
Again bis dreadful hand he turns; oy 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live.] 


8 The righteous, with a joyful ſenſe, 
Admire the works of Providence; 

And tongues of athieſts ſhall no more 

e the "NE that ſaints 8 85 


Rut wiſe obſervers ſtill mal! find | 
The Lord is koly, juſt, add kind. 
PSALM CVHI. Common Metre. 
| Afong of pratſe. 
1 AWAKE, my ſoul, to ſonnd his praiſe, 
Awake my harp to ſing: * 
Join all my pow'rs the ng to raiſe, 
And morning incenſe bring, 
2 Among the people of his care, 
And thro? the nations round; | 
Glad-ſongs of praiſe will I prepare, | 
And there his name Feſound, | , 


3˙ Be thou exalted, O my God, 


Ahove tlie ſtarry train; | 
Diffuſe thy heav'nly grace abroad, 
And teach the world thy reign. 


4 So ſhall thy choſen ſons rejoice, 

And throng thy courts above - 
While ſinners hear thy pard' ning ole, 

And taſte redeeming love. 


4-4 


PSALM CIX. ver. 1,5, 31. Common Metre. Wo 
| Reo to enemies from the example of Grip 


OD of my mercy and my Pravies = 
Thy glory is my ſong ; 3 
Tho ſinners ſpeak againſt thy grace 
With a blaſpheming tongue. 


2 Wöben in the form of mortal man, 


Thy Son on earth was found, XS, 
With cruel flanders, falſe and vain, 
They compaſs'd him arond.. 
3 Their mis'ries his compatiion move, 
Their peace he ſtill pur ſu'd; : 
They render batred for his doxe, 
Aug evil for his goed. 


e "oy 
9 How few, with pio us care, record: | 
-- Theſe wond*rous dealings of the Lord! 4 


3 


r 


2 
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2% Their malice rag'd without a cavſe, 18 1 
Fett, with his dying breath _ 
He pray'd for murd?rers on his croſs, 
32 35 bleſs'd his foes in death. _ 
13 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine 
In vain before my eyes; 
Give me a ſoulakin to thine, 
To love mine enemies. 


6 The Lord ſhall on my ſide engage, 
And in my Saviour's name 
I hall defeat their pride and rage, 
Who flander and condemn, 


* 


JS 


PSALM Cx. Firſt part. Long Metre, 


Cb ecalten, and multitudes converted; or, 
IS :- The ſucceſs of the geſpel. 
_= 1 RVs God, th' eternal Father, ſpake 
To Chriſt the Sou: Aſcend and fit 
40 At my right hand, till I ſhall make 
4 Thy foes ſubmiſſive at thy feet. 
2 «From Zion ſhall thy word proceed; 
„ Thy word, the iceptre in thy hang, 
45 « Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
e And bow their wills to thy command. 


5 «Phat day ſhall ſhow thy pow'r is great, 


„And ſinners cxowd thy temple gate, 
| % Where holineſs in beauty Ie " 
40 bleſſed pow'r! O glorions da 

What a large vict'ry ſhall Re [ 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
| 5 e the drops of morning mt 


1 


* PSALM cx. Second part. 


The kinzdom and priefihood of Cbriſt. 
PHUS the great Lord of earth and fea - 


- Spake to bis Soo and tavs he deore ; 


6 When ſaints ſhall flack with willing minds 


"JS Metre, ' 


ory 


1inds 


tre, | : 


5 SA I. M S. 
cs Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
«And change from hand to band no more. 


f 2 Aaron and all his ſons muſt die; 


«But everlaſting life is thine, 
„ To ſave for ever. thoſe. that fy 
For refuge from the wrath divine. 


3. Þ By me Melchifedeck was made, 


On earth, a king aid prieſt at once; 
& And thou my heav'nly Prieſt, ſhalt plead, 
& And thov, my King, ſhalt rule my ſons.“ 


4 Jeſus, the Prieſt ele his throne, 
While-codnfels of eternal peaee, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and ſucceſs. 


2 Thro? the whole ear th his reign ſhall ſpread, 


And cruſh the powers that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riüng dead, 
And ſend the guilty world to nell. | 
6 een while he treads his EAN way, © 
He drinks the cup of threats and blood, 
The ſuff*rings of that dreadful day 
Shall but adyance him near to God. 
PSAL M CX. Common Metre. 
Cbriſi S kingdom and prieſthood. | 
I JESUS, our Lord, a Tend thy thrones - 
And near thy Father fit | 14 
In Zion ſhall thy power be known, 
And make thy foes ſubmit.” 


2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do! 


Thy converts ſhall ſarpaſs 
The num'rous draps of morni-.g dew, 
And own thy ſev*reign grace. 


3 God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he (wore 
6 Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
When Aaron 13 no more. 
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45 40 ; Melchifedeck; that wiadrous prieſt, 1 
e "Phat king of high degree, 1 yy” 
| That holy man, who Abraham died, 9 8 
* & 4 | 
. Was but a type of these. | I ps, 
| 5 Jeſns, our Prieſt, ſor ever lives . 
F To plead for us above | 
l ; Jeſus, our king, for ever gives | N "IE CGE 
1 The bleſſings of his love. os, | | 
| 6 Gd ſhall exalt bis glorious head, Let" 
And bis high. FUTONE maintain, 3 
Shall ſtrike rhe pow? rs and princes dead, 2 Gres 
* Who dare oppoſe his reign. '* | He 
PS ALM. Cl. Firſt part. Common Metre: I * 
I . The wiſdom of God in bis works. _ 3 His! 
8 1 80NGs of immortal praife belong 4 T; 
: To my almighty Gd; SE Toly 
_ He has my heart, and he my tengue, 1 
To ſpread his name abroad. | 4 The. 
I! How great the works his hand has wrought! * 
© How glorious 1 in our ſight! ©, | Our 
And men in every age have ſought Ry ET 
His wonders with delight. | | 
3 How fair and beauteous nature's frame! PS 
How wiſe th' eternal Mind! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme | 
That his firit thoughts deſign'd. | | 55 
4 When he redeem'd his Choſen ſons | 5 
1 He fix d his Covenant ſure; | His 
B The orders that his lips pronounce | FL * 
To endleſs years endu re Fg 
5 Nature and time, and-earth and ſkies, 2 . ch 
T by heav'nly {kill Pertti 3 55 His! 
What fall we do to make us u iſe, 3 To fe 
Bus learn to read thy name! 5 Ag 
HOG To ſear tay power, to truſt. thy grace, 8 3 


ie | | 
I= our divingit Kill} e x = An 


* 


etre · 


ught! 


PSALMS 


And be? s the wiſeſt of our race 
That beſt obeys thy will. 


SAL. M xl. ä Second part. Common Metre. 


Tir perfection of God. 


I GREAT 1 is the Lord; hi; works of might. 


Demand our nobleſt ſongs; 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite | 
Tue ir harmony of kongves. e 


2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives lis children food; 
And ever mindfu! of kis word, 
__ He makes his promiſe good. 
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came : 
Te ſeal his cov *nant ſure : 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, | 
His ways are juſt and pre. 
4 They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with his fear begin; | 
Our faireſt proof: of knowledge lies 
In hating ev” ry ſin. 


PSALNM cX1t. 


As the 113th Pſalm. 


The bleffings of the liberal man, 


7 Jun AT man is bleſs'd, who ſtands in awe 


Or God, and loves his ſacred law; 

His ſeed Th earth ſhall be renown'd; 

His honie the ſeat of wealth ſhall be, 
An un2xbauſted treaſury, | 
And with ſucceſlive honours crown d. 


His liberal favours he extends, 


» 


* 


To ſome he gives, to others lends; 
A generous pity fills his mind : 

Vet what his charity impairs, 

He fayes by prur! ence in affairs, 
And thus he's Juſt to all. Ma: akind. 


* 


214 


an. 4 
Gt * 


3 His bands, while they his alms beſtow'a, 
His glory's future harveſt fow'd ;. 
The ſweet remembrance of ao Juſt,, 
Like a green root revives and bears 


A train of bleflings for his beirs, 
When dying nature ſleeps i in duſt, 


4 Beſet with threat'ning dangers A 
Uumov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 
His eenſcience holds his cour age vp-: 
The foul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt in aMiQion's night; 
Aud ſees, in darkneſs, beams of e 
E 
5 (31 tidings never can ſvrpriſe 
His heart, that iix'd on God relies, 
Tho? waves and tempeſts roar around * 
Safe on a rock he ſits and ſees 
The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory drown'd. 
6 The wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their teeth in agony, 
To find their expectation croſt; 
They and their envy, pride, and bite, | 
_ Sink down to everlaſting night, 
And all their names in darkneſs goſt.]̃ 


PSALM CXII. Long Metre. 


The blefings of the prons and charitable. 
» THRICE happy man, who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and truſts his word; ; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend“ 


2 1 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind, 
To works of mercy till inclin'd ; 
He lends the poor ſame preſent * 
Or gives them not to be repaid. 


3 When times grow dark, and tidings ſpread, 
That All his neighbours round with dread, 


LN $6. i. 
©: Fils heart 1 is arm'd againf the fear, 
-For God, with all bis power, is there. 
4. His ſpirit, fix'd vpon the Lord, 
Draws heav*nly courage from bis word 
Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 
To cheer his heart, and bleſs his eyes. 
5 He hath difpers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are ſtill before his God: 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious ſinners rage In vain. _ 


| PSALM. CxII. Common. Metre. 
SO: cyt, _ Liberaltty rewarded, 
1 HAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 
And follows his commande 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
** Or gives with liberal hands. 
* As pity dwells within his breaſt: 
| To all the ſonsof need; 
I 8 So God ſhall anſwer his requeſt 
| With bleſſings on his ſeed. 
3. No evil tidings ſhall ſurprſſe 
His well eſtabliſh*q mind; 
His ſoul to God, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. | | 
4. In times of danger and diſtreſs. | þ 
Some beams of light ſhall ſhine, . - 
# To ſhew the world his rigbteouſneſs, 1 
rd, 2 And give him peace divine. | : 


vord; 
1 5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord; | 
Honour on earth and joys above, = 
Shall be his ſure reward. 


PSALM CXIII. Proper Tune. we 

; The majeſty and condeſcenſion of God. _ il 
ead, 1 YE: that delight. to:ſerve the Lord, 1 
, The honours of his name record 5 


5 


"136 D 8 A L NI 8. 
His ſacred nam for ever ble fs 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 


His riſing beams or tetting rays, 
Let lands and ſeats his pow'r confeſs. 


2 Not time nor natuaze*s narrow rounds, 


Can give his vaſt dominion bounds; 
The heav'ns are far below his height: 
Let no created greatneſs; dare 
_ With:our eternal God comprre, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


3 He bows his glorious head to view 


What the bright hoſt of angels do, 
And Pede his care te mortal things 3 
His ſov'reign hand exalts the. PACT 
He takes the needy from. the door, 
And ſeats them on the throne vi kings. 


4 When childleſs fami;ies deſpair, 
He ſends the bleWings'of an heir, 
To rcſcue*their expiring name; 
The mother, with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims bis praiſes and her joys ;_ 
Let every age advance his fame. 


PSALM CXIII. Long Metre. 
Gad ſovereign and gracious. 
1 YE ſervants ef th? almiy hty King, 
Inevery age his praig's fins ; 
Where'er the fun ſhall riſe or tet, | 
The nations ſhall his praiſe repeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the My, 
His-tnrone ef glory ſtands on lieh . 
Nor time nor place his powe reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal reig n. 

3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels with their God compare? 
His glories how edivinelys bright! 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 


PSALM s. 

4 Behold his love ! he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above, and angels do! 
And condeſcends, yet more, to know 
The mean affairs of men below ! 


5 From duſt and cottages obſcure, 


His grace exalts the humble poor! 
Gives them the honour of his ſons, 
And fits tiem for their heav'ply thrones; 


6 [A word of his creating voice 


Can make the barren houſe rejoice; 
Tho? Sarah's ninety years were pait, 

The promis'd ſeed is born at laſt. 

7. With joy the mother views her ſon, | 

And tells the wonders God has done; 
Faith may grow firong when FD ſe deſpairs 3 . 
If nature fails the promiſe bears. 


PSALM CXIV. Lonz Metre. 
Mrracles attending Iſrael's journey. 
[ WHEN Iſra'], freed from Pharaoh's hand, 


Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes, with cheerful hom: age, Own. 


Their King, and Judah was his throne. 


2 Acroſs the deep their Journey lay; 
The deep Givides to make them way ; 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled, 
With backward current, to his head. 


Ahe mountains. ſhook, like frighted ſheep— 
Like lambs, the little nillocks leap! 

Not Sinai on her. baſe cond and, 

Conſcious of fov*reign pow? r at band. 
What pow?r. could make the deep divide 
Make Jordan, backward roll its tice? 25 
Why did ye leap, ye little bills? ; 

And whence the dread that Sinai ſeals?" 

| Let ev'ry mountain. ev ry flood © 
Retire, and kro . To appr cecking God; 
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: | Is The King of Iſra'l; 


ſee him here! 
| Tremble, thou earth, adore and, We 


| 
| | 1 6 He. thunders, and all nature mourns, 
1 The rock to ſtanding pools he turns; 
1 Flints ſpring with fountains, at bis word,, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 


: PSAL M CXV. Firſt Mr! | 
The true God bar refuge; or, Tiolitry reproved. 
1 NOT to ourſelves, who are but duſt— 
Nor *o ourſelves is glory due 
"Erofual God, thou enly juſt, 
i Thou only gracious, wiſe and true. 


2 Diſplay to earth thy dreadful name: 

* Why ſhould a heathen's baughty tongwe | 

Inſult us, and to raiſe our ſhame, [long ?” 
Say, „Where's the God you've ſerv'd ſo 


3 The God we ſerve, maintains his throne 
; Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies ;. 
Through all the earth his will is done, 
He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 


4 But the vain idols they adore, 
Are ſenſeleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood: 
At beſt a maſs of glitt*ring ore, 
A ſilver faint, or golden god. 
5 (With eyes and ears they carve the head; 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind; 
In vain are coſtly off rings made, 
And yows are ſcatter'd in the wind. 


© Their feet were never made to move, 
Nor hands to ſave, when mortals pray; 
Mortals, tbat pay them fear or love, 
Sem to be blind and deaf as they.] 
0 Iſra'l, make the Lord thy hope, 
Thy belp, thy refuge, and thy reſt; 
The. Lord ſhall build thy ruins up, 
the * and op 0 
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#8 The dead no more can ſpeak thy-praiſe—. 
They dwell in ſilence in the grave; 


But we ſhall live to ſing thy grace, 
And tell the world thy pow'r to ſave. 


PSALM CXV. Second Metre. As the new 


tune of the 50th Pſalm.. 
I delatry reproved. 5 . 
1; OT to our names, thou only juſt and Arve, 
Not to our worthleſs names is glory due: 
Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and. Juſtice, | 
claim | 
Immortal bonours to thy fov'reign name; 
Shine thro? the earth, from heav'n thy bleſt 
abode ;- 5 (God? Wi 
Nor let ia beathens ſay, « Where 1s your 


2. Heav'n is thine- higher court: there. itands 

thy throne, 

And thro? the lower worlds thy will is dos; 

God fram'd this eartL—the. ſtarry heav*ns be 
ſpread, 1 

But fools adore the gods the ir hands have made; Yi 

The kneeling crond, with looks devout, behold 

Their ſilver faviours, and their ſaints'of gold.. 


3 ¶ Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes andears—. 
The molten i image neither ſees nor hears ;. 
Their hands are helpleſs, nor their feet” can. 
move, fnor love; 
They bave no ſpeech, nor thought, nor pow'r,, | 
Yetſottifh mortals make their long complaints 
To their deaf idols, and their lifeleſs ſaints. 


3 The rich bave ſtatues well adorn'd with gold; 
The poor, content with gods of courſer mayle; 
With tools of iron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtock, 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock, 

"People and prieſt diive on the ſolemn trade, 
And truſt the gods that ſaws and hammers 


. 
rg Ar pr 


'O 1Ifra?l, 


truſt the Lord: 
Hs Eno thy ſorrows, and reſtores thy peacz; 
His worſhip does a theuſaud comforts yield 


He is thy help, and. he thine heav'nly ſhield, 
6 In God we truſt: our iapious foes in vain 


Attempt our ruin, and oppoſe his reign 3 3 


8 Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos! d our 


9545 


days, 


' And death and fence had thibia bis praiſe; 
But we are {av'd, and live :—L.et ſongs arile, 


NPR Zion bieſs the God that built the ſkies. 


PSALM CxVI. Firſt part. Common Metre, 


* Recovery from ſichkneſs.- 
1 7400 the Lord: he heard my cries, 
And pity'd ev'ry gran; 
Long as I live, when troubles riſe, 
I'll haſten to his throne. 


2 1 love the Lord: be bow'd his ear, 


And chais'd my fears away: 
O let my heart no more deſpair, 
When I have breath to pray. 


85 My fleſh declin'd, my ſpirits fell, 


And I drew near the dead, oy 
[While inward pangs, and · fears of hell, 
Perplex'd my wakeful head. 


4 My God,” I ery'd, “ thy ſervant fave, 


* 


vis 


45 


Thou 281 good and juſt; 


„„ „Tur pow' r can reſcue from the grave, 


ee pow! ris all my truſt.“ 


S The Lord beheld me ſore ditrefs'd, 


He bade my pains remove: 
Return, my ſoul, to God thy reſt, 
For thou HSE known his love. 


% 


4 heav'n and earth ans d: "As "Tis bard to ay 
Wrich are more ſtupid, or their gods, or they, 


he hears and ſees, 


2 "8 ' 
2." > 
bas 1:5, + We —» 
- 

* 


d to ay 
or they. 


9 ſees, 


peace 
3 
ſhield. 
1 vain 
ans 
sd Our 


JTraiſc; 
gs arile, 


> ſkies. 


Metre, 


My God hath a5 my ſoul from 0% 
And dry'd my falling tears : 

Now, to his praiſe I'll ſpend my breath, 
And on bale getian 2 years. 


PSA LM cxvl. ver. I Kc. Second d part. 


Cammon Niete 


Thanks for private deli veruce. 


1 AT ſhall I render to my Gd 
For all bis kivdneſs ſnewn? 
My feet thall viſit thine abode, 
My fongs addreſs thy throne. | 


2 Among the ſaints, that fill thine houſe, 
My off' rings ſpall be paid; 1 

There ſnall my zeal perform the vows 
My ſoul in anguiſh made. 


3 How much.is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever- bleſſed Gud ! 
How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight! j 
How precious is their blood! 


4 How happy all thy ſervants are! 
How great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou haſt made ty care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
or ſhall my purpoſe move; 
Thy band has looſed bonds of pain, | 
Aud bound ine with thy love. 


6 Here, in thy courts, 1 leave my va, 
And thy rich grace record; : 
Witneſs, ye faints, who hear me now, 
If I forlake the Loid, 


P SALM CXViL.' "Common Metre. | 


2 


Praiſe to God from all n:tions. 


O ALL ye nations, praiſe the Lord, 
Each with a ditt“ rent tongue; 


1 N ES: 5 N 5 25 25 K 4a 
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| In ev? ry language learn his word, 
And let his name be fung. 


2 His mercy reigns thro? ev'ry land; ; 
Proclaim his grace abroad; | 
For ever firm his truth ſhall and ? 
Praiſe ye the faithful Gd. 


PSALM CXVH. Long Metre. 


1 FROM all that dwell below the ſkies 

Let the Creator?s praiſe ariſe ; 
Let the Redeemer” name be dung 

T hro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry e 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 

Eternal truth attends thy wogl | 

Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to Lars, 
Til ſans ſhall ſet an riſe no more. 


PSALM CXVII. Short Metre. 
* 'THY name, almighty Lord, 
Shall ſound thro? diftant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and ſure thy word, 
Thy truth for ever ſtands. 


2 Far be thine honour ſpread, 

And long thy praiſe endure, . 
„Till morning light and ev'ning made 
Shall be exchaug'd n no more. 


co Y 


| P SA L M CXVIII. ver. 6 AT 5. Firſt part. 
Common Metre. f a 


Dieltverunce from a tumut. 

3 THE Lord appears my helper 9 200 
Nor is my faith afraid | 
What all the ſons of earth can de; -* + 
5 Since heav? n affords its aid, 


2 »Tis ſaſer, Lord, to hope i in thee, 4 
And have my God my triend, 
T han truſt in men of high degree, ; 
Hud on their truth * 5 


- 1 
4 * 
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| * Tis throꝰ the Lord my heart is ; ſtrong, 
In him my lips rejoice 3 5 
While his ſalvation is my ſong, 

How cheerful is my voice! 


Like angry bees they girt me round; 
When God appears they fly: 

So burning thorns, with crackling ſound, 
Make a fierce blaze, and die. 


5 Joy to the ſairits and peace belongs: 
. The Lord protects their days: 
I. et Iſra'] tune immortal ſongs 

To his almighty grace. 


PSALM CXVIII. ver. 17,—21. Second part. 
Common Metre. _ 
8 Public praiſe for deliverance from death. 
| 1 ; 1,08D, thou baſt heard thy ſervant cry, 
And reſcu'd from the gave; 


Now ſhall he live: (and none can die, 
If God reſolve to-Jjave;}- 


2 Thy praiſe, more conſtant than before, 
Shall fill his-daily breath; 7 
Thy hand, that hath chaſti'd bim fore, 

Difends bim ſtill from death. 


3 Open the gate of Zion now, 
For we ſhall worſhip there, 
The houſe where all the righteous 20, 
Thy mercy to declare. | 


4 Among tl aſſemblies of thy ſaints 
Our-thankful voice we raiſe; 
There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy praiſe. 


PSALM cxvIII. ver. 22,23. Third part. 
5 Common Metre. © x 
Cbriſi the feund. tion of the AD 6h; 


Þ EHOLD the ſure ſoundation Lone | 
* Which God in Zion 17 3 


— 


1 


— 


rt. 
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To bail our heav'nly hopes. vpon, | 
And his eternal praile. | 


2 Choſen of God, to ſinners dear, 
And faints adore the name, Th 
They truſt their whole ſalvation derer 

Nor ſball they ſuffer ſhame. 


3 The. fooliſh builders, ſcribe and prieſt, 
Reject it with diſdain : 
Firm on this rock the church ſhall reſt, 
And envy rage in vain. | 


4 What tho? the gates of hell withlood .. 
Yet muſt this building riſe; : 
*Tis thy own work, almigbiy God, 
And wond' rous in our . 4.638 


PSALM CXVIIL. ver. 24, 25, 26. 
Fourth patt. Common Metre. 


Heſanna; the Lord's day; or, Chriſt's reſurree- 
tion, and gur ſolvation, | 
PHIS is the day the Lord bath made, 
f He calls the hours his own; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 To- day he roſe and left the dead; 

And Satan's empire fell: 

To-day the ſaints his triumph read, 

_ And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hoſanna to th? anointed King, 

4 To David's holy Son, 

Help us, O Lord; deſcend and brivg 
Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Bleſs d is the Lord, who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace; 
Who comes, in God the Father's name, 
To ſave our ſinful race. 


5 Hoſanna, in the higheſt firains 
__ The church on earth can  Faile's ; 


The higheſt heav'ns, in which he . . 
Shall give him nob! er praiſe.” 


PSALM CXVIIL ver. 22,—27. Short Metre. 


An bo ſauna for the Loris day; or, A new ſong- 
| of ſulvat ion by Chriſt. 
I 1 SEE what a living ſtone 
The builders did refuſe ;-. 
Yet God bath built bis church thereon. 
| In ſpite of envious Jews. 
2 The ſcribe and angry prieſt 
Reject thine only Son; RN: 
Yet on this Rock ſhall Zion wſt,, 
As the chief corner None. 


3 The work, O Lord, is thine, 


5 And wond”rous in our eyes .. 
This day declares it all divine, 
"Fee- This day did Jeſus riſe. 


4 This is the glorions day- 
That our Redezmer made; 
I. et us rejoice, and ſing, and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. | 


47> Hoſanna to the King: 
Oft David's royal blood: 
Bleſs him, ye ſaints, he comes to bring 
, Salvation from your God. 


6 we bleſs thine holy word, | 
Wich all this grace ai! (plays; 22; 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, | 17 

Our ſacrifice of praiſe. 5 = 


PSALM CXVIIE, ver. 22,—27. Long Metre 


An ag for the Lord's day; or,, A new Jorg S 
of ſulvation by Chrift. | 
- 1 O, what a glorious Corner-ſtone 
The Jewiſh builders did refuſe! 
Og. K 2 : 
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Wich 
But God bath built his church th .ereon; Ar 
In ſpite of envy, and the Jews. | 
2 Great God, the work is all divine, 3 Gre: 
Dye joy aud vonder of our eyes; E 
This is the day that proves it thine, 1 Nor 
The day that ſaw our Saviour riſe, T 
Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad; | 
2S 3 let his name be blend; = | 4 The 
A thouſand honours on his head, | f 
With peace, aud light, and glory reſt: . 
4 In God's own name he comes to. bring 
Salvation to our dying race; 066-5 5 But 
Let the whole earth addrefs their King | 
With hearts of joy, and ſongs of praiſe. Th 


I have collected and diſpoſed of the moſt uſe- 
Ful verſes of the cxixth Pfalm under eighteen 6 Vi 
dliffecent beads, and formed a divine ſong upon . 
each of them. But the verſes are much traif- Sh 
poſed, to attain ſome degree of connection. 
In ſome places among the words lu, c077:- 
mandy, judgments, tefimonies, I have uſed g/ 
pel, word, truth, grace, promiſes, &c. as more sec 
agreeable to the New-Teſtament, ard the com- 
mol language of Chriſtians, and 4t equal! y an- | 
ſwers the deſign of the Pfſalmiſt, which was to 14 
9 recommend the boy Scripture. 5 


'PS A LM CXIS. Firſt part. Common Metr e. 
Tbe ble edneſ of, ſaints, "ey the mi Jer? of 1 iuners. n 
; Ver. 1 2; 3; a 5 3 
2 31 ES are the ungetld in heart, 
: Whoſe ways are right and clean; 1 gs 


| Who never from thy Jaw depart ty 
. But fly from ev'ry fin. | 3 
2 Bleſs'd are the men that keep thy word, 13 5 
| And praRtiſe thy command; „53 
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With their whole heart they ſeek the Lord, 


And ſerve him with their hands. 
Ver. 165. 


3 Great! is their peace who Joye thy laws ; 


Bow firm their ſouls abide 
Nor can a bold temptation arne Hm 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 
Ver. 6. 


4 Then ſhall my heart have inward Joy, 


And keep my face from ſhame, 2 
While all thy ſtatutes 1 obey, 
And honour ail thy name. 
Ver. 21, 118. 


5 But baugbty ſinners God will fate, 


The proud ſhall wie accurs'd ; 
The ſons of ſal{chood and Geceit 
Are trodden to the dult. 
Ver. 119, 1:55. 
6 Vile as the droſs the wicked are: 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalvation from afar, * 
But never taſte thy gr ace. 


PSALM CXIX. Second ard 


Secret devotion and ſp. ritual nlindedneſs; wh 
Conſt aut converſe with God. 
Ver. 147, 55. | 
*O thee, before the dawning, light, 
My gracious God, I pray; 
I ineditate. thy name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 
Ver. 81. 
2 My ſpirit faints to ſee thy grace, 
Thy promife bears me up; 
And, while ſalvation long delays, 
T word ſupports my hope. 
F 
3 Se v'n times a day I lift my ha ands, SES, 
And pay my thanks to thee z : 
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Thy 58 providence nde 
Repeated praiſe from me. 
Ver. 62. 
4 When midnight darkneſs veils the ſkies, 
1 call thy works to mind; 
My thoughts in warm devotion riſe, 
And ſweet acceptance find. 


* PSALM CXIX. Third part. 


Profeſſ on of , incertty, repentance, and obedience.” 


Ver. 57, 69. 
7 THOU art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I-know thy way, 
My heart makes hafte t' obey thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 
Ver. 13, 14. 
2 I chuſe the path.of heav*nly truth, 
And glory in my choice : | 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Couid make me ſo rejoice. 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace, 
I ſet before mine eyes; 
Thence 1 derive my daily chu, 
Aud there my comfort lies. 
: | Ver. 59- 
4 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways, 5 
Then turn my feet to thy ods. 
Add truſt thy pard'ning grace. 
Ver. 94, 112. 
5 Now I am thine, for ever tbine 
O ſave thy ſervant, Lord, | 
Thou art my ſhield, my viding place; 
My hope is in thy word. 
Ver. 112. 
6 Thou haft inclin'd this heart of mine ] 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil; 
And thus, till mortal life mall end, 
e I N thy will. 


ence. 


PSALM CXIX. Fourth part. 


1 nfrudtion from ſeripture. 
Ver. 9. 


Ti HOW mall the young ſecure their hearth, "1 


And guard their lives from fin ? 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean. 
Ver. 139. 
2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch life abroad, 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 
4 ORs 20 Co 
3 'Tis like the ſun, a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the day; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

; Ver. 99, 100. 

4 The men that keep thy law with: care, 
And meditate thy word, 

Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. 
| Ver. 104, 113. 
5 Thy precepts make me truly wiſe; 3 
I hate the ſinners road; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that riſes © 
But love thy law, my God. 
Ver. 89, 90, 91. 

6 [The ſtarry heav'ns thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place; 
And theſe, thy ſervants, night and day, 

Thy ſkill and pow'r expreſs. 
7 But {till thy law and goſpel, Tanz b 
___ Have leſſons more divine; 
Not earth ſtands firmer than HR word, 4 
Nor ſtars ſo nobly ſhine]. an 
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Ok, Ver. 192, 140, 9, 119. 
8 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure in'ev*ry page ! * 


"Thy holy book ſhall guide our youth, | 
and well fupport our N en | 1 1; 


PSALM CXIX. Fifth part, / 4p 4 


/ Delight in ſeripture; or, The word of God R 
| due. ling in 19. g | 


Ver. 97. | IL? „ Wes 
HOW I lave thy holy law ! !, | | 
Tis daily my delight: | ; _ : 1 


And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 


N Ver. 148. ; 3 
2 My waking eyes prevent the day ER = 
To meditate. thy word: . | N 


My ſoul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy goſpel, Lord. 


= Ver. 3, 13, 54: | N 45 
3 Thy heav'nly words my heart engage! | 
And well employ my tongue” | i 11 


And, in my tireſome pilgrimage, 
Yields me a heav'nly ſong. 4 
| 5 Ex; 19, 183. 
4 Am I a ſtranger, or at home, | I 
Ti my perpetuatfealt's 
| | Not honey dropping from the comb 1 
| So much allures the tafte. | 
_ | r 1585 
5 No treaſures. ſo enrich the mind; 5 
Nor ſhall thy word be fold 2 
For loads of flyer well refin'd, | | 
Nor heaps of choiceſt gold. 
Vor. 28; 49; 175 - 
6 When nature finks, e ſpirits gon, 8 * | 
= Thy promiſes ol raes 5 
Are pillars to ſupport my hape, | 
e there * Write thy ie A 
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PSALM CxIX. Sixth part. | 2 


Klee, und comfort from the d. 7 
Ver. 128. | 8 
1 Lon, I eſteem thy Judgments right, | 
And all thy'ſtatutes juſt; 
Thence [I maintain a copfiant fight ; 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 
ver. 97, 9. 
2 Thy precepts often I ſurvey : 
| 1 keep thy law iu ſight, 
Through all the buſineſs of the day, 
To form my actions right. 
Ver. 62, | | 
3 My heart, in midnight ſilence, cries, - 
6 How ſweet thy comforts be!“ 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 5 
And bring their thauks to thee. p 
Ver. 162. 
4 And w hen my ſpirit drinks her fill 
At ſome good word of thine, By OA = 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil, 1 
Have joys compar's to mine. | 


PS SALM CSIR. Seventh part. 


1 mperfe/ton of nature, and perfection of. ſeripture We 
'Ver. 96. parapraſed. | | 
1 LET all the Heathen writers join 
To form one perfect book; 
Great God, if once compar'd with thine, ' 
How mean their writings look |! | 


2 Not the moſt perſect rules they ga ve | 
Could ſhew one ſin forgiv'n, WE J 
Nor lead a Rep beyond the grave; = 

But thine conducts to heav'n. Nl 

3 I've ſeen an end to what we call | WM 

| Perfection here below; Ee” oi ol 
How ſhort the pow 1s of burg dall, ; = 

And can no farther go, | 


5 — Pa 
_ - „ 1 


ä s A l. N 8. 
4 Yet men bald fain be juſt with God, 
By works their hands have wrought; 3» 


But thy commands, exceeding broad, . 
Extend to ev'ty thought. 


. In vain we boaſt perfection here, 
While fin detites our frame, 

And ſinks our virtues down fo far, 
They ſcarce deſerves the name. 

6 Our faith and love, and ey 'ry grace, 
Full far below thy word ; 

But pertect truth and righteouſneſs 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


PS ALM CXIX. Eighth part. 
. The 7 excetlency. and variety of ſcripture. 
Verf. 111, paraphraſed. 


My laſting heritage; 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow?rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 


z Pl read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in fight, 

While through the promiſes L rove,. 
With ever-freſh delight. | 

3. Tis a broad land of wealth ako, 

Where ſpcings of life ariſe, 

Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 

And hidden glory lies. 

. The. beſt relief that mourners FIR 
It makss our-ſorrows bleſs'd; 

Our, faireſt hope beyond the. Brave, 
And our eternal reſt. _ 


PSALM CxIx- Niath part. 
Deſire of knowledge. 
Ver. 64, 68, 18. 
11 HY 'mercy fills the earth, O Lord, 
How Hoo thy ORs n 12 
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ORD; I have made thy word my choice 


a O; 


PSALMS 


open my eyes to read thy Word, 
Aud fee thy wonders the re. 


Ver. 73, 125 


| 2 My heart was faſhion'd by thy hand, - 


My fervice is thy due, 
O ! make thy ſervant underſtand 
The duties 1 Th hy 90. 
| Ver. 19, 
3: Since I'ma ſtranger here below, 
Thy patb O! do not hide; 
But n. ack the road iny fœet ſhould Zo, 
And be my conſtaut g guide. 


Ver. 26. | 
4 When I confeſs'd n:y wand' ring ways, 
Thou heard'd my ſoul complain; 


Grant me the teachings of thy 1 


Or I ſhalt ftray again. 


Ver. 33, 34. 
5 It God to me bis ſtatutes ſhew, 
And heav*oly truth impart, 
His work for ever III purſne, 
His law.ſhalJl rule my heart. 
Ver. 50, 7 1. 


6 This was my comfort when I bors. | 


Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy werd the more, 
And fly to that relief. : 


Ver. 31 
7 [In vain the proud deride me now; 
P11 ne'er forget thy law, 
Nor let that bleſſed paved. go, 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 


Ver. 27, 171. 
8 When I have learn'd my Father's will, 
Fl! teach the vorld his ways: | 
by. thaukful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 
Sha! "y aloud bs 12977 1 


PSALM' CxIX. Tenth part. 
Pleading the promiſes. 
Vere 35,49. 
4-BEHOLD thy waiting ſervant, Lord, 
De voted to thy fear; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
For all my hopes are there. 
: Ver. 41, 58, 107. 
2 Haſt thou not ſent Aton down, 
And promis/d'quiek*ning grace? 
Doth not my hcart addreſs thy throne!? 
= And yet thy love delays. 


Ver. 123, 42. 

3 Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 
O bear thy ſervant up:; 
Nor let the ſcoffing lips prevail, 

Who dare reproach my hope. 


Ver 49, T4. * 
4 Didſt thou not raiſe my ſaith, O Lord? 
' Then let thy truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. 


PSALM CXIX. Ele venth part. 
EET 0 after holineſs. © 
Ver. 5, 33. 


o keep his ſtatutes fill! g 
O that my God would grant me ges 
we To, know and.do his with | 
| Ver. 29. 
2 0 fend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue: indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. | 
| Ver. 37, 36. | 
3 Tom: vanity turn oft iny eyes; 
Ma Let no corrupt deſign, 


a 0 That 13 Lord would guide my ways 5 


2 i "EIA L M 8. 2335 
| "Nor e covetous deſires, ariſe . | 
7 | Within this ſoul of mine, 
3 Ven 184-: 
4 Order my ſootſteps by thy word, 
| And make my heart ſincere; 
Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 
But KeeP my conſcience clear. 
Ver. 176. 
E My foul bath gone too far aſtray, 
My feet too often ſlip ; 
"Yet ſince I keep in mind thy wax, 
Reſtore thy wandꝰ ring ſheep. 
Ver. 35. 
Make me to walk in thy commands, 
| Lis a delightful: road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or bands, | 
Offend againſt my God. 


PSALM CXIX. Twelfth part. | 
Breathing after comfort and deliverance. | 
Ver. 1533. | — 
1 MY God, conſider my diſtreſs, 
Let mercy plead my cauſe:; 
Though I have ſinn'd rnd on * | 
I ne 'er forgot thy laws. 
ED „ 23. Crs 29, 116. 
2: Forbid, forbid the ſharp reproach, 
- Which I ſo juſlly fear; 
_ Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, - 
Nor let my ſhame appear. 
Ver. 122, 135. 
3 Be thon a ſurety, Lord, for me, 
Nor let the proud oppreſs : 
But make thy waiting ſervant fee. 
The ſhiviogs of tby face. 
Ver. 811 
4 My eyes with expectation fail, 
My heart within me cries, 
% When will the Lord his truth cs 75 
<6 And bid my comforts riſe ?“ 
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| 8 ver. 132. | 

5 Look down upon my ſorrows, Lord, 
And ſhow. thy grace the ſame, 


Thy tender mercie- {ill afford 
To thoſe that love thy name. | 


* 


P SAL N CXIX. Thirteenth part. 


Holy fear, and tenderneſs of eonſejence. 
| Ver. lo. | 
= WITH my whole heart Pye ſought thy face, 9 
O let me never ſtray 
Vom thy commands, O God of grace, - 
Nor tread the finner's way. 
992 Ver. 11. HET 
2 W Thy word Pye plac'd within my. heart, 
To keep my conſeience clean, 
And be an everlaſting guard 
From ev'ry riſing fin. 
Ver. 63, 33, 138. 
3 I'm a companion of the ſaints, 
Who fear and love the Lord; 
My ſorrows riſe) my nature foints, 
When men tranſgreſs thy ene 
3 | Yer. 1061, . 
4 While ſinners do thy 800 ze wrong, 
| My ſpirit ſtands in awe ; 15 
My ſoul abhors a lying tongue, | 
But loves thy righteous law. 95 
Ver. 161, 12055 e 
38 | My heart with ſacred rev'rence hears 
The threat'nings of thy word; 
My fleſh with boly trembling fears 
The judgments of the Lord. EE TEL 
Ver. 166, 174. | 
6 My God, 1 long, I hope, 1 wait, 
For 5 ſalvation stile: bs ; 
While thy whole law is my delight, © 
And 1 Sboy = Os walls . 
14 4 
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Ak N CXIX. Fourteenth part. 


Benefit of afflictions, and ſupport under them. 
Ver. 153, 8, 222 
1 2 CONNER all my ſorrows, Lord, 
And thy deliv*rance ſend ; 
My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints, 
When will my troubles end? 
Ver. 71. 
2 Yet1 550 found 'tis good for me 
To bear my Fathe:i's rod; 
Aſflictions make me learn thy law, - 
And live upon my God. 
Ver. 50. 


3 This! is the comfort I enjoy, 


When new diſtreſs begins, 
I read thy word, 1 run thy way, 
And bate my former ſins. 
Ver. 92. 
4 Had not thy word been my delight 
When earthly | Joys were fled, 
My ſoul, oppreſs'd with ſorrows weight, 
Had ſunk amongſt the dead. 
of Ver. 75. 
5 I know thy judgments, Lord, are riecht, 
Though they may ſeem ſevere; a 
The ſharpeſt ſuf rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
Ver. 67. 
6 Before I knew thy chaſt*ning rod, 
My feet were apt to fray » 
But now T learn to keep thy Wors 
Nor Wenn from thy way. 


PS a LM CXIX. Fifteenth] part. 
Hely reſolutions. | 
Ver. 93. 8 


0 'That thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour: 
M. ght dwell upon my mird! ! 


8 238 r s A l M 8. 


Thence 1 derive a quick'ning pow "FH 
8 And daily peace I find. 
er. , 1 :-: 
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my [weet employ ;: 
My ſoul ſhall ne'er forget thy word,. 
Thy word is all my joy. 
er. . 
3. How would I run in thy commands, 
If thou my heart diſcharge | 
From fin and Satan's hateful chains 
And ſet my feet at large? 
| Ver. 1.2, 46. = 
4: My lips with courage ſhall declare 
A Thy ſtatutes and thy name; 


Nor yield to ſinful ſhame, 
Ver. 61, 69, 70. 
| 1 et bands of perſecutors riſe 
I ꝰ0o rob me of my right; 2 
Let pride and malice forge their Wenke 
Thy law is my deligbt. 
} * | Ap 3 & INES 
6. Depart from me,.ye wicked race, 
Whoſe hands and hearts are ill: 
I love my God, I love his ways, 
And muſt: abey his will. 


PSA LM CxIX. Sixteenth part. 


A praper of quickening grace. 
Ver. 25, 37.. 
14 * MV ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt; 
= Lord, give me dife divine; 
8 vain deſires, and ev? ry luſt, 
Turn off the ſe eyes of mine. 


'S 2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To ſpeed me in thy way, 2 

Joſt I ſhould loiter i in my „„ 
Or turn wy et 28 . BE, 


I'll ſpeak thy word the? kings mould bear, 


PP. AL M. S. 0 239: 
ver. 107. 
EF; When: fore afflictions preſs me down,. 
I need thy quick*ning pow?rs 3 
Thy word, that I have refted on, 
Shall belp my heavieſt hours. 
Ver. 156, 40. 
4 Are not thy mercies ſov'reign ſtill,, 
And thou a faithful God? 
. Wiit thou not grant me warmer zeal. 
To run the heav'nly road? 
| 5 Ver. 159, 4o 
5 155 not my heart thy precepts loves. f 
And long to fee thy face? 
And yet how flow my ſpirits move 
Without enliv/ning grace! 
| Ver. 93. 
6 Then ſhall I love thy pebpel more,. 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When Thave felt its quick'ning pow'r 
To draw me near the Lord. 


PSAEM CXIX. Seventeenth-part. Long Metre:. 
Grace frining in difficulties and. trials, 


Ver 143, 28. | 
THEN pain and auguiſh ſeize me, Lord; 
All my ſypport is from thy word? > 
My ſoul diſſolves for heavineſs ;: + 
Uphold me with thy ſtrength'ning grace. 
Ver. 51, 69, 110. $ 
2 The proud have Ram the ir ſcoffs and lies, 13 
They watch my feet withenvious eyes, 
They tempt my ſoul to ſnares and ſig ;. 
os thy commands I ne'er decline. 
Ver. 1 
3 They hate me, Lord, without a cauſe, 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws ; ; 
But I will truſt and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with ſhame, - 


PSALM 1" 


PSALM cxix. Laſt part. 


x" aner fel offedtions ; 5 or, Delight in'the word 
''of 


od. 
'Ver. 67, 50. 


1 FATHER, I ble(5 thy gentle hand; 


How kind waz thy chaſtiſing rod, | 
That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, 
And brought my wand”ring ſoul to God! 


2 Fooliſh and vain, I went aftray, 
Zre 1 bad felt thy ſcourges, Lord, 
I left my guide, and loſt wy way; 
But now!! mor and keep thy word. 
Ver.' 71. 


| - ?Fis good for me to bear the yoke, 


For pride is apt te rite and fwell ; 
*Tis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, 
That I maylearn his ſtatutes well. 

| Ner. 72, 
4 The low that iſſues from my mouth 
Shall raiſe my cheerful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the outh, 
Or richelt hills of len the. 
Ver. 73; 
75 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy. Spirit form'd my ſoul within: 
Teach me to know thy wond'rons name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and ſin. 
| Ter. T7 
6 Then all hat love and fear the Lord 
At iy ſalvation hall rejoice z 
For I have truſted in thy word, 
And made thy grace my oy choice. 


| PS ALM CxX. Common Metre. | 
Complaint of gitarre Iſoime neighbours ; or, A 
devout wh fe or peace: 5 


1 Tho God of love, thon.eyer- wien, 
Pity | fee ſuf”, ring Kate z 8 


1. 
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| Peace 
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; When will thou ſet iny ſoul at reſt, | 
From lips that love deceit? 
vord 2 Hard lot of mine! my Jays are cat 
Among the ſens of ſtriſe, 

E Whoſe never-ceaſing quarrels waſte 
My golden hours ol lite. | 


On might I fly to change my place, 
41 Þ- How would I chooſe to Ewell 
ln ſome wide loneſome wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe gates of hell! 


- Peace is the bleſſing that 1 ſeek, 
How lovely are its charms! _ 
I am for PERCH, but when 1 ſpeak, 
They all declare for arms. 


ew paſſions til their ſouls 48585 
And keep their malice ſtrong 

What mall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thou devouring tongue 


Shovid burning arrows {mite thee througu, 


. Strict juſtice would approve; 
But Iwoald rather ſpare my foe, 
And melt his heart with love. 
T:..' PSALM CXXL | Long Metre. 
n | Divine protection. 
an... p to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th? eternal hills beyond the ſkies; 
Thence all her help my ſoul derives ; 
There my atmighty Refuge lives. 
He lives; the everlaſting God, 
_ That built the world, that ſpread the flood; 
2, The heav'ns, with all their hoſts, he made, 


5 4 And the dark regions of the dead. 


He guides our ſeet, he guards our way; 
His marning (miles adora the day: 
L. 


2 4 —— — 


02 PSALM 8. 
se ſpreads th' ev'ning veil, and keeps 
The filent bours while Ifr a] ſleeps. 


4 Ifra'l, a name 6ivinely.bleſt, 

+. May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admits no ſlumber, nor ſurpriſe. 


5 No ſan ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon, with fickly ray, 
Shall blaſt thy couch; no baneful ſtar 
Darts his malignant fire ſo far. 


© Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou ſhalt go, and till return; 
Safe in the Lord! his heav'nly care 
Defends my liſe from ev'ry ſnare. 


7 On thee foul ſpirits have no power; 
And in my laſt departing hour 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to my 'God. 


PSALM CXXI. Common Metre. 
Preſervation by day and night. 
O heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid: 


The Lord that built the earth and ſkies, 
Is my perpetual aid. 


2 Their ſtedfaſt feet ſhall never fall, 
: ' Whom he deſigns to keep; 
His ear attends the ſofteſt call 
His eyes can never ſleep. 


3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt powers 

With his almighty arm, 

And watch our moſt unguarded hours 

Againſt ſurpriſing harm. 

4 Iſra'l rejoice, and reft ſecure, 

Thy keeper is the Lord; 

His wakeful eyes employ his pow T 
For thine eternal guard. ; 


es, 


8 


x 


x t UPWARD I lift my eyes, 


1 6 He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 


3 No burning heats by day, 


| 4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word | 


| PSALM S. 243 
5 3 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor lickly moon 45 


Shall have its leave to ſmite: | 
_He ſhields thy beac from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night. 


Where thickeſt dangers come; 
Go and return, ſecure from death, 
Noe @ God command thee home. 


PSALM CXXI. As the 148th Pſalms 


Cod our preſerver. | 


From God is all my aid; 
The God that built the ſkies, 
And earth and nature made; 
God is the tow'e 
To which I fly: 
His grace is nigh 
| In ev'ry hour. | 
2 My feet ſhall never flide, 
And fall in fatal ſnares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thoſe wakeful eyes, 
That never ſleep, 
Shall Iſra'] keep, 
When dangers riſe, 


Nor blaſts ef ev'ning air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 
TDhou art my ſun, 
And thou my ſhade, 
kay of guard my head 
By night or noon. | 


T o /ave my ſoul from death: 
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PS ALM 8, 
And I can truſt my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath: 
Vit go and come, 

Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high 

Thou call me home. 


PSALM CXXII Common Metre. 


SDL Gorng to church, 
1 11 OW did my heart rejoice to hear 


My friends devoutly ſay, | | The 

©« In Zion let us all appear, | | 3 
And keep the ſolemu day.“ | fl 
2 I love the gates, I love the road; le ſi 


The church adorn'd with grace 
Stands like a palace built for God, 55 
To ſhew his milder face e And 


: 3 Vp to her courts, with Joy, unknown, 2 Wo 
The holy tribes repair; | : | 
The Son of David holds his throne, To b 


' And fits in judgment there. 
4 He hears eur praifes and complaiatsz 


And, while his awful voice | A thi 
Divides the ſinners from the ſaints, 5 

| We tremble ard rejoice. _ E 
” 5 Peace be within this ſacred place, 1 

4 And Joy a Conſtant gueſt 
With holy gifts and heav*nly grace 3 
Be her attendants bleft. 1 N 
> 6 My foal ſhall pray for Zion ſtill, | 1 Rep 
; While life or breath remains; | . 
There my beſt friends, my kindred dwell, : 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 10 
P S ALM CXXIl. Proper tune. + 

Going to God. 3 | T 


ow plea; 'd avd.ble{s'G was, | 5 
To N tac people *I 3 2 A 


+ 


2 KL Come, let us ſeek our God to day 


x 
ED 
IN 
EY 4 


* 2 
— 
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| PSALM cXxIIHI. Common Metre. 


The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. 


2 As ſervants watch their maſter's hand, 


PSALMS 245 


_ Yes—with a cheerful zeal 
We haſte to Zion's bill, 
And there our'vows and honours pay. 


'2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorn'd with wond'rous grace, 
And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 


3 There David's greater Son 
Has fix'd his royal throne, 
He fits for grace and judgment there; 
He bids the ſaints be glad, 
He makes the ſinners ſad, 
And humble fouls rejoice with fear. 
4 My peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 
To blefs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt ; 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 
A thouſand bleſſings on him rett ! 


5 My tongue repeats her vous, 
( Peace to this ſacred houſe! 
„% For here my friends and kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious God 
Makes this his bleſt abode, 
„ My ſoul fall ever love thee well.“ 
Repeat the fourth ſtanza to complete the tune. 


| Pleading with ſulmiſlon. | 
10 THOU whoſe grace and juſtice reign 
Enthron'd above the ſkies, 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To thee we lift ourfeyes. 


And at the angry lixoke 3 3 


246 PSALMS. 5 
Or maids before their their miſtreſs? Land, 1 5 
And wait a peaceful look. FS - 
3 So, for our fins, we juſtly feel 


Thy diſcipline, O God; Ur 
Yet wait the gracious moments ſtill, 1 
| »Till thou remove the rod. | p Fir 
4 Thsoſe that in wealth and pleaſure 2258 1 
Our daily groans deride, 2 No 
And thy delays of mercy give, 1 
Fireſh courage to their pride. As 
5 Our "foes inſult us, but our hope | wi 
In thy compaſſion lies; | 3 
This thought ſhall bear my ſpirits up, Pi 
That God will not deſpiſo. | 
PSALM CXXIV. Common Metre. | 4 D. 
God gives victory. 
Ab not the God of truth and love, * 
When hoſts againſt us roſe, . 
Diſplay' d his vengeance from abeve, | 5 B. 
And cruſh'd the conqu' ring foes. 1 
2 Their armies, like a raging flood, | T 
Had ſwept the guardleſs land, | 
Deſtroy*d on earth kis bleſt abode, | 
And ' whelm'd our feeble band. 7. 
ul 


3 But ſafe beneath his ſpreading Biels 

| His ſons ſecurely reſt, | | 

| Defy the dangers of the field : , 1 
Aud bare the fearleſs breaſt. | 


4 And now our ſouls ſhall bleſs the Lord, 
Who broke the deadly ſnare ; 
Who ſav'd up from the murd'riug ſword, 
And made our lives his care. 
3 Our help is in JeHovan's name, 
Who form'd the heav?ns abode ; BER 
He that ſupports their wond'rous frame, ES - 
Can panes his church by love. 


. 


PSALM 8. 5 247 


nd, PSALM Cxxv. Common Metre. 


The ſuints trial and ſafety. 


x JJNSHAKEN as the ſacred hill, 
; | And firm, as mountains tand, 
5 Firm, as a rock, the ſou] ſhall reſt 

That truſts the almighty hand. 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard fo well 
Old Salem's happy ground, 
As thoſe eternal arms of love, 
That ev'ry ſaint ſurround. 


3 While tyrants are a ſmart ing ſcourge, | 
To drive them near to God, 
Divine compaſſion will aſſuage, 
The fury of the rod. 


| | 4 Deal gently, Lord, with ſouls fincers; 
And lead them ſafely on 
To the bright gates of paradiſe, 
Where Chriſt, their Lord, is gone. 


5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways, 
That the old ferpent drew, 
The wrath that drove him down to bell 
Shall ſmite his tolPwers teo. 


PSALM CXXV. Short Mecre. 


The. ſuints trial and ſuſety; or, Mode rated a- 
flietions. "A 
3 FIRM and unmos'd are they 
That reſt their ſouls on God: 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode, 


* _— ” 
r 
7 Wy 5 


2 As mountains ſtood to guard 
The cities ſacred ground, 
So God and his elmighty love 

Enibrace his ſaints around. 


3 What tho? the Father's rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, 


"24 S N LM 
Yet, leſt it wound their ſouls teo 8 
Its fury ſhall be broke. 
4 Dea! gently, Lord, with thoſe 
_ Whoſe faith and pious fenr, 
Whoſe hope and love, and ev' ry grace, 
Proclaim their hearts ſincere. 
5 Nor ſhall the tyrant's race 
Too long oppoſe tbe ſaint; 
The Gcd ot Iſi a' will ſupport 
| His children, leaſt they faint. 
6 But if our {laviſh fear 
Wiil chuſe the road to hell, 
We muſt expect our portion th ere, 
Where bolder ſinners dwell, 


PSALM CXXV. Long Metre. 

5 | Surprifing deliverance. 
WHEN God reſtor'd our captive fate, 

Joy was our ſong, and grace our theme; 

The grace beyond our hopes ſo great 
That joy appear'd a pleaſing dream. 

2 The ſcoffer ewns thy hand, and pays 

Dawilling honours to thy name; 

While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 


3 When we review our diſmal fears, 


*T was hard to think they'll vaniſh ſoz 
With God we left our towing tears, 
He makes our Joys like rivers flow. 
4 The man that in his furraw'd field, 
His ſcatter'd feed with ſadneſs leaves, | 
Will ſhont to ſee the harveſt yield 
A welcome load of joyful theaves. 


PSA LM CXXVI. Common Metre, 
The joy of a remarkable converſion; 
choly removed. 
HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 
And chang'd my mournful 9 


or, Me lan- 


Theble 
1 Tf 
[ / 


28 


2 ; 


3 « Great is the work,“ my neighbours ery'd 


My rapture feem'd a I dream, 
The grace appeac'd ſo great. 


12 The world behel:i the glorious change, 


And did thy band confeſs ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And ſung ſurpriſing grace. 


7 
And owr'd the pow'r divine: 


& Great is the work,“ my heart reply's, 
« And be the 3 glory thine.““ 


: 4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt Kies, 


Can give us day for night 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
To rivers of delight. 
5s Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come, 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves ars greats 
Aud ſhout the bleſſings home. 
6 Though ſeed lie bury'd long in duſt, 
lt ſhan't deceive their hope': 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For grace inſures the crop. 


PSALM CXXVII. Long Metre. 


7 77 Ang of God on the buſineſs & co mforbs of life. 


F God ſucceed not, all the coft 
- And pains to build the hauſe are loſt 
If God the city will not keep, | 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep. 


2 What though we riſe before the ſun, 


And work and toil when day 15 done, 

Careful and ſparing eat our bread, 

To ſhun that poverty we dread. | 
3 Tis all in vain, ?till God bath bled; 

He can make rich, yet give us reſt; 

Ou God our fov'reign; til depends 

-Qur joy in children and in friends, 

. L 2 


"OY 


230 3 E 
4 Happy the man to wbom he ſends * 
Obedient children, faithful friends : 

__ How ſweet our daily comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his love! 
PSALM CXXVII Common Me tre. 

. God all iu all, | 
> Ir God to build the houſe deny, 
The builders work in vain ; 
> And towns, Without his wakeful eye, 
An uſeleſs watch maintain, | 
2 Before the moraing beams ariſe,. 
Your paintul-work renew, 


And till the ftars aſcend the {kies 
Yoar tireſome toil purſue, 


In vain, till Gol bas bleſs'd; 
But it his ſmiles attend your care, 
You ſhall have food and reſt. 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 

| Shall real bleſſings prove, 

Wor all the earthly joys be ſends, 
If ſent without bis love. 


Fam: ly bleings. 
HAPPY man, whoſe ſoul is fill'd 
With zeal ana rey*revt awe! _ 
His lips to God their honours yield, 
His life adorns the law. 


E2 A careful providence ſhall ſtand 

And ever guard thy head, 

shell on the lahours of thy hand 
Its kindly bleflings ſhed. 

: 8 Thy wife mall be a frnitful vine; 

EC Thy children, round thy board, 
Each, like a plant of honour, wide, 
| 49 5 learn to tar dhe Lard, | 


— 
OY 


: 3 Short be your ſleep, and coarſe your fare; 


EB! SALM cxxvill. Common Metre. 
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s This is the man whoſe happy eyes 


| 3 O'er all my frame their cruel dart 


5 How was this infolence ſurpris'd, 


r s A LMX 25 
* The Lord mall thy beſt hopes fulfil 
For months and years to come; 


The Lord, who dwells on Zion's hill, 
Stall ſend thee bleſſings home. 


Shall ſee his houſe encre aſe, 
Shall fee the ſinking church ariſe, . 
Then leave the world in pence? 


— 


P $ A LM CXXIX. Common Metre. 


Perſecutions pu iſhe d. 
P from my youth, may Iſre?l ſay, 
Have I been nurs'd in tears; 
My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 


2 Up from my youth I bore the rage 
Of all the ſons of firife; 
Oft they aſſail'd my riper age, 
But Ged preſerv'd my life, 


Its paiuful wonnds expreſs'd; | 
Hourly they vex'd my fainting heart, 
Nor let my ſorrows reſt. | 


4 The Lord grew angry on bis throne, 
And, with impartial eye, 
Meaſur d the miſchiefs they had done, 
Then let bis arrows fly. 


To hear bis thungers roll! 
And all the foes of Zion ſeiz'd 
With borror to the ſoul. 
6 Thus ſhall the men that hate the ſaints 
Be blaſted from the ſky; 3 
"Their glory fades, their courage fa! ints, 
Aud all their proſpects die. 


7 [ Wbat tho” they flouriſh tall and fair, 
3 have no root beneath; 


e MN. 


Tbeir growth ſhall periſh in deſpair, | | 
And lie deſpis'd in death.) 


8 [So corn that on the houſe- top ſtands, 
No hope of harveſt gives; 

The reaper ne*er ſhall fill hands, 
Nor binder fold the ſheaves.] 


, 


PS ALM CXXX. Common Metre. 


Pardoning grace. 
I Our of the deeps of long diftreſs, 
The borders of deſpair, 
I ſent my cries to ſeek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 


2 Great God, ſhall thy ſeverer £70, 
And thine imparcial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, 
No mortal fleſh could ſtand. 


3 But there are pardons with my God 
For crimes of high degree; 
Thy Son has bought them with his blood, 
To draw us near to thee. 


4 {I wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, 
With long deſires I wait; 

My ſoul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watchiug at thy gate. ] 


5 [Joſt as the guards that keep the night 

S Long for the morning ſkies, 

Watch | the firſt beams of morning light, 
And meet them with their eyes; 


6 So waits my ſoul to ſee thy grace, 

And, more intent than they, 

Meets the firſt opening of thy face, 

| And finds a brighter day. 

WF Then! in the Lord let Iſra'L truſt, 
Loet Ifra'l ſeek his face; 

The Lord is good as well as juſt, 
And plenteous i in his graces. i 
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Chow $ full redemption at his throne 
* For ſinners long enſlav'd; 


The great Redeemer is his Son; 5 
And Iſra'i ſhall be ſav'd. 


P SALM CXEX. Long Metre, 
Pardoning. rate. 
1 FROM deep diſtreſs and troubled de 
To thee, my God, I rais'd m/ cries 3 
Tf thou ſeverely mark our faults 
No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 


2 But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 
Free to diipenie thy pardons there, 
That ſinners may approach thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 


3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wiſh for breaking day 
So waits my ſoul before thy gate, 
When will my God bis face diſplay ? 


14 My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt his word in vain : 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


5 Great is his love, and rich bis grace, 
Through the redemption of his Son; = 
He turns our feet from ſinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done, 


PSALM CXXXI. Common Metre, 
Humility and ſubmiſſion. 
1 Is there ambition in my heart? 
Search, gracious God, and ſee z 
Or do I at a haughty part, 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble ſtill, 
And all my carriage mild, 
Content, my Father, with thy willy 
aps peaceful as 2 child. 


[ 
| 


us. 
pep The patient ſoa], the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward: 


= Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſigu'd, 
And truſt a faithful Lord. 


| PSALM cXx XII. ver. 5,13,—12. Long Metres 


At the e ſeltlement Ha church; or, The ordina- 
n ton of a miniſter. 
HERE ſhall we go to ſeek and find 
An habitation for our God; 
Adwelling for ti? eternal Mind, 
| Among the ſons of fleſh and blood. 


2 The God of Jacob choſe the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient reſt; 
And Zion is his dwelling place 
His church is with his preſence bleſt. 


3 « Here I will fix my gracious throne, 
| & And reign for ever,” ſaith the Lord; 
4% Here ſhall my pow'r and love be known 
„And bleflings ſhall attend my word. 


4 © Here will I meet the hungry poor 

„ Aud fill their ſouls with living bread; 
& Sinners, that wait before my door, 

„% With ſweet proviſions ſhall be fed. 


T1 iT Birds with truth, and cloth'd with grace, 


My prieſts, wy miniſters, ſhall ſhine: 
% Not Aaron, in his coſtly dreſs, 
6 Appears ſo glorious and divine. 


6 „% The ſaints, unable to contain 


© Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and ſing ; 


„The Son of David here ſhall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 


7 [Jeſus ſhall ſee A num'rous ſeed 
Born here, t' uphold his glorious name; 
His crown ſhall floarith on his head, 


While all his foss are cloth'd with ſhame.] 


f 


let dre: 


di na- 


race, 
ne: 


thus 4; 


| SALM cxXxXII. ver. 4, 5, 7, 8, ir 
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Common Metie. 


A cburch eſtabliſhed, 
FE NO fleep nar ſlumber to his eyes 
8 Good David would afford, 
Till he had found below the ſkies: 
A dwelling for the Lord. 


The Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
{ His ark vas ſettled there: 
And there th' aſſembled nation came, 
; To workkip thrice a year, 


> We trace no more thoſe toilſome ways, 
Nor wander far abroad; 
Where'er thy people meet for praiſe, 
There is a houſe for God. | 
PA Us K. 
+ Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy reſt, - 
Lo! tby church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be own'd and bleſy/d, | 


5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,, 
Thy Spirit aud thy word; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


| Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread;. 

Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 
Aud fall thy poor with bread. 


Here let the fon of David zoign,. 
Let God's anointed ſhine; 5 
Juſtice aud truth his court maintain, 
With love and pov'r divine. | 

Here let bim hold a laſting throne 
And as his kingdom grows, 

Freſh honours hall adorn his crown, 
ad ame colfopad pis foe, 


8 
. 


* 


PSALM CXXXIII. common Metre. . "Wh 
Brotherly „ - 
1 LO! what an entertaining ſight | x. PS 
Thoſe friendly brethren prove, | 1 
Wboſe cheerful hearts in bands unite 1 He 
Of harmony and love. 1 
2 Where ſtreams of bliſs from Chriſt the ſpring ! Eac 
Deſcend to ev*ry ſou], 4 A 
And heav'nly peace with balmy wing . V 
Shades and bedews the whole: „„ 
3 Tis like the oil divinely ſweet ä 
On Aaron's rev'rend head. 3 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, Divi 
5 And o'er his garments ſpread. „ 
4 Tis pleaſant as the morning de ws | ee 
NY That tall on Zion's hill, | a 
Where God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 3 Like 
And makes his grace diſtil. . 
Deſc 
| 'Þ 8 A L M CXXXI II. Short Metre. | Su 
Communion of ſuints; or, Love and uorſhip in a | 
a2 a family. __ 
BLESS'D are the ſons of peace, Ke pe. 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are one, _ 
Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe PS 
= Through all their actiens run. | 
2 Bleſs'd is the pious houſe Ds x VE 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet, A 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows, Bow 
/ Make their communion £weet, An 
3 Thus, when on Aaron's head Lift v 
They pour” d the rich perfume, - Ani 
The oil thro? all his raimeat ſpread, Raiſe 
And pleaſure fill'd the room» | Abe 
4 Thus on the heav'nly hills : The 


The ſaints are bleſs'd above, | Wit 


* 


. : 4 — 
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"Where joy, like morning de w, diftils, 
And all the air is love. | 


: 
} 
3 


PSALM cxxxl. As the 122d plalm. 


; The bleſſings of friendfoip. 
KF How pleaſant *tis to ſee 
; Kindred and friends agree, 
ring Each in his proper ſtatian move, 

3 And each fulfil his part 

With ſymparhiſing heart, 
In all the cares of lite and loye, 

2 'Tis like an ointment ſhed 

a On Aaron's ſacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet ; 
The oil thro” all the room 

Diffus'd a ſweet perfume, 

Ran thro' his robes, and bleſs'd his feet. 


3 Like fruitful ſhow?rs of rain 
That water all the plain, 
Deſcending from the neighbouring bills; 3 
Such ſtreams of pleaſure roll 
'Thro? ev*ry friendly ſou], 
Where love, like heav'nly dew, diſtils. 


Repeat the firſt fianza tg Fomple te the tune. 


PS ALM CXXXIV. Common Metre, | 


Datly and nightly devotion. 
VE that obey th' immortal t 
Attend his holy place; 
ows Bow to the glories of his pow'r 
ering And bleſs bis wond*rous grace. 
> Lift up your heads by morning light, 
And ſend your-ſouls on high ; 


Raiſe your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the ſtarry ſky. | 


The God of Z1on cheers our hearts | 
With rays of quick'ning grace 


| a 


The God that ſprekds the heav'us 5 abroad; 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. 


PSALM cxxxv. ver. 1,4, 14, 19,21 


Firſt part. Long Metre. 


The church is Gets houſe and care. 
1 PRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his vame, : 
While in kis earttily courts ye wait, 
Ye ſaints that to his houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate. 


2 Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord i 18 good : 
IJIꝰo praiſe his name is ſweet employ; 
Iſra?l he choſe of eld, and ſtill 
His church is his peculiar joy. 
3 The Lord himſelf will judge his ſaints ; 
lle treats his ſervants as his friends; 
And when he hears their ſore complaints, 
Repents the ſorrows that he tends. 


4 Th rough ev'ry age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th? oppreſſor's rod; 
He gives the ſuff ring ſervant reſt, 
And will be known th” Almighty God. 


5 Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſle his . 
People and prieſts exalt his name: 
Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwells; 
His church is in Jeruſalem. 


PSALM CXXXV. ver. 5.—12. Second part. 


| The works of creation, providence, redemption 
- Iſrael, and deſit udtion of enemies. 
REAT 1s the Lord, exalted: high 


Whate? er he pleaſe in earth and ſea, 
Or heay'n, or hell, his hand hath done. 


2 At his command the vapours riſe, 

The lightnings flaſh, the thunders roar; 
__ He pours the rain, he brings the wind, 
8 5 tempeſt from his ay tote. 


Above all pow! rs, and ey*ry throne; 


part. 
zpþtion 
Fo 

ne; 
one. 


roar; 


ö 


5 PSALM 5. 


O Egypt thro' thy ftubburn land; 


| | Whep all thy firſt-born, beaſts and men, 


Fell dead by kis avenging hand. 


. When mighty nations, migbty kings 


He flew, and their whole country gave 
To Iſrael whom his hand redeem'd, | 
No more to be proud Pharoab's flave ! 


5 His pow'r the ſame, the fame bis grace, 


That ſaves us from the hoſts of hell: 
And heav*n he gives us to poſleſs, 
Whence thoſe apoſtate angels fell. 


PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre. 
Þraiſe due to God, not to idols. 


1 AWAKE, ye ſaints—To praiſe your King 
Your ſweeteſt paſſions raiſe; 
Your pious pleaſure while you ling, 
Increaſing with the praiſe. 


2 Great is the Lord; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ 
But Kill his ſaints are near his throne, 
His treaſure and his joy. 


3 Heay'n, earth, and ſea, confeſs his hand; "Is 


He bids the vapours riſe! 
IJ. ight'niug and ftorm, at his command, 
Sweep thro* the ſounding ſkies. 


4 All power that gods or kings bave claim'd: 
Is found with him alone; ; 
But heathen geds fhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our Jehovah's known. 


5 Which of the ſtocks and ftones they truft 
Can give them ſhow?rs of rain ? 
In vain they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, 
And pray te God iu vain. 


$[Their pods have tongues t that Weecbletd prove 


* 


Such as their makers gave: 
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Tas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 
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260 . PSALMS. 


| Their feet were never form'd to move, 
Nor hands have power to ſave. 


7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray; 
Mortals, that wait for their relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they.) 
Je nations, know the living God, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 
He makes the churches his abale, 
And claims your honours there. 


PSAL M CXXXVI. Common Metre. 


tion of Iſrael, and ſalvation of bis people. 


1 (GIVE thanks to God, the ſoy? reign Lord; | 


„% His mercies til! endure 3?” 
And be the King of kings ador' d, 
« His truth is ever ſure.” 


2 What wonders bath his wiſdom done 
« How mighty is his hand?“ | | 
Heav'n, earth, and ſea, he fram'd PIR 
How wide is his command!“ 


3 The ſun ſupplies, the day with light ; 
„How bright bis counſels ſhine !”? 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night ; 3 
His works are all divine.“ 


4 [He ſtruck the ſons of Egypt dead 
„% How dreaeful is his rod!“ 

And thence, with joy, his people led; 
„How graciourt is our God! 


| II He. cleſt the ſwelling ſea in two; 


„His arm 1s great in might ;? 
And gave bis tribes a paſſage through; 
His pow'r and grace unite.” _ 


But Pharoat's army there he drown? d; 
68 How Brians are his ways! 3 


How ſa 
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| And br. 
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7 Great 5 
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And brought his faints thro? deſert ground! 1 
„Eternal be his praiſe.” 


. | Great monarchs fell baneath his bod © . 


4 Victorious is his ſword ;?? 


while Iſra'l took the promis'd land; 


« And faithful is his word. & 7 


He ſaw the nations dead in ſin; 


&« Fe felt his pity move; 


How ſad the ſtate the world was in! 


« How boundleſs is his love!“ 


e ſent to fave us from our woe 3 


« His goodneſs ne ver fail: 
and ev 5 foe; 
% And (till his g grace pre vails.“ 


— 


o Give thanks to God, the he ay! nly King; 


« His mereies till endure; 
Let the whole earth his pralles ſing 
„% His truth is ever ſure.“ 


As the 148th pfalm. 5 


IVE thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord; 


f The ſov'reign King of kings; 


And be his grace ador'd. 
„His pow*r and grace 
& Are ſtill the fame; 
„% And let his name | 
“% Have epdleſs praiſe., 
How mighty 15 his hand ! | 
What wonders hath be done! 
He foroy'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
© Shall till endure ; 
© And ever ſure # 
„% Abides thy word,“ 
Hi: wiſdom fram'd the fun 
To erown the day with light; 


. Ter Ag FA od, - —— 


mr” 


n PSALM * 


The moon and twiakling ſtars 


To cheer the darkſome night. 


„% His pow*'r and grace 
« Are ſtill the ſame z 
„„ And let his name 
« Have endleſs praiſe.” 


4 [He ſmote the firſt-born ſons, 
be flow'r of Egypt, dead; 
And thence his choſen tribes 
With joy and glory led. 
« Thy mercy, Lord, 
&« Shall ſtill endure; 
„% And ever ſure 
&« Abides thy word.“ 


5 His pow'r and lifted red 
/ = Cleft the Red - ſea in two; 
And for his people made 
A wond'rous pagage through. 
« His pow'r and grace 
4 Are ſtill the fame 
« And let his name 
Have endlefs praiſe,” 


6 But crue} Pharaoh there, 
With ail his hoſt he drowa'd; 
And brought his Iſra'] fafe 


Through a long deſert ground. 


„Thy mercy, Lord, 
« Shall {till endure, | 
% And ever ſure, | 
„ Abides thy word. 


oy | PAUSE. 
7 The kings of Canaan fell 


Beneath his dreadfu! hand; 


While his own ervants took 
Poſſeſſion of their land. 
„His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 


PS AL MS. 

„„ And let his name | 
Have endleſs praiſe.” ] 

8 He ſaw the nations lie 

All periſhing in fin, 

And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was in. 
„Thy mercy, Lord, 
« Shall fill endure; 
& And ever ſare 5 
“% Abides thy word.“ 

9 He ſent his only Son | 
To ſave us from our woe, 
From Satan, fin and death, 

And ev*ry hurtful foe. 
„„ [is pow'r and grace 
4 Are Mill the ſame; | : 
« And let his name | 
„Have endleſs praiſe.” 
ro Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly King; 
And let the ſpacious earth 
His works and glory ſing. 
«© Thy mercy, Lord, 
„ Shall {till endure, 
« And ever ſure 
« Abides thy word.“ 
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PSALM CXXXVI. Abridged. Long Metre. 
I IVE to our God immortal praiſe! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 
“Wonders of grace to God belong, 
« Repeat his mercies in your ſong.” 
2 Give to the Lore of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown: 
% His mercies ever ſhall endure, (more.“ i 
« When lords and kings are known no "mJ 
3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, | 
And fiz'd the ſtarry lights on high: 


264 


PSALM 8. 
« Wonders of grace to God belong, 
. «Repeat his mercies in your ſong.“ 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 


He bids the moon dire the night; 
« His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
« When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharoah's hapd, 
And brought them to the promis'd land ;. 
„% Wonders of grace to God belong 

« Repeat his mercies in your ſong. „ 


6 He faw the Gentiles dead in fin, 
Aud felt his pity move within! 


„His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When death and fin ſhall reign no more.“ 


7 He ſent his Son with pow?r to ſave 


From guilt, and darkneſe, and the grave. 
„Wonders uf grace to God belong, 
e Repeat his mercies in your ſong.“ 


8 Thre? this yain world he guides our feet, 
And leads ns to his beav'nly ſeat. 

„His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

„% When this vaia world ſhall be no more.” 


PSALM CXXXVIL. 
The Babylonzan capti vi ty. 


1 ALONG the banks where Babel's current 
flows, [firay'd, 
Our captive bands in deep deſpondence 
While Zion's fall in ſad remembrance roſe, 
Her friends, her children, mingled with 
the de ad. 


9 2. The tuneleſs harp, that « once with z joy we 


rung, [the lay, 
When praiſe 8 7 0 and mirth inſpir'd, 
In mournful ſilence, on the willows, hung; 


And growing grief prolong'd the tedious hand 


(more.“ 
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Ms. 255 
> The barbarous tyrants, to increaſe the woe, 


With taunting ſmiles a ſong of Zion elaine, 


Bid ſacred praiſe in ſtrains melodious flow, 
| While they blaſpheme the great Jehovah's 
re” © name. 


But how, in hearhen chains and lands nk 
| Shall Iſrael's ſons a fong of Zion raiſe! 
O hapleſs Salem, God's terreſtial throne, 
Thou land of glory, ſacred mount of praiſe. 


If &er my memory loſe thy lovely name, 
If my cold heart negle&t my kindred race, 


Let diie deſtruction ſeize this guilty frame; 
My hands ſhall periſh, and my voice e hall | 


bre.“ ceaſe. 
5 Yet ſhall the Lord, who hears when Zion: ni; 
- O*ertake her foes with terror and diſmay, 


His arm avenge her defolated walls, 
And raiſe her children to e ternal day. 


* PSALM CXXXVII. 


Refloring and preſerving grace. 


„I WITI all my powers of heart and tongue 
; Pll praiſe my Maker in my ſong; 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


2 Angels, that make thy church their care, | 


rent 1 Shall witneſs my devotions there, 
0 While holy zeal directs my eyes 
Fo 

re To thy fair temple in the ſkies.] 


ole, PII ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord. 
vith Vu ſing the wonders of thy "wort! 1! 
Not all the works aud names helow. 


IOW So much thy power and glory ſhow. | 
lay, To God I cry'd when trouble roſe; 
ir'd, He heard me and ſubdued my ſoes : 
ngz He did my riſing fears controul, | 


5 day. And ſtrength Ane through all my foil, „ 
| M 


E Vas. * _ ” 
3 


TCV. - 8 WELLS > 


5 The God of heav'n maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on the proud, and ſcorns the great; 
But ſrom his throne deſcends to bleſs 
IT ne humble ſoul that truſts his grace. 


6 Amid? a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


7 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrows or from fins3z _ 
The work that wiſdum undertakes, 
E:ernal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Firſt part. Long Metre, 


: The all-ſeein g God, 

1 E I LORD, thou haft ſezrch'd and ſeen me thro” 
| | Thine eye commands with piercing view; 

My riſing and my reſting hours, | 

My heart and fleſh, with all their powers. 


2 My thonghts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; 
He kne vs the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op' ning lips they break. 


3 Within thy circling power 1 ſtand, 

On every fide I find thy hand; 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurroundedſtill with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height! 
My ſou], with all the powers I boaſt, 

Is in the boundleſs, proſpect loſt. 


5 e O may theſe thoughts poſſes my breaſt, 
«« Where'er I rove, where'er L reſt; _ 
« Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 7 

© Conſent to fin, for God is there.“ 


at; 


etre. 


9 Or mould I try to ſhun thy ſight 


10 «© O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 


12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 


Pe. L x 
* 
, A. 4 


P A L. M. 


PAUSE the fr, 


6 Could 1 fo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 


To quit thy ſervice, and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run? 


7 If up to heav'n I take my flight, 
Tis there thon dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or dive to hell— there vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 


8 If, mounted oa a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the weſtern ſea, . . 
Thy ſwitter band would fictt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing'tay, - 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


« Where' er I rove, where'er Ireſt! 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
« Conſent to fin, for God is there.“ 


PAUSE the ſecond. 


12 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, | 
To ſcreen from thy all- -ſearching eyes; 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon, 
Thro' midnight ſhades as blazing noon. 


Great God, they're both alike to thee, 
Not death can hide what God will ſpy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


13“ Oh may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my bench 
* Where'erT rove, where'er I ret! 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
« Conſeat to fins for God is there.“ 


% 
* 
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PSALM CXXRIR. Second part. Long Mette | pet 
5 | * WW Syrcer; 
The wonderful formation of man. 11 


19 F WAS from thy hand, my God, I came, | 1 M 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; ; 
Inn me thy fearful wonders ſhine, | 


And each proclaims thy ſkill divine. 75 
2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 2 Doe 
Which yet in dark confuſion lay: | Th 
Thou faw?f the daily growth they took, Th 
Form'd by the model of thy book. Ic 
| 3 By thee my growing parts were nam'd, 3 Lo 
jj And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram?d, Th 
WG The breathing lungs, the beating heart, Of 
. Was eopy'd with unereing art. 5 Lb 
11 4 At laſt, to ſhew my Maker's name, | 4 Do 
= God ſt amp'd his image on my frame, Do 
And, in ſome unknown moment, join'd FE 
= The finiſh*d members of the mind. Y Ar 
5 There the young ſeeds of thought began, PSA 
4 And all the paſſions of the man, | REY) 
4 Great God, our infant nature pays 
1 Immortal tribute to thy praiſe. _ 11 
1 | PAVed. En 
| 6 Lord, fince in my advancing age, 3 
is - Pve ated on life's buſy ftage, 
'1 Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 27 
The power of numbers to recount. | 
7 I could ſurvey the ocean ver, | * 
And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt tkoughts could trace 3 N 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. | | 
8 Thefe on my heart are ſtill impreſt, 4 
With theſe I give my eyes toreſt; | 
And at my waking hour I find © 5 4 ( 


God and his love poſſeſs my mind. 


- 
— 
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tre PSALM cxxxIX. Third part. Long Metre. 
' If Sincerity profeſſed, and grace tried; or, The beart- 
i ſearching „ 
2 : 1 MY God, what inward grief I fee], 


When impious men tranſgreſs thy will? 
I mourn to hear their lips profane 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 


2 Does not my foul deteſt and hate 
The ſons of malice and deceit?: 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws and thee, 
I count for enemies to me. 


3 Lord, ſearch my ſoul, try ev'ry thought 
, Though my own heart accuſe me not 
Of walking in a falſe diſgviſe, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 
4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge ſome unknown ſin? _ 
O.! turn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 
And lead me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Firſt part. Commob Metre. 
God 7s every where. 


1 JN all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
In vain my ſoul would try 

To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, oc flee. 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all-ſorropnding ſight ſurveys: 
My riſing and my reſt, 
| My public walks, my p1 ivate ways, 
© And ſecrets of my breaſt. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're form?d within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenfe I mean. 


4 Ob! won®'rous knowledge! deep and high ! 1.4 
Where can a creature hide ? 55 


My | 
2 
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Within thy circling arms 1 lie, 
Inclos/d on ev 'ry fide. 


BY, - So let thy grace ſurround me aul, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Se cur'd by foy'reign love. 


| PAUSE. 
0 bn where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ?— 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In beay” n thy glorious throne. 


7 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
To ?*icape the wrath divine, 

Thy voice would break rhe bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 


8 [f, wing'd with beams of morning light, 
1 fly beyond the weſt, | 

Thy hand which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt. | 

9 If ofer my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

The flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee — 

| Oh! may I ne'er provoke that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Ar 
Common Metre. 
- The wiſdom of God in the for mation of min. 


1 WHENI with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 
And all my frame ſurvey, 

| Lord! tis thy wbrk—l own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 6 
2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſs'd 
„re unborn nature grow ; 


PSA 


] 4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire and wind, 


PSALM CXXXIRX. ver. 14, 17, 18. Third i part. 


3 Theſe on my heart by night I Keep; 
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Thy wiſlom al! my features trac'd, 
And all my members drew. 


3 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd | 
Ds i growth of ev'ry part; : | 
Till the whole ſcheme, thy thoughts had laid, 
Was copy*d by thy art. 


Shew me thy wond”*rous ſkill; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonders ſtiil. 


5 Thy awful glorie: round me ſhine, 
Mu fleſh proclaims thy praiſe ; : 
Lord, to thy works of wonder join 
Thy miracles of grace. 


Common Metre. | ps 
The mercies of God iunumerable. 


An ey ening palm. 
1 [,ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er, 
They ſtrike me with ſurpriſe; 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore, 
To equal numbers riſe. | 


2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtands, 
The product of thy ſkill; 
And hourly bleflings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 


How kind, how dear to me. 
Oh! may the hour that ends my ſleep 
Still find my thoughts with thee. 


PSALM CI. Common Metre. 
4 PROTECT us, Lord, from fatal harm! 
Behold our riſing woes; | 


We truſt alone thy powerful arm, 
To fatter all our foes. 
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Their teugue is like a poiſon'd dart, 
Their thoughts are full of guile, 
While rage and carnage ſwell their heart, | 2 

They wear a peaceful ſmile. | 1 FC 


3 © God of grace, thy guardian care, 


4 When foes without invade, 
= Or ſpread within a deeper ſnare, | 

J Supplies our conſtant aid. 2 My 

i '4 Let falſehood flee before thy face, | Mi 

os Thy heav?nly truth extend, | 

o All nations taſte thy heav' aly grace, 

3 Anck all delufions end. | 3 On 
5 With daily bread the poor ſupply; w 
The cauſe of Juſtice plead ; 

And be thy trath exalted bigh, . 
Wich Cbriſt our glorious head. | 47T 
: : PS ALM CXLI. ver. „ Long Metre Os 
Watcifulneſs and brotherly love. | 
| A morning or evening pſalm. * 
f MY Gad, accept my early vows, | . A 
Like morning incenſe in thine honſe, 
And let my nightly worſhip riſe 6 f 
Sweet as the ev'ning ſacrifice. | 
2 Watch o- er mx lips, and guard them, Lord, / 
From ev*ry raſh and heedleſs word : 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty paths where ſinners lead. 0 
| C07 


TY 3 O may the 1ighteous,. when I ſtray, 
Smite and reprove my wand' ring way, = 

"Their gentle words like eintmeut ſhed, 
Shall ne ver bruiſe, but cheer my head. 


4 When I behold them preſs'd with grief, 
Pit cry to heaven for their relief, L 
And, by my warm petitions prove,. 
How much T Fre ther faithful love... 


rt. 
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v3 A LM CXLII. Common Metre. 


Ged is the hope of the ' helpleſs. 
1 TO God I made my forrows known, 
From God I fought relief: 1 
In long complaints before his throne 
I pour'd out all my grief. 


2 My ſoul was overwhelm'd with woes, 85 


My heart began to break; 


My God, who all my burdeus knows, 's 


Beholds the way I take. 


3 On every ſide I caſt mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone, 


While friends and ſtrangers paſs'd me _— 


Neglected or unknown. 


4 Then did TI raiſe a louder cry, 
And call'd thy mercy near, | 
« Thou art my portion when I die, 
„ Be thou my refuge here.“ 


5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend, 


And make my foes, who vex me, ku⁰ã , 


Pve an almighty Friend. 


6 From my ſad priſon ſet me f Fee, | 


Then thall I praiſe thy name, 
And holy men ſhall join with me, 
Thy kindneſs to proclaim. 


PSALM CxLIII. Long Metre 


7 of heavy affliction in mind und be 5 


3} MY riphteous Judge, my gracious God, 
Hear, when I fpread.my hands abroad; 

And cry for ſuecour from thy throve— | 

Oh! make thy truth and mercy known. 


2 Let judgment not againſt me paſs ; 


Behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace 
Should Jute call us do thy bar, | 
No man alive is guiltle -s there, 


oy 
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3 Look down in pity, Lord, and ſee 
The mighty woes that burden mes. 
My waſting life draws to the grave ; 
Make bare thine arm—thy ſervant fave. 
.4 I dwellin darkneſs and unſeen — 
My heart is deſolate within; 
My thoughts in muſing filence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 
= 5 Thence I derive a glimpfe of hope, 
k To bear my ſinking ſpirits up; 
I ftretch my hands to God again, 
And thirſt like parched land for rain. 
6 For thee 1 thirſt, I pray, IT mourn 
When will thy ſmiling face retury? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove 
And God for ever hide his love? 


Will ſink thy pris'ner to the grave; 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 
Make haſte to help before I die. 


8 The night is witneſs to my tears, 
Diſtreſſing pains, diſtracting fears; 
Oh! might I bear thy morning voice, 
How would my wearied powers rejoice ? 


9 In thee I truſt, to thee I ſigh, | 
And lift my wearied ſoul on high, 
For thee fit waiting all the day, 
And wear the tireſome hours away. 


10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and ſhew - 
The path in whioh my feet ſhall go: 
If ſnares and ſoes beſet the road, 
I flee to hide me near my God. 
11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead ine to thy heav'nly hill: 
Let the good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


7 My God, thy long delay to ſave, | N. 


Vo 
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12 Then ſhall my foul no more complain, 
Tue tempter then ſhall rage in vain; 


And fleſh, aud fin, my foes before, 
Snall never vex my ſpirit more. 


PSAE M CXLIV. ver. 15 2, Firſt part. 
| | Common Metre. - YT om, 
Alilance aul victory inthe ſpiritual warfare. 
r FOR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my ſhield; 
He ſends his Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field. 


2 When ſin and hell their force unite, 
_ He makes my ſoul his care, 
laſtructs me in the heav'nly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 
3 A friend and helper ſo divine, 
My fainting hope ſhall raiſe; 
He makes the glorious vict'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be the praiſe. = . 
PSALM CXLIV. ver. 3, 4, 5, 6. 
Second part. Common Metre. 
The vanity of man, and the condeſcenſion of Cod. 

1 LORD, what is man, poor feeble man, 

| Born of the earth at firſt ? 

His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 
Still haſting to the duſt, 

2 O'what is feeble dying man, 
Or all hg finful race, 
That God would make it his 

To viſit him with grace! 


3 That God who darts his lightnings dawn, 
Who: ſhakes the world above, 
What terrors wait his awful frown, 
How word? rous As his love! 


concern 
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ED PSA LM C&LIV. ver. 12,15. Third part, 


Long Metre. 


Grace above riches ; ; or, The bappy. nation. 


HA the city, where their ſons, 
Like pillars round a palace ſet, 

And daughters, bright as poliſhed ſtones, 

- Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate. 


- 2 Happy the land ir culture dreſs*d, 


. Whoſe flocks and corn have arge increaſe 


Where men ſecurely work or reſt, 


Nor ſons of plunder break their peace, 


3 Happy the nation thus endow?c'; 
But more divinely bleſs'd are thoſe 
On whom the all- ſufficient God, 
Himſelf, with all his grace, beſtows. 
"P'S A: L M CXLV. Long Metre. | 
The greatneſs of God. | 
| Y God, my King, thy various praiſe, 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 


Thy grace employ, my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. 


2 The wings of ev*ry bour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev' ry ſetting fun ſhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee. 


| 3 Thy truth and juſtice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtream ; ; 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe, 


4 Thy works with ſov?reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine; 

Let ev' ty realm with joy proclaim 
The ſound and honor of thy name. 


5 Let diftaur times and nations raiſe 
5 Tue long ſuccefion of thy prolly 
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8 unborn ages make my ſong 


* 


d part, The joy and triumph of their tongve. 
Fa 6 But who can {peak thy wond'rous deeds? 
55 Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds: 
Vaſt end unſearehable thy ways, 
Vaſt and en be thy pratfe. 
ef, 
192 PSALM CXLY. ver. 1, 11.13. 
| Firſt part. Common Metre. _ 
reaſe 


The greatneſs of God. 


ace, 1 [,ONG as T live I'll bleſs thy name, 
| My King, my God of love ; : 
My work and joy ſhall be the lame 
In the bright world above. 


„ 2 Great is the Lord, bis power unknown, 
And let his praiſe be great; | 
P11 gag the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


„ 3 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my tongue, 
And, while my lips rejoice, 

The men that hear my ſacred ſong 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. 


5 Thy glorions deeds of ancient date 
Shall through the world be known; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heay*nly ſtate, 
With public pleaſure ſhown. 


6 The world is manag'd by thy hands, 
Thy faints are ru d by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 


\ : p 
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| 841. CXLYV. ver. 7, Cc. second part. 
Common Metre. 


The goodneſs of God. 


r SWEET i is the mem' ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heav'uly King; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In founds of glory fing. 


2 God reigns-on high, but ne'er confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty mines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 
Thy lib' ral hand provides the ir meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions,. Lord! 
| How flow thine anger moves 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word 
To cheer the ſouls he loves. - 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim 
But ſaints, that taſte thy richer , 

Delight to bleſs thy name. 


——— — 
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Common Metre. 
Mercy io ſufferers ; or, God hearing prayer. 


E LET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſoy*reign Lord of all; 

Thy ſtrength'ning hands vphold the weak,. 

And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſs? d | * 
Beneath ſome proud opprefſor's frown,. 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 


PSALM CXLV. ver. 14, 175 be. Third part. 


PSALM s. 279 


3 The Lord ſupports our ſinking deys, 
And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are trnd 


4 He knows the pain his ſerxantz ſeel, 
| He hears his children cry, | 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
His grace is ever nigh. 


5 His mercies never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere; 
He ſaves the ſouls whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


[6 His ſtubborn foes his ſword ſhall gay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain: 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay, 
„They ſought his aid in vain.“ 


[7 My lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad; 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God.] 


PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 


Praiſe to God for his goodneſs. 
»RAISE. ye the Lord, my heart ſhall ; youu” 
In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine; 
Now while the fleſh is mine abode, 
And when my foul aſcends to God. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow'rs, 
While immortality endures; | 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being "aſt. 

3 Why ſhould I make a man my, truſt? 
Princes muſtdie and turn to duſt; | 
Their breath departs, their pomp and Power, 
And thoughts, all yaniſh in an hour. 

4 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On Iſrael's God: He made the ſky, 


- 
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And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; 
And none mall find his promiſe vain. 


5 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 

He ſaves th? oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab' ring conicience peace, 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet releate. 

s The Lord to ſight reſtores the blind; 

| The Lord ſupports our ſinking mind 

He helps the'ſtranger in diftreſs, 

The widow and the fatherlets. 


7 He loves the ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; ' 
Praiſe bim in everlaſting ſtrains. 


PSALM CXLVII. As the 113th Pſalm. 
Praiſe to Gad for his goodneſs and truth, 


1 PLL praiſe my Maker with my breath; 

And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſnall employ my nableit powers: 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne“ er be paſt, 

- Wnile life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt; 
Princes mult die and turn to duſt; - 
Vain is the help of fleſn and blood; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow? 5 
And thoughts, all vaniſh in an huur: 
Nor can they make their promiſe good. 


3 Happ, the man whoſe hopes rely 
On IfraeP's God: He made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their well 
His truth for ever ftands ſecure: 
Ne ſaves th? oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, | 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
5 The Lord fopports the linking mindy- 
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He ſends the lab? ring conſcience peace ; : 
He helps the ſtranger in diftres;, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the pris' ner ſweet releaſe. 


5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 


But turns the wicked down to hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


6 Vil praiſe him while be lends me breath; 


ts 


And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers 1 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne“ er be paſt, 

While life, and thought, and being, laſt, 
Or immortality endures -- 


PSALM CXLVII. Firſt part. Ling Wetre. 
The divine nuture, providence, and grace. 
. ye the Lord : tis good te raiſe 

Our hearts and voices in his praiſe: 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 

And gathers nations to his name: 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names : 
His ſov*reign wiſdom knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown? d. 

Great is our Lord, and great his might, 

And all his glories infinite; 

He crowns the meek, reward: the juſt, 

And treads the wicked to the duſt. 
PAUSE. 

Sing to the Lord cxalthim high, 

Who ſpreads os clouds Wenn the fy: 
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There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling field with cor : 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And feeds the ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the creatures {kill or force, 


The vig'rous man, the warlike horſe, 
Tue ſprightly wit, the active limb! 
Are all too mean delights for him. 


8 But ſaints are lovely in his ſigbt; 


He views his children with delight; ; 
-He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And finds and loves his image there. 


PS ALM cxLVII. Second part. Long Metre, 


Summer ond Winter. 


1 LET Zion praiſe the mighty God, 


And make his honours known abroad; 
For ſweet the j Joy our ſongs to raiſe, 
And glorious is the work of praiſe. 


2 Our children live ſecure and bleſs'd; 


Our ſhores have peace, our cities reſt ; 
He feeds our ſons with fineſt wheat, 
And adds his bleſſings to their meat. 


3 The changing ſeaſons he ordains, 
The early and the latter rains: 
His flakes of ſnow, like woo}, he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing corn defends. 


4 With hoary froſt he ſtre ws the ground; 


His hail deſcends with dreadful ſound ; 
His icy band the rivers hold, * 
And terrors arm his wintry cold. 


5 He bids the warmer breezes blow; 
The ice diſſolves, the waters flow; 
But he bath nobler works and ways 
T' call bis people to his  praile, 


15 


Metre. 


d; 


D s A L. Ms. £83 


6 Thro! all our ſtates his laws are ſhown; 


His goſpel through the nation known; 
He hath not thus reveaPd his word 
To ev'ry land; Praile ye the Lord. 


PSALM” CXLVIL. ver. 7==9, 4410 
Common Metre. 


The ſeaſons of the. year. 
ITH ſongs an | honours, ſounding. 1ovd, 
Addreſs the Lord on high, | 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 


2 He ſends his ſhow?rs of bleſſing Wan 


To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown 
And corn in vallies grow. 


3 He gives the grazing ox his meat, 


He hears the ravens” cry; 
But man, who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours bigh. 


4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the ſan cut ſhort his race, 
And wint'ry day appear. 


5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and clothe the ground; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to ane, | 
In icy fetters bound. 


- b When, from his dreadfal ſtores on high, * 


e peurs the ſonnding bal), 
Tue wretch that dares bis God defy. 
Shall find his courage fail. 


7 He ſenc's his word and melts the ſnow, 

_ The fields no longer mourn ; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


284 nt. 
8 The changing. whos the flying cloud, 


Obey his mighty word : 


With ſongs and honours, ſounding lopd, 


Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. 


PSALM CXLVIIL. Proper Metre. 
* Praiſe t God from all creatures, 


I Ye tribes of AJam, join 


With heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, 


And offer notes divine | 
To your Creator's praiſe. 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright 
In worlds of light 
Begin the ſong. 


2 Thou ſun, with dazzling rays, 


%. 


And moon, that rules the night, 


Shine to your Maker's praiſe, 


With ſtars of twinkling light. 


His pow'r declare, 
Je floods on higb, 
And clouds that fly, 
In empty air. 
3 The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ftand, 
Or in ſwift conrſes move 
By his ſupreme command 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From n»thing came, 
To praiſe the Lord. 


4 He moy'd their mighty wheels 


In unknown ages paſt, 
As each his word 8 | 
While time and nature laſt. 
In diff'rent ways 
His works proclaim | 
His wond'rous name, 
And ſpeak his praiſe. 


e. 


7 Ye mountains near the fkies, 


PSALM $ 285 
PAUSE. 115 


$ Let all the earth- born race, 
And monſters of the deep, 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, 
Or in their boſom ſleep, 
From ſea and ſhore 
Their tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
Their Maker's pow'r. 


d Ye vapours, hail, and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye th' almighty Lord; 
And ftormy winds that blow 
To execute his word. 
When lightnings ſhine, 
Or thunders roar, 
Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 


With lofty cedars there, 
And trees of humbler ſize, 
That fruit in plenty bear; 
Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, flies, and worms, 
In various forms, 
___ Exalt his name. 
| Ye kings, and judges, fear 
The Lord the ſov' reign King; 
And while you rule us here, | 
_ His heav'nly honors ſing; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and ftate 
Make you forget 
His pow'r ſupreme. 
) Virgins, and youths, engage 
Io found bis praiſe divine, 
While infancy and age e AG. 
Their feeble yoicesyoin. 


ä —ĩL„t on. 


— 5; PS A L. M 8. 
Wide 2s he reigns 
* His name be ſung 
N By ev'ry tongue 
14 In endleſs trains | 


10 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brings bis people near, | 
And makes them taſte his love. 
While earth and ſky | 
Attempt his praiſe, 
But ſaints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high. 


5 SSALM CXLVIII. Parapbraſed. Long: Metre. 
1 | Ut ver ſul praiſe to God. 
= 1 ],OUD balleljahs to the Lord, 


Let heav'n begin the ſolemn word, 
And ſound it dreadtu] down to hell. 


Note, This ꝑſulm may be ſung to. the tune of the 
eld 112th or 127th pſulm, if theſe tao lines be 
added to every ſtanza, 

& KEack of his works his name 8 
„But they can ne er complete the praiſe.“ 


the Long Metre. 

2 The Lord! how abſolute he reigns! 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee: 
sing of his love in heav'nly ſtrains, 

And ſpeak how fierce his terrars be. 


3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 

| An awful throne of ſhining bliſs: 

[ Fly through the world, O fun, and tell 

| How dark thy beams, compar'd to his. 


4 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 
| © In founds of dreadful praiſe declare 


From diitant worlds where creatures dwe!!; 


| Otherwiſe 7t muſt be ſuug to the ,, tunes of 


tre. 


well; 


Ft. 4 


es be 


iſe.” 


es of 


is 


— 


n 2 
Let the ſ weet whifper of his name 
Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air. 


5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praiſe with flaming fire; 
Let the firm earth, and rolling fen, 
In this eternal ſong conſpire: 


Ye flow' ry plains, proclaim bis ſil! ; 
Ye vallies, ſink before his eye; 

And let his praiſe from ev'ry bill 
Riſe, tuneful, to the neighb'ring ſky. 


7 Ye ſtubborn oaks, and ſtately pines, 
Bend your higb branches, and adore : 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, in diff*rent ſtrains; 
be lamb muſt bleat, the lion roar. 


8 Ye birds, his praiſe muſt be your theme, 
Who form'd to ſong your tuneful voice; 

While the dumb fiſh, that cut the ſtream, 
In his protecting care rejoice. 


) Mortals, can ye refrain your tongue, 


When nature, all around you ſings? 
O! for a ſhout from old and young, 
From humble fwains, and lofty kings, 


10 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known; 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


11 Jenovan! tis a glorious word! 
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue! 
But ſaints, who beſt have known the Lord 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong. 


2 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Whieh Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord; 
From all below, and all above, 
Sing hallelvjatn to the Hare, 
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E288 PSALM s. 
= PSALM CXLVIN. Short Metre. 
| Univerſal praiſe. 


ET ev'ry creature join 
To praiſe th? eternal God, 
ve heav'nly hoſts, the ſong begin, | 
And ſound his name abroad. | 


2 Thou ſun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, | 
Ye ſtarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe. 


3 He built thoſe worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous frame: 
By his command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his fame. 


4 Ye vapours when ye riſe, - 

Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow : 

z Ye thunders, murm”ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow. 


5 Wind, hail, and flaming fire, 
5 Agree to praiſe the Lord, | 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire | 
Toexecute his word. 


6 By all his works above 

| His honours be expreſs'd, | 
4 But ſaints, that taſte bis ſaving love, 7 
$1 Should ling nis praiſes beſt. 

4 ' PAUSE the firſt. 

Hp Let ezrth and ocean know | 
4 They owe their Maker praiſe; 
Praiſe him ye wat' ry worlds below, 
And monſters of the ſeas. 


8 From mountains near the ſky 
Let his high praiſe reſound— 
From humble ſhrubs, and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around. 


PSALMS 206: 
9 Ye lions of the wood, | 
And tamer beaſts that graze, 
Ve live upon his daily food, 
And he expects your praiſe. | 
10 Ye birds of lofty wing, 
On high his praiſes bear; 9 
Or ſit on flow' ry boughs, and ſing 
Your Maker's glory there. 
Bt Ye reptile myriads, join 
T exalt his glorious name; 85 
And flies, in beauteous forms that tine, 
His wondrous ſkill proclaim, 


2 By all the earth born race, 
His honours be expreſs'd; 
But ſaints, that know his bear- oly grace, 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt 


' PAUSE the ſecond. 
, BB Monarchs of wide command 
Praile ye th' eternal King— | 
Judges, adore that ſoy*reign hand, 
Whence all Four honours: ſpring, 
Let vig'rons youth engage 
To ſound his praiſes high; 
Waile growing babes and vithering age 
Their feeble voice; * | 
United zeal be ſhown. | 
His wond'rous "ps to raiſe; 
God is the Lord; his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
Let nature join with art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt, 
But ſaints, thas dwell ſo near bis heart, 
Should 50g his os beſt, 


290 PSALM VSV · 


PSALM CXLIX. Common Metre, PSA 
mm Gol, all bis ſaints ; or, The —_ jadgimn 1 I 
| the world, | F 
I L ye that love the Lord rejoice, T 
And let your ſongs be new; ; 
Amidſt the church with cheerful voice 2 L 
Eis later wonders ſhew. - | | 
2 The Jews, the people of his grace, | Bu 
Shall their Redeemer ſing; 5 Cath 
And Gentile nations Join the praiſe, 3 Al 
White Zion owns her A Bo 
3 The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt, Ve 
Whom ſinners treat with ſcorn: 1 mr 
The meek, that lies deſpis'd 1 in duſt, IE 
| Salvation ſhall adorn. - | T 
4 Saints ſhould bejoyful in their King, | i 
E' en on a dying bed: TO ( 
And like the ſouls in glory ſing, A. 
For God ſhall raiſe the dead. I Be ho 
5 Then his high praiſe ſhall fill their tongber, By all 
| Their hand ſhall wield the fword': © | 
And vengeance ſhall attend their ſongs 
The vengeance of tbe Lord. : > 1 
6 When Chrift his judgment ſeat aſcends, Where 
16 And bids the world appear, | 13 
Thbrones are prepar' d for all his f riends, c 
Who humbly loy'd him here. * 
7 Then ſhall they rule with iron rod, 'F 
3 Nations that dar'd rebel ! | THE 
| | And Join the ſentence of their God, v 
14 On tyrants doom'd to hell. | Who 
8 The royal ſinner, bound in hats: - W:=£ 8 
New triumph ſhall afford; | 
Such honour for the ſaints remains: To pre 


_ #-aiſeye, and fear the Lord, 


dg ing 


f WE - | A, „ 5 1 * 
PSALM CE. ver. 1, 2, 6. Common Metre. 


| A. fong of praiſe. | 
1 JN God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace hethererevedls; #7 
To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. | 
2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 
But the great work of ſaving love 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. 


3 All that have motion, life, and breath, - ö 


Proclaim your Maker bleſs'd ; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My ſoul ſhall praiſe him beſt. | 

4 — 


T CHRISTIAN DOROLOGv. 
| Long Metre. | 


TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praiſe and glory giv'n 
By all on earth, and all in heay'n; 
| | | Common Metre: | 
LET God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be ador'd, | 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints to ſerve the Lord. 


, 


tanz as. 


J. 5 
THE God of mercy be ador'd 
Who calls our ſoul from death, 
Who ſaves by his redeeming word, 
And new creating breath. 
. II. | 
To praiſe the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, all dive, 15 


Common Metre. W here the tune includes ius, 


en 


5 The One in three, and Three in one, 5 
e ſaints and angels join. 


* : Short Metre. 
YE angels, round the throne, _ 
And faints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


A the 113th Pſalm. . 


Now to the great and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Eternal-praiſe and glory giv'n, 3 
Thro” all the worlds where God is known, 
Byall the angels nearbis throne, 
And all the ſaints 1 in earth and heav'n. 


_ As the 148th Pſalm, 


To God the Father's throne : 
Perpetual banours raiſe ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praiſe : 
With all our powers, 
Eternal King, | 
A hy name toſing, . 
Wbile faith adores. 
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\. Behold the morning ſun 


FFF 


To find any PSsalxi by the FiRsT Ling? I 


A 

5 | . 

LL ye that love the Lord rejoice 290 
Almighty Ruler of the ſkies 17 
Awake, my ſonl, to ſound his praiſe 209 
Along the banks where Babe bs current flows 204 
Amidſt thy wrath, remember love | 73 
Among tiv aſſemblies of the great 2-48 
Among the princes, earthly gods 1.59 
And will the God of grace ; I 53 


Are all tke foes of Zion fools 
Are ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown 
Ariſe, my gracious God 
Awake, ye ſaints, to praiſe your King , 
Almighty God, _— and ye” 
* 


Behold the lofty iy Eg | 
Behold the love, the gen'rous love 


Behold the ſure foundation- ſtone 
Behold thy waiting ſervant, Lord 
Behold us, Lord, and let our cry 
Behold, O God, bat cruel foes 
Before Jebovab's awful throne 
Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living Gd 
Bleſt are the ſons of peace | 
Bleſt are the ſouls who hear and know 

| Bleſt are the undefil'd i in heart 


A TABLE 


Bleſt is the man, for i ever leſt 0 Give 
Bleſt is the man whoſe breaſt can move 79 Give 
Bleſt is the man who ſhuns the place "© Give 
Bleſt is the nation where the Lord 61 Give 
I 5 5 | Give 
| . e | : Give 
Children, in years and knowledge young 64 | Gre: 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord 65 Gre: 
Come, ſound his praiſe abroad 179 Gre: 
Come, let your voices jain to raiſe 180 53 
Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord 237 Gre: 
| D Gre: 
BY: David rejoie'd] in God his ſtrength þ 42 Gre: 
Deep i in our hearts let us record 130 Gre: 
E | Gre: 
Early, my God, without delay | 113 Gre 
Exalt the Lord our God 186 
| | F 35 | Hap 
Far as thy name is known | 89: ha 
Father, I ſing thy wond' rous grace 129 Hay 
Father, I bleſs thy gentle band 240 Had 
Firm was my nealth, my day e 55 "Mes 
Firm and unmov?d are they 247 Hea 
From foes that round us riſe 110 Hel 
From age to age exalt his name 204 "He 
From all that dwell-below-the ſkies 222 He 
From deep diſtreſs and troubled e 253 Hig 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord 275 "Hou 
For ever ſhall my ſong record 161 Hos 
Fools, in their e be lie ve and ſay 25 Hor 
God is the Lord, the heavꝰ oly King 121 ; — 
Sod of my childhood, and my youth 133 Ho) 
-God, my ſupporter, aud my hope 437 ' Ho\ 
God in his earthly temple lays 160 Ho. 
God is the refuge of his ſaiats 80 Bo 
God of my life, look gently down 75 8 
God of my mercy and my 1 8 209 [Ike 


Bod of eternal love 


- — ͤ 


Give to the Lord, ye ſons of fam 


Great God, attend to my complaint 


9 


Give thanks to God, he reigns abo ve 
Give thanks to God, invoke bis name 
Give thanks to God, the ſov' reign Lord 
Give thanks to God moſt high 

Give to our God immortal praiſe - 


Great is the Lord; his works of might 
Great God, indulge my humble claim 


Great is the Lord our God 
Great God, the heav'n's well order'd frame 39 


Great God, how oft did Iſrael prove 149 
Great Shepherd of thine Iſrael ' 159 
Great God, attend while Zion ſings 155 
Great God, whoſe univerſal ſway 134 
Great is the Lord, exalted high 258 
Happy the city, where their ſons 276 
Happy the man, whoſe cautious feet 4 
Happy is he that fears the Lord 215 
Had not the God of truth and love „ 
Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face 189 
Hear what the Lord in viſion ſaid 164 
Help, Lord, for men of virtue fail | 23 
He that hath made his refuge God 171 
He reigns; 3 the Lord, the Saviour reigns 182 
High in the heav'ns, 'eterna] God 67 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair 154 
How bleſs'd the man to whom his God 58 
How long will thou conceal thy face 24% 
Ho faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe 28 
How ſhall the young ſecure their hearts 229 
How did my heart rejoice to hear 244 
How pleas d and bleſs'd was I | ibid | 
How awful is thy chaſt'ning e 145 Þ 
How pleaſant tis to = | 257 


If God ſucceed not, all . colt 


TA TABLE 


If God to build the bouſe deny 

In haſte, O God, attend my call 

In judah God of | old was known 

In anger, Lord, do not. chaſtiſe 

In all my vaſt concerns witk thee 

In thee, great God, with ſongs of praiſe. 


Is there ambition in my heart 

It is the Lord our Saviour”s hand 

I ſet the Lord before my face 

I waited patient for the Lord 

I lift my ſoul to God 

IT will extol thee, Lord, on high 

l love the Lord, he heard my cries 
I'll ſpeak the booours of my King 

V'll praiſe my Maker with my breath 

111 bleſs the Lord from day to day 

Juſt are thy ways, and true thy word 

Judge me, O God, and plead my cauſe 

Judges, who rule the world by laws 
Judge me, O Lord, and prove my ways 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come 

* Jeſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne 

jeſus ſhall reign where'er the ſun 

Y Jehovah reigns be dwells 3 in light 


L 


3 Lord, thou af rarch'd and ſeen me thro? | 


Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er 
Lord, what is man, poor feeble man 
| Lord, Iwill bleſs thee all my days 
4 Lord, Jam thine ; but thou wilt prove 
1 Lord, thou haſt ſeen my ſou] ſincere 

25 Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin _ 
Lord, I would ſpread my fore diſtreſs 
Lord, thou haſt courg'd our guilty land 
$3 when thou didſt afcend on high 
0 what a thoughtleſs wretch was 1 


* 


mn . a . 
OO Pg . 
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In God's own houſe. pronounce bis praiſe * 


A Lord, ThoY . call'd thy aer to mind 5 


Lord 0! 


Lord, 
Lord, 
e 


Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 


Lord, 


Lord, 
Lord, 


| 
p 
4 
] 


Let Zic 
Let fint 
Let Go 
Let chi 
Let ev? 
Let Zic 
Let ev? 
Let all 
Let ear 


Let Zic 
et all 


Lo, wt 
Lo, wh 

oud h 
Long a. 


y Sav 
y ſpir 
y ſpir 


My God 


y Goc 


My Sav 


V ſou! 


ly nev 


y Goc 


17 trut 


A* ee. 


Lord of the worlds above | 

Lord, I can ſuffer thy rebukes 
Lord, what was man when made at firſt. 
Lord, we have heard thy works of old 
Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 


Lord, I have made thy word my choice 


Lord, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry. 

Lord, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults 

Lord, what a feeble piece 

Lord, *tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 

Lord, I eſteem thy judgments right 

Let Zion in her King rejoice 

Let ſinners take their courſe _ 

Let God ariſe in all his might _ 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 

Let Zion praiſe the mighty God 

Let ev*ry creature Jo: n 175 

Let all the earth their voices raiſe 

Let earth, with ev*ry iſle and ſea 

Let Zion aud her ſons rejoice | | 
et all the Heathen writers join 

Lo, what an entertaining ſight 

Lo, what a glorious Corner-ſtene 
oud hallelujahs to the Lord 

Long as I live Vu bleſs thy name 


y FT abs my King 

y ſpirit ſinks within me, Lord 

y ſpirit looks to God alone 

My God, in whom are all the ſprings 
y God, my everlaſting hope 

My ur my almigbty Friend 

y ſoul, how lovely is the place 

ly never- ceaſing ſong ſhall ſhow 

y God, how many are my fears 
Y truſt i is in my beay'nly Friend 
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157 

13 
18 
81 
11 
ibid 
232 


223 


169 
171 
174 


„ 
806 


107 
124 


140 
278 


282 
288 
181 
184 
190 
231 


„ 
225 


286 


27 


A TABLE. 


NMI God; , permit my tongue 

My ſoul, repeat his praiſe 

My ſoul, thy. great Creator praiſe 

My God, conſider mydiſtrefs 

My ſoul lies cleavigg to the duſt 

My God, accept my early vous 

- My righteous Judge, my gracious God 
My God, my King, thy various praiſe | 
My heart rejoices in thy name 

My God, the ſteps of pious. men 

My refuge i is the God of love 

My God, what inward grief I feel 

My ſhepherd 1 is the living Lori 
My ſhepherd will ſupply my need 
Maker and ſoy'reign Lord 

Mercy and judgment are my ſong 


Mine eyes and my deſire — 4 
N 

Now be my heart inſpired to whe : 8 
Now ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid 17 
Now let our lips, with holy fear 12 
Now Vm convinc'd the Lord is kind 13 
Now may the God of pow'r and grace . 
No from tae roaring lion's rage 4 
Now let our mournful ſongs record 3 
Not to ourſelves, who are but duſt 21 
Not to our names, thou only Juſt and True 1 
Na ſleep nor ſlumber to his eyes _ —M 

| 0 | | 
Of juſtice and of grace I ſing 1 15 


O Lord, our Lord, how wond'ious great [ 


88 18 God, to whom revenge belongs I! 


O all 70 nations piaiſe the Lord, 2 
O how I love thy boly law y 
O that the Lord would guide, my ways 3 
O that thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour ; 2 
0 thou whoſe grace and Juſtice rien 2 
bg happy man, . whoſe pL is Re f 


Praiſe 
Praiſe : 
Praiſe 
Praiſe 
Preſery 
Protect 


Remen 


AF Rejoice 
Return, 


how pi 
Sing, a 


Sing to 


Sing to 
Sing to 
Shine, : 
Save me 
Save me 
Sure the 
Salvatic 
Songs 0 


o thou that hear when ſinners cry. - 
Q God of mercy, hear my call 

O God, my refuge, hear my cries 

0 thou, whoſe juſtice reigns on high 
O what a iff rebellious houſe 


© God of my ſalvation, hear fy 
O Lord, how many are my foes 


O God of grace and righteouſneſs 
O Lord, our heav'nly King + 

O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul 

Ot bleſſed ſouls. are they 


Oh bappy nation, where the Lord 


Oh for a ſhout of ſacred joy 
Our God, our help in ages paſt 
Out of the deeps of long diſtreſ 
SPE P . 
Praiſe waits in Zion, Lord, for thee 


Praiſe ye the Lord, my heart ſhall join 
B Praiſe ye the Lord: tis good to raiſe 


Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 
Preſerve me, Lord, in time of need 


Protect us, Lord, from fatal harm 
N R 


Remember, Lord, our mortal ſtate 


F Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord 
Return, O God of love, return 


| | | 8 | 
Shew pity, Lord; O Lord forgive 
Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord 


Sing to the Lord Iænov an's name 


Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands 
Sing to the Lord aloud 

Shine, mighty God, on Zion ſhine | 
Save me, O God, the ſwelling floods 
Save me, 0 Lord, from every foe 
Sure {here's a righteous God 
Salvation is for ever nigh 


Songs of immortal praiſe belong 


A TAS LE 


7, r 4 5 1 k. 


5 See what 2 living tone 1 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King 
Soon as I heard my Father fay | _ 

| T 


e our almighty Maker, God | 
To God, the great, the ever bleſſed 
To heay” n I lift my waiting eyes 
To thee, O Lord, I raiſe my cries 
To thee, O God of truth and love 
To God I made my ſorrows known 
To thine almighty arm we owe 
To thee, before the dawning light 
To God I cry'd with mournful voice 
The Lord my Shepherd i R 
The earth for ever is the Lord's 
The Lord of glory is my light 
The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 
The King of ſaints, how fair his face 8 
The Lord, the Judge, before his throne 92 


The Lord, the Judge, his churches warns % 
The Lord, the Sov'reign, ſends, cc. $9 
The praiſe of Zion waits for thee [17 
The God of our ſalvation hears 135 
The man is ever bleſs'd  —_ et 1 


The Lord appears my helper 1 
The Lord of glory reigus, he reigns on high 176 
The Lord IcHovAH reigns 15 
The Lord is come, the heav'ns proclaim 183 
Phe God IxRHOVAH reigns 16 
The Lord, how wond'rous are his ways 19 
„Tha Lord, the ſoy'reign King 198 
The wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought 5 
Thee will I loye, 0 Lord, my ſtrength #2 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord 28 
Thy merc:es fill the earth, 0 Lord 27 
Thy name, almighty Lord | 21 
Thus God, th' eternal 88 ſpake - 29 
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Page 
2 
278 
17 
xo oY 
19 
20 
242 
$5 


bus ſaith the Lord, Your work is vain 
Thus ſaith the Lord, The ſpacious fields 
hus I reſolv'd before the Lord 
bus the great Lord of earth and ſea 
Twas in the watches of the night 
Twas for our ſake, eternal God | 
Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand 
Twas from thy hand, my God, I came 
his ſpacious earth 1s all the Lord's 
This is the day the Lord hath made 


E 2 Th' Almighty reigns, exalted high 
- 2 bro? ev'ry age, eternal God 
27 Thou art my portion, O my God 


Airhou God of love, thou ever bleſt 
Think, mighty God, on feeble man 
each me the meaſure of my days 
hat man is bleſs'd, who ſtands in awe 
hrice happy man who fears Wh Lord 
U 


p to the hills I lift mine eyes 5 
rns Mpward Ilift mine eyes 
g nſhaken as the ſacred hill 
p. from my youth, may Iſrael ſay, 
ain ms on fooliſh pleaſures bent 
ith all my powers of heart and tongue 
ith ſongs and honours, ſounding loud 
ith earnelt longings of the mind 
ith reverence let the ſaints appear 


With my whole heart T'll raiſe my ſong | 
- Vith my whole heart I've ſought thy race 236 
| Vhile I keep filence, and conceal _ 
ught 5 hile men grow bold in wicked ways 
ill Gad for ever caſt us off f 


nen man grows bold in ſin 

Vhen God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong 

hen God reſtor'd our capine fiate 
hen God reveal'd his gracious name 


2 To A B 1 E. 
| When I, with pleaſing ks ſtand 
When Chriſt to judgment ſhall deſcend: 


Wen overwhelmed vith grief 
When Iſrael ſinn'd, the Lord reprov'd 


When pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord 
Why ſhould I vex my ſoul, and fret 
Why do the wealthy wicked boaſt 


Why do the proud affault the poor 
Why doth the man of riches grow 
Why has my God my ſoul ſorſook, 

3 Why ſhould the haughty hero boaſt 
14 Why did the nations join to fla: 
411 Why did the Jews proclaim heir rage 
Why doth the Lord depart ſo far 
Would you behold the works of God 
What ſhallI render to my God | 
Who will ariſe and plead my right 
Who ſhall exhibit in thy hill | 
Who ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly place 
We bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good 
We love thee, Lord, and we adore 
Where ſhall we go to ſeek and find 
Where ſhall the m an be found 
Y 
Ve ſons of men, a feeble race 
Ye nations round the earth rejoice 
Ve that delight to ſerve the Lord 
Ye ſervants of th? almighty King 
Ye that obey the immortal King 
Je holy ſouls, in God rejoice 
Ye tribes of Adam, join 
Ye ſons of pride that hate the ind - | 
Yet, faith the Lay e race 
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When the great Judge, ſupreme and juſt ; 
Wen God, provok'd with daring-crimes- 
| When Iſrael, freed from Pharaoh's hand 


Why ſhould the mighty make their boaſt 


| 


n 
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